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CIIAITER I. 

lIoweviT holtlly tlicir v. .inn lilnod iv.is 
'I’llt'II lltr U.ts sll.lllti', thru IMllt.lpll w.ls mult , 

Ami this ll»f\ kiH‘W .imS li It, .u K.iM Ihi’ um, 

'I'lii' livultM (it thcliui'i In liail uinluiu, — 

W’lui. iuitn tor iK'tti 1 ih.ii'fs li id ni i.ilv set 
Hi's liio upon a ctisly a\1ui n I’ngrir*! ycL 

ISyriin 

Tiif'dir IS ]icrhaps no (‘\cnt in tin* aun<ils of our history 
wliioh t'xnted morn alarm at tlu' timn of oocurroiicn, or 
has sintr hcvn tlio sn)»j(rr of more L'C’ieial interest, than 
the ^futiny at tlie Nore, in il)<‘ year 17<;7. Forts 
thousand men, to whom tlu* nation looked (oi defence 
trom Its Mirroundin<jj enemies, iiinl m stedfast nliantv 
n])oii whose brasery it lay doun luirv nii^ht in traiHiUillity 
— men who liad dared every tliin*; for their kinj^ and 
country, and in s^liose hieasts ]iatiio(i''n>, allhoiu^li su]!- 
jiiassed for the time, could iu'Mt Ik* extinguished, — 
irritated by nn^n-ateful net^lect oti tlie one hand, and hs 
seditious ailvisers on the etiuw, turned rn* mnis uliicli 
they had so ofti n maimeil in defence of the Kn|j:iish il ijr 
ai]^ainsl their own eountr)men and their own honu', and. 
witli all tlie acrimony of feehni^ eser atfeiidiiie lainil), <jua^- 
rcls, seemed determined to sacniict'' the nation and dietn- 
seives, rather than iisteii to the dictate> of reason and oi 
coiiKcience. 

Doubtless there is a point at whieii cndufance oi ojipre.s- 
Sion ceases to lie a virtue, and rebellion can no loiiitt'r be 
consiilered as a crime : but it is a daiip^eroiis and intricate 
jiroblem, the solution of which had belter not lie atteinjoeiL 
It III list, however, be acknowlcdcrcd, ibil t! < amen, on 
the occasion of tliq lirst imitiny, had just mounds of com- 
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and that they did not j)rofml to acts of violciire 
until repeated and iminblc renionstrance had been nif,(ie 
in vain, 

V\^betber we act m a l)odv or individually, siicli is th.e 
infirmity luid* selMslniess ol biiinan nature, tliat we isften 
surrender to imj)ortunit\ tiiat wbicli we refuse to tin* 
dictates of ingratitude, — •\ieldinir, foi our own comfort, to 
the demands of Uirbuliuici, w Inle (jmet, im})ret('ndiii^ 
merit is evt'ilooked and o])pu'‘>'Sed, until, loused li\ ncL'Iicr, 
it demands, a n^bt, wbat polic) alone slioiild have 

granted as a favour. 

Such was the behaviour, (Ui the ]iait of governiiu'iit . 
wdncli jiroduced the muliu\ at the Nore. 

A\ hat mech.misni is mou* com}de\ than the miiid of 
man'* And as, in ail maclimer. . th^re art' wheels and 
s[)riiigs of action not aj>})ait'iit with ut close examination of 
the iiiterioi, so })iide, aiuhitn'ii, a\aTTe(', love, ])lay altei- 
nalt'ly oi ctmjt/iullv I'jion tlu* linmau mind, wdiieh, urnlei 
their intiLum'es. is w billed louud hie the w’eaihercocK 
in tl}'‘ hunh'ane, onl\ ])ojut.ug f'l a siiorf time in one 
direction, hut l<u that t,*' t itedtietly. Iltnv tidlicul^, 
then, to ana't^t tie iinUue, and inducement,', winch 
actuated tlu' se\oia! » ii’eh'aih’i*' m the dn'adfid eiisis ! 

Let us, tlieiefoio, t online tanselvt's to uliat we do leally 
know t,/ luiV'- he ’U tlu (>ri'. in of discontmit in (>ih t'f tlie^'e 
men, whose uul'oi innate e.ueer is intimately connected willi 
this history. 

Edward i^etio's w'as a man of tJent and t'ducat’on, lit* 

had enttnd (mi hoard tiu^ in a fit of des])erati()n, to 

obtain tile lu;unt\ a ]>n sent support, and Ins (,':i\ as 
a,rnture ]n o^ e leu , tor his wit'e and an only chdd, the fruit 
of a l)a>tv and uiilortunatt immiayt. lie was soon dis- 
tin<;uislied as a j»e;-on of r,u{a‘rit>i attainments; and mstiad 
of being em{ih»)(d. ;s a ianfhiuan usually is. iii the alter- 
guard, or waist, of tlie ship. lu‘ was placed under the orders 
of the ])ui.vjr and i aiitain’s clerl as an amaiiuem.is. In 
this ca])aeit\ he remained two or thiee years, aj>{)rovi*d of 
and treated with unusual respeet by the otlii'cTs, for Ids 
gentlemanlike apju'.iraiiee and heha\iour; Imt unfortu- 
nately a theft had been committed, — i watch, of triHii.g 



Tin: KINGS OWN. 


Naliic, liaii ]}Opn from the purser’s cahin ; and, as 

lie was the only person, with lh<‘ exeeption of the servant, 
who hail iiei' ingress and ejj;iess, suspicion fell upon iiiin — 
the mor(' so as, alter eviry search iliat could he made had 
jiroveil ineffectual, il was supposed that tht* purloined jiro- 
])erly had been sent on ^•llore to be disposed of by his wile, 
wlio. With bis child, had freuueiitly been permitted to visit 
him on hoard. 

Siirinnoned on tile (piarter-deck — cross-examined, and 
harshly iirierroe;ated — called a scoundrel hy hie captain 
before eonvietioiu — the priiud hlood mantled in llu- ebei bs 
of one wlio. at tliut juoiod, \/as incapable of crime. '^I'lie 
hlusli of \ in nous indii^nahon was construed into presumptiva* 
evideiiee of i^mlt. 'Die eaj.t.iin, — a siijierficial, j>resum- 
Jim, jioinpon'', let eowaidly cieature, whose conduct assi'-'cd 
in no sinali tleere<‘ to e\cil(‘ the ninnity on hoard of his 
ovv'ii ship,- — ileelaied hnnsill (jiiite eominced of Ih'ters y 
c;ndt, lieeanse lie hlushed at tlu' bare idea of heiiiL; mis- 
))ected ; .nnl juniislunent msued, with all the dv‘p;ra(!atie.n 
allotted to an ofll'iiee winch is iievtr forp,i\cn on boanl ol .i 
inan-ol'Wcir. 

'flu'ie IS, ju rhaps. no critne that is attended with sucli 
seiioiis coiiscij lienees on hoaid a ship as theft. A sueees- 
non of the! Is inidi >e(neu d will disintej,rate a shi[i's eoin- 
paiJV, 1)1 eak uj) the nu’-sCs, «li'stroy all eonlid'-nce and 
h.niuon} , aud occasion those who have been the di'arc'-t 
fiiend' lo iiecoine the iiii-atej-t miemies : for wluun can a 
])(';son snspi.-et, when he has lost his ])roperly, in so eon- 
fined a space, hut tliose w'l»o weie aiapiainted with its heinir 
wi his })o^ session, and with tin- place in which it was de- 
jiositeil ^ — .and who are tht"-e hut his owni messmates^ or 
those in wiioin he most caiillded After positive convic- 
tion, no [mnishmeiit can he too s(‘\eie for a crime th.it 
})r(uluees svicli mischief ; hut to degrade a man by eorjioral 
}>unislimenl, t.i unn hi, eli.iraeler, a'nd leinler him an idiject 
oi ahhoivi'iiee and contempt, in the afisenet of e^eu• haie 
presuin])tivt‘ e\i<lenee, was an act of cruelty and injustice, 
winch could i*\ci!e hnt one feeling ; and, from that d.iv, 
tlie man who would have gloried in dying fur Ins country, 
became a discontejited, gloomy, .and dangeious suhjecU 
B 2 
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7’lit- above efFoct would luive been prO(liie(*(l in any man ; 
but to Peters, whose previous histoiy we have yet to Jiar- 
rate, death itself would liave been preferable. Jlis })eart 
did not break, but it swelled with contending passions, till 
it was burst aiiK riven with w'oiinds never to be cicatrised. 
Suflering under the most painful bin then that can ojipress a 
man who \ allies ii'jiutation, wiithing with the injustice of 
accusation wlu'ii inno^vnt, of conviction without jiroof, and 
of pnnislnnent unnit'nted, it is not to be ivondered at that 
Peteis tool the earliest opportunity of deserting from the 
ship. 

7'here is a particular fi^cling jicrvading animal nature, 
from uhich man hiniM'lf is not exemjit. Indeed, ■with all 
his boasted leason, man still inherits too many of the jiro- 
lieiisities of tlie Innte creation. 1 refer to that disposition 
which not only inclines us to feel satisfaction at /indingive 
have con)pani(/ns in misfoitune, hiit too often stimulates us 
to increase ilie number by cur o-vvii exertions. I’rom the 
1 tupeiidous elcjihant, down to the smallest ol‘ tlie leathered 
irihe, all will ait as a dreoy to their owm spicies, when in 
captivity themselves , and, in all coin])nls()ry servici', which 
may he considered a s'pecics of ca])ti\ity, man }>roves that 
lie b; cmhued with the same ])ro])ensity. Seanum th.it 
have been ])res . d tliemsehes into the luny, are iinaiiahly 
the most, ai'iv-' in ]);(.sMng (»lht rs ; and both soldiers and 
sailors Iniv’e a secict ]>leasnre m ieca})tiinng a di’SLrter, 
e\en at the \(ry lime wdien they are watching an oppor- 
tunity to desi'it thcms^.lvcR. 

7'he bends c ffiiend.ship seem destroyed when this power- 
ful and bnit.i! f'eehng is called into action ; and, as has 
frt^jiier/d\ "'.'N’lnriul in the service, before and since, the 
man whu was sd, (ted by i*eters as his most intimate fiiend, 
the man wnih ivlnnn lie liad consulted, and to whom he 
Imd confi'.h (1 In-' plans f(»r di'sirtion, gave infonnation of 
the retreat of liiS wife and child, fiom which place Peters 
was Tiet iifely to lie very distant ; and thus, with the 
assiftance of tlRi,, Ins dealest friend, the master-at-arms 
and party in quest of him succeeded in his cajiture. 

It so haj>]>ened, that on the very day on which Peters 
wais brought on board and put into iroiif., the purser's ser- 
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\aiit was discovered to have in his possession the watch 
that had been lost. ^Dius hn* the characiev of Veters was 
reinstated ; and as he had declared at the tiii’c of his 
capture, that the unjust punishment which he had received 
had becni the motive of his desertion, the captain Vv ; s 
strongly urged by the ohicers to overlook aii offence wliieh 
had every thing to he ofleied in its extemialion. lint 

(Captain A — was fond of courts-np'irdai ; lu‘ nnagnual 

that they added to his consequence, winch cei^:iinly re- 
quired to 1)0 nplield by adventitious aid. alo'eovcr, tin- 
feeling, too oiteii [lervading little minds, tliat of a disliKe 
taken to a person because you have injured him, and the 
])referring to accumulate injustice rather th.ni to acknow- 
ledge error, liad more tliaii due weight '.\idi tins wtak 
man. A court-martial was lield, and Velcis va-. s iiti iici'l 
to death ; })ut, in consideration of circumst.iijc»‘s, tlie s -n- 
tcnce was mitigateii to that of hemg iloeged round the 
Heot.’* 

IMitigated! Strange vanity in men, tlial tlicy sliouh* 
imagine^ their own feelings to lie more sensilde and acute 
than those of otliers ; that they should con- ider ^ . 
luif'KjatioH in favour of the jwisoiier, whicli, had tliey hem 
j)laeed in his situation, they would have declared an nn u 
jutt/afion of the ])unisliment. Not a captain who sat U['<on 
that court-martial but woidd liave considerc'd, as Viui^ 
did, that death was by far the moic lenient sentence of tin 
two. Vet they meant well — they felt kindly towards him, 
ni-d acknowledpeii his provocations ; liiit th^'V fell into tl.c 
too coininon error of su})])osing tliat the finer feeling‘s 
vvliich induce a man to prefer death to disluniour, are only 
to he recognised among tlie liigher clashes ; and that, be- 
cause circumstances may have fdaced a man before tne 
ma‘l, lie will undergo punisliineiit, liovvcNer severe, liowevc'i 
<iegrading, — in short, every ill that liesh is lieir to,” — 
ill ])reference to deatli. 

As the reader may not perliaps he acquainted witli the 
nature of the punishment to which Veteis was sentenced, 
and the ceremonies by which it is attended, 1 sliall enter 
into a short description of it. 

A man sentenced to he flogged round the fleet receives 

B 3 
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an equal part of the wliolc iminher of lashes av aided along- 
side each ship comjiosing tliat fleet. For instance, if sen- 
tenced to three hundred la^lu s, in a flee I (‘oin}>,)sed of ten 
sail, he will receive thirty alongside of ea^ h ship. 

A launch is fitted up with a ])latforni and sliears. It is 
occupied by the unfortunate indivi<!ual, tl'(‘ provost-inai shal, 
the boatswain, and his mates, '\\ith tlieir imjilenunls of 
office, and armed ^i^aiines stationed at the how and st(Tii. 
A\’^hen tl^' signal is nuule for puni'-.hnient, all llu' shijis in 
the fleet send one or two boats each^ with cn ws eliMiilv 
dressedj the offie('rs in full uiufonn, and maiines iindei 
arms, 'llu'se boats collect at the side of the ‘^liip wlu're 
the launch is lying, the hands an* luriKsl np, and the ship’s 
company are ordered to monnt the rigypng to witness that 
portion of the whole ])uinshim‘nt which, al'ter llu* senli nee 
has bet'll read, is inflicted Ujxm the ])risf>iier. M'hen he 
lias received the allotted miinher of la'^lus, lu' is, foi the 
Lime, released, and ])eimitted to sit down, with a lilanket 
over his shoulders, whih' tlie boats, wliieli attend the exe- 
cution of the sentence, main' fast to the l.iuiu h, and toiv it 
to the next ship in the flt'et, where tin* same numlier of 
lashes are inflicted with correspond mg ee'-i niomes : — and 
llnis he is towed from on(» ship to tlie oilier until he Iko 
received the whole of his punishnn'iit. 

The fieverity of this punishment consists not only in tin 
rjiimher of lasJies, imt in thi' ]>ecnlnir mannei in which 
they are infheted ; as, aftc-r the unfi i innate wieleh has 
received the first j)art of Ins si'iiti'iict' alongMile of oiu* ship, 
the blood is allow’ed to c<ingeal, and tin* vn onds jiartnilK 
to close, dining the inteivai which tales ]>!ac(' }neNioudy 
to his arrival alongside of the next. wInn tlie cat again 
subjects Ir-ni to renewed and inereasi'd toituii'. J>unng 
tlie latter part of tlie punishment, the sufU'ring is dreadful ; 
and a man who has undergone tliis simtence is generally 
broken down ih cons'titutu.n, if not in spirits, for the re- 
mainder of his life. 

iSucli was the jmnishment inflicted u])oii tin* unfortunate 
Peters ; and it would lie difficult to decide, at the inonunt 
wdieii it was completed, and the blanket tlirowui over his 
shoulders, whether th.e heart or the hack of the fainting 
man Vvere the more lacerated of the two. 
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Time can heal tlkc wounds of the body, over wliich it 
holds its empire ; but tliose of the soul^ like the soul itself, 
spurn his transitory sway. 

Peters, from that moment, was a de^jperate man. A 
short time after he had undergone his sent' oee, tlie news 
of tile mutiny at Spithead was communicated ; and the 
vacillation and aiiprehensions of the Admiralty, and of the 
nation at large, were not to he c<mcealed. 'J'iiis mutiny 
was ap])arc‘ntly (jiielled by eoneilkition * lint conciiiation is 
but a half-measure, and ineifectual when offeual ^aVoiu su- 
periors to inferiois. 

Jn this w'orld, I know not why, there seems to be but one 
seal binding in all contracts of magnitude — and that seal is 
hluod. A\’itli(mt referring to the .lew'ish types, ])ioclaiming 
that “ all things were purihed by blood, and without shed- 
ding of blood there was no remission, ’ — without referring 
to that sublime mystery liy W'hich these t^jies have been 
fultllled, — it appears us if, in all apes and all countries, 
blood had In'en the only seal oi‘ secuiity. 

Examine the records of history, the revolution of o]>imoi), 
the [ndjlic tumults, tin* -warfare for rclipious ascendancy — 
it will he found that without this sea), these were oiilv 
lulled for the moment, and iinaiiahly recommenced until 
ht<K>(l had made its apjiearance as wuiioss to “ the act and 
deed.” 


CHAPTER 11. 


This IS a huif; npOoii hut .ipplu'"; 

’I'd St an <■ fiv»* iniiiiilfs past lirtun' tlu* t•^os ; 

I’lUt ^(t n'haf mmulrs* iMonunts liki- tu Uu-iC 
UtMid incij’s lufs into iinnioitalitie'i. 

• * TUruv. 


The mutiny at Spithead -was soon followed up by that at 
the Nore ; and tlie ringleader, Paiker, like a meteor dart- 
ing through tlic Hrmameiit, sprung fiom notlimg, corus- 
cated, dazzled, and ^disa])]ieared. The Texcl fleet joined, 
li 4 
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except a sliips, wliirh iTu* courapfo and conduct of the 
fj;-{llnnt old Admiral Duncan j>re&er\ed from the contagion. 
Let me here digress a little, to introduce to iny readers the 
speeeli made ])y this officer to liis sliip’s company on tlie 
first symptonTs of dLaffection. It is su})])Osed that sailors 
aie not elotjiK'iit. I assert tlial, willi the exception of the 
North American Indian-, who have to jUTfection the art 
of saying much in few woids, there are few peo]>le more 
eloquent than sailor.^. The general object looked for, in 
this \V()?id, is to obtain tlie greatest jiossible ethTt w ilh 
(lie smallest ])o\ver; if so, tlie more simple the language, 
tile inoie inatttT is condensed, the nearer wt‘ ajiproaeh to 
perfeetion. r’l(/in idle-, ainl flowers of rhetoric niav he 
coinjiared to t'xtra wheels applied to a carriage, increasing 
the rattling and eomjdixity of the machine, willioiit add- 
ing to (stlier the strength of his fahiic or the rapiihty of 
its course. 

It was on tiu (dh of dune that the fleet at the Nore Avas 
joined by the Ag.'iinemnon, la'ojiard, Ardent, and other 
shi])s, which ]>ad sejiaiati'd from Admiral J)iincan's fleet, 
W hen the luliniral found himsdf deserted liy part of In^ 
oAMi fleet, lie called bis OAvii sbiti's crew together, and ad- 
(liesst'd tiu'in in the folloAving speecli : — 

“ My huh- ! I once more call you together with a soi- 
rowiiil [leail, owing to what 1 h.ive lately seen, the dis. 
affection of the fleets; 1 call it disaffection, for the crews 
liave no grievances. I’o be de.-to’ted b\ my fleet, in llu^ f.ict 
of the enemy, is a disgrace whicli, 1 believe, never lieio!* 
iiajipeiied U) a IJritish adinirai ; nor could J ha\(‘ supposed 
it jiossible. jN'ly greatt-.! (oinforl under t.od is, that 1 
have been sujqHjrttal by the ofneers, seamen, and marines 
oiMhis ship, fur which, aa itli a tiesirt overflowing Avitli gia- 
titiide, i reijuesl you to acea-pf my sincere thanks. 1 flatter 
myself much good may re'siilt lie>in your exam])le,by liring- 
ing tliose deluded people to .» sense of the duty Avliieh 
they owe, not only to their king ..iid country, hut to them« 
selves. 

“ The liritish navy lias ever been the support of that 
liberty Avhieh has been haiuled deAAAui to us by our ances- 
tors, and which 1 trust we shall maint'dn to the latest pos- 
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tcrity — nud that can only be done by unaniwity and ohf- 
difiice. Thifi ship’s company^ and others, who have dis- 
tiiip^uishcd tlieinselves by loyalty and pjood order, deserve to 
he, and doubtless will be, the favourites of a j^rateful na- 
tion. Th('y will also have, from tb(‘ii mwa.’d fecini^s, a 
comfort whieli will be lastine^, and nr)t like the lloatinp, and 
false confidence of those who have swerved fioin then 
duty. 

“It has often bi'en my priik* woth ^on to look into tlu' 
Texel, and see a foe wbieli drearled conn out to^met't ns. 
My pride is now huinbli'd ind ‘cd ! onr cup lias overflown, 
and rnadi' us ivanton — the Allwise Providence lias given us 
this eh('ck as a earning, and I hope we shall iiiijirove by it. 
On Him then let us trust where our only s'-eurity is to be 
found- I find llu'*e aie many good men among ns; for my 
own ]iart, 1 havi'liad full confidence of all in tins ship; and 
onci‘ more I beg lot'X’oress my ap[>n/b«ilion of yt'ur conduct. 

“ May (lod, who has thus ihr conducted you, coptinue 
to do so; and may the British nav\, the glory and su})})ort 
of our country, be restored to its vvonteil splendour, and 
be not only the huhvark of l»ritain_, but tlie terror of the 
wmrld. 

“ Put tins ran oidy bi‘ efil'cied Ivy a strict adherence to 
onr duty and ohv'de ms*; and let jirav th.at the Ahniglity 
(Jod may k«>(‘j) us in the ngiir Avay of thinking. 

“ ( h)d bless \ oil all.” 

At an address S(j Lma‘-suming, and so ealculati'd, from its 
sim])]i('ity .and truth, t<vucli tin lium.m luairt,ti»e\\iio]eship\ 
crew were melted into le-'-s, and diclareil their le^olutioll 
to adlu-re to tlieir adi'iiial in hte or deatli. Had all the 
shijis in the fleet been ei'inmamlei! by such men as Adini- 
r.il J>unc<m, tlie mutiny at Spiiheid would not have bt* :i 
mceeeded liy that at tlie Nore: but the se.aineii liad no 
eoiifiil(‘nc(', latlier in their oftu*ers, {’r iii those who presided 
at the Board of Admnaity ; and distr ust ofi theii ])roniises, 
wliieli Were eonsideied to he giviai nu-rely to gam time, 
was the oeeasioii of the st cond and more alarming n beflion 
of the 

The irritated mind of Peters was stimulated to join the 
disaflected jiarties. ,His pride^ his superior education, and 
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the acknowledgment among. his shipmates tliat he was an 
injured man^ all conspired to place him in the dangerous 
situation of ringleader on hoard of his own ship, the crew 
of which, although it had not actually joined in the mu- 
tiny, now showeef open signs of discontent. 

f3ut the mine was soon exploded by tlie behaviour of tlie 
captain. Alarmed at the mutinous condition of the other 
ships which were anchored near to him, and the symptoms 
of dissatisfaction in his own, he proceeiled to an act of nn- 
justifial/fe' severity, evidently impelled by fear and not by 
resolution, lie ordered several of the petty officers and 
leading men of the ship to be thrown into irons, because 
they were seen to be earnestly talking together on the fore- 
castle, — and recollecting that his comluct towards IVters 
had been such as to wairaiit disaffiectiou, he aflded him to 
the number. The efiect of this injudicious step w'as im- 
mediate. ^riie incm came aft in a body on the (juarter- 
deck, and recpiested to know the giounds ii])on which 
IVters and the other men had been ])laced in continement ; 
and perceiving alarm in the countenance of the captain, 
notwitiistandiiig the resolute beaiing of the officers, tiu'y 
insisted ujion the immediate release of their ship»uates. 
Thus tile lirst overt act of mutiny was brought on by t!ie 
misconduct of the captain. 

The officers expostulated and threatened in vain. Three 
cheers were called for ]>y a voice in tlie crowd, and three 
cheers were iininefliately given, d'he marines, who still re- 
mained true to their allegiance, iiad been ordeied under 
arms ; the first lieutenant of the ship — for the captain, 
trembling and confused, stood a mere cypher — gave the 
order for the ship’s company to go below, threatening to 
fi«f; upon them if the order was not instantaneously obeyed. 
^Jdie captain of marines hioughl his men to the ‘Miiake 
ready/’ and they wore about to pre^mt, when the first lieu- 
tenant waved h^s haml to stoji the deeidi'd measuiv, until lie 
had lirst ascertained how far the mutiny win general. He 
stepped a few ]iaces forward, and refjiiested that every “ blue 
jacket’’ who was inclim-d to remain faiihlnl to his king and 
country, would walk over from that side of the quarter- 
deck upon which the ship’s company^ weie assembled, to 
the one which was occu])ied by the officer^ and inaiines. 
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A pause and silence ensued — when, after some pushing 
and elbowing through the crowd, Wiliiam Adams, an 
elderly quarter-master, made his aj)pearanee in the front, 
and passed over to the side where the otHeers stood, while 
the hisses of the rest of the ship’s company expressed 
their disapprobation of his conduct. The old man just 
reached the other side of the deck, when turning round 
like a lion at bay, with one foot on tin* comings of the 
hatcliway, and his arm raised in the air fo command at- 
tention, lie addiessod them in these few words : — ^ 

My lads, 1 have fought for my king fi\e-and-thirty 
years, and liave been too long in his service to turn a rebel 
in my old age.” 

AVould it be credited that, after the mutiny had been 
(juelled, no re]>resentation of this conduct was made to 
government by his captain ? Yet sucli was the case, and 
such was the giatitude of (kijitain A . 

The example shown by Adams was not followed : — tlie 
'-liip’s crew again cheered, and ran down the liatcliways, 
Ic'aving the officers and marines on di'ck. Tliey first di^-- 
armed the sentry under the half-deck, and released the pri- 
soners, and then went forward to consult upon further ope- 
rations. 

'J’liey ■tvere not long in deciding. A hoats'wain’s mate, 
wlio was one of the ringleaders, piped, “ Stand by liam- 
mocks ! ” The men ran on deck, each seizing a liaminock, 
and jumping with it down below on the main deck. Tiie 
object of this manoeuvre not being comprehended, they 
were suffered to execute it without interruption. In a few” 
minutes they sent up the marine, wlioin they Iiad disarmed 
when sentry over the prisoners, to state that they wished to 
s])eak with the captain and officers, who, after some discus* 
Sion, agreed tliat they %vould descend and liear the proposals 
which the ship’s company shoulil make. Indeed, even witli 
the aid of the marines, many of whoya were, wavering, re- 
sistance would iioAv have been useless, and could only have 
cost them their lives; for they were surrounded by other 
ships who had hoisted the flag of insubordination, and 
whose guns were trained ready to pour in a destructive 
fire on the least sigii^if an attem])t to ])urchase their an- 
chor. To the main ileek they eoiisequeiitly repaired. 
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The scene which here presented itself was as striking; as 
it was novel. The after-part of the main-deck was occu- 
pied by the captain and ofheers, wlio had come down with 
the few marines who still continued steclfast to their duty, 
and one sa*ilor only, Adams, who had so nobly stated his 
determination on the (piarter-deck. 'i'lie foremost part of 
the deck was tenanted by a noisy and tumultuous tlirong of 
seamen, whose heads only appeared above a barricade of 
hammocks, which theyluid formed across the deck, and out 
of whydi at two embrasures, admiral)ly constructetl, two 
long twenty-four poiindeis, loaded up to tlie muzzle with 
grape and canister shot, were ])ointed aft in the direction 
where the officers and marines were standing — a man at the 
breech of each gun, wuth a match in Ins hand, (which he 
occasionally blew, tliat tlie jnirning powder might he more 
rapidly ignited,) stood leady for the signal to lire. 

The captain, aghast at the sight, would have retreated, 
but the officers, formed of sterner materials, persuaded him 
to stay, although he showed such evident signs of fear and 
perturbation, as seriously to injure a cause, in which reso- 
lution and presence of mind alone could avail. The mu- 
tineers, at the siiggc’stiori of I*eters, had already sent aft 
their preliminary proposals, which were, that the officers 
and marines should surrender uj) their aims, and consider 
themselves under an arrest — intimaiing, at the same lime, 
that the first step in ad\anee made liy any one of their 
party w^ould be the signal for applving the iiiatcli to the 
touchholes of the guns. 

There was a pause and dead silence, as if it WTre a 
calm, although every {)assi()n was roused and on the alert ; 
every bosom heaved tuimdtnously, and every pulse was 
tL-ebled in its actum. Tin* same feeling whicii so jiowuir- 
fully affects the truant schoolboy — wdio, aware of his 
offence, and dreading the jmnislunent iu perspective, can 
scarce enjoy the raptuic of moiiitntary emancipation — 
acted upon the mutineers, in an increased ratio, projior- 
lioned to the magnitude of their stake. Some hearts btat 
wdth remembrance of injuries and hopes of vengeance and 
retaliation ; others wdth ambition, long dormant, bursting 
from its concealed recess ; and many -were actuated by that 
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restlessness which induced them to consider any change to 
he preferable to the monotony of existence in compulsory 
servitude. 

Among the officers, some were oppressed with anxious 
forebodings of evil — those peculiar sensations which,when 
death approaches nearly to the outward senses, alarm the 
heart ; others experienced no feeling but that of manly 
fortitude ami determination to die, if nee^jssary, like men ; 
ill others, alas! — in which party, small as it wajj, the 
captain was pre-eminent — fear and trepidation amounted 
almost to the loss of reason. 

Such was the state of the main-deck of the sliip, at the 
moment in wliich we are now describing it to tlie reader. 

Ami yet, in the very centre of all this tumult, there 
was one who, although not indifferent to the scene around 
him, felt iut(‘iesled without being anxious ; astonished 
without being alarmed. Between tlie contending and 
divided parties, stood a little boy, about six years old. He 
was the ])erfeetK»n of childish beauty ; chestnut hair 
waved in cuils on liis forehead, health glowed on his rosy 
cheeks, dimples s])oitetl over his face as he altered the ex- 
pression of his countenance, and his large dark eyes ff ashed 
with intelligence and animation. He was dressed in mimic 
imitation of a man -of-war’s- man — loose tiousers, tightened 
at the liips, to preclude the necessity of Rus]iendei's-;^and 
a white duck frock, with long slee\es and blue collar — 
while a knife, attaelied to a lanyard, w\as suspended round 
his neck : a light and narrow-brim ined straw hat on his 
head coin])leted his attire. At times he looked aft at the 
officers and marines; .it others he turiied his eyes forw'ard 
to the hammocks, behind which the ship’s comjiany were 
assembled. ^ The sijjflit was new to hing’but he was alrcad)r 
accustomed to reflect much, and to ask few questions. Go 
to the officers he <lid not, for the presence of the captain 
restiained him. (ro to the ship’s coifljiany he could not, 
for the barricade of hammocks prevented him. Tlicrc lie 
stood, in womlerment, but not in fear. 

There w’as something beautiful and affecting in the situa- 
tion of the boy ; calm, when all around him was anxious 
tumult ; thoughtless, Vhen the brains of otliers were op- 
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pressed with the accumidatioii of ideas ; contented, where 
all W'as discontent ; peaceful, where each party that he stood 
between was thirsting for each other s blood : — there he 
stood, the only happy, the only innocent one, ainonast 
hundreds swayed by jarring interests and contending pas- 
sions. 

And yet he w^as in keeping, althougli in such strong 
contrast, -with the rest of tlic picture ; for where is the 
instance of the human mind being so thoroughly depraved 
as not to have one good feeling left ? Notlnng exists so 
base and vile as not to have one redeeming (piahiy. 'J’herc 
is no poison without some 'antidote — no precipice, how- 
ever barren, without sonic trace of verdiiie — no desert, 
liowever vast, 'without some spring to refresh the patched 
traveller, some Oasis, some green spot, whieli, from its 
situation, in comparison with suriounding object'^, ajipears 
almost heavenly ; and thus did the hoy look almost an- 
gelic, standing as he did between the angry exasperated 
parties on the main-dc«'k of the disorganised sbij>. 

After some little time, he walkixl forward, and leaned 
against one of the twenty-four juniiulers that was pointed 
out of the eirdiiasure, the muzzle of which was on a level 
with, and intercepted by, his little head. 

Adams, the quarter-master, observing the dangerous 
situation of the child, stepped forward. This Mas against 
tlie stipulations laid down hy the mutineers, and lVt(*rs 
cried out to liim — ITeave-to, Ailams, or -we fire!” 
Adams waved his hand in expostulation, and ci ntiiiued to 

advance. ‘‘ Keep back,” again cried Tc'ters, “ or by , 

we fire ! ” 

Not upon one old man, Peters, and he unarmed,” 
•^•eplied Adams ; I ’in not worth so much ])()\\der and 
shot.” The man at the gun blew his maich. “For 
God’s sakc^ for your own sak<x as you value your happiness 
and peace of min(>, do not lire, Peters ! ” cried Adams, 
with energy, “ or you *11 never forgive yourself.” 

Hold fast the match,” said Peters ; “ we need not 
fear one man;** and as he said tliis, Adams liad come 
up to the muzzle of the gun, and seizeil the boy, whom 
lie snatched up in his arms. 
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I only came forward, Peters, to save your own boy, 
whose head would have been blown to atoms if you had 
chanced to have fired the gun," said Adams, turning short 
round, and walking aft with the boy in his arms. 

“ Ciod in heaven bless you, Adams!*’ cried Peters, 
W’ith a faltering vdice, and casting a look of fond aftection 
at the child. The heart of the mutineer was at that ino- 
iiieiit softened by parental feelings, and blew the ])riming 
ofi’ the touchhole of the gun, lest ari accidental sparlj, should 
risk the life of his child, who was now aft with the officers 
and their party. 

Reader, this little boy wl®be the hero of our tale. 


CHAPTER III. 

■Rnusod discipline alone prorlaiins thcir cause, 

And injured navies urge their broken laws. 

Pursue wc in lub track the mutineer. 

BvroN’. 

Man, like all other animals of a gregarious nature, is more 
inclined to follow than to lead. There are few who arc 
endued with that impetus of soul which jirompts them to 
stand foremost as leaders in the storming of the breach, 
whether it be of a fortress of stone, or the more dangerous 
one of public opinion, when failure in the one case may 
precipitate them on the sword, and in the other consign 
tliem to the scaffold. 

In this mutiny there were but fc^w of the rare class re- 
ferred to above: — in the ship whose movements we hafe 
been describing, not one, perhaps, except Peters. There 
■were many boisterous, many threatening, but no one, 
except him, who was equal to the command, or to whom 
the command could have been confided. He was, on 
hoard of liis own ship, the very life and soul of the mutiny. 
At the moment described at the end of the la.st chapter, 
all the better feelings of his still virtuous heart w'ere in 
action ; and, by a cajuain possessing resolution and a know- 
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ledge of human nature, the mutiny might have been sup- 
pressed ; but Captain A., who jicrceived the anxiety of 
Peters, thought the child a prize of no small value, and, as 
Adams brought him aft, snatched the boy from his arms, 
and desired two of the j^arty of marines to turn their loaded 
muskets at his young heart — thus intimating to the mu- 
tineers that he would shoot the child at the first sign of 
hostility on their part. 

The two marines who had received this ord<M- looked at 
each otlier in silence, and did not obey. It was rejieated 
by tile captain, wdio considered that he had hit upon a 
masterpiece of dij)lomacy. ^^The otKcers exjiostulated ; 
the officer commanding the party of marines turned away 
in disgust ; but in vain : tlic brutal order was reiterated 
with threats. The whole party of maiincs now mur- 
mured, and consulted together in a low tom*. 

^\"illy Peters wms the idol and play tiling of tlie wliole 
crew. He liad always been accustomed to remain on board 
W'ith his father, and there was not a man in the sliip who 
would not have risked his life to have saved that of tlie 
child. The effect of this impolitic and cruel older was 
decisive. The marines, with the sergeant at their head, 
and little ‘Willy placed in security in the centre, their 
bayonets directed on the defensive, towards the ca]»tain and 
officers, retreated to the mutineers, whom tliey joined with 
three cheers, as the child was lifted over the barricade of 
hammocks, and recei\ed into his father’s arms. 

e must now submit to their teiins, sir,” said the 
first-lieutenant. • 

Any terms, any terms,” answered the terrified cap- 
tain : tell them so,* for God’s sake, or they v. ill fire. 

J^dams, go forward, and tell them we submit.’’ 

This order Was, however, unnecessary ; for the mu- 
tineers, aware of the impossibility of any fiuther resistance, 
had tlirown down tiro barricade of hammocks, and, with 
Peters at their head, were coming aft. 

“ You consent, gentlemen, to consider yourselves under 
an arrest.?"’ inquired Peters of the first-lieutenant and 
officers, without paying any attention to the captain. 

Wc do, we do,’* cried Captain A* 1 hope you will 
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not stain your hands with blood. Mr. Peters^ I meant the 
cliild no harm.” 

If you had murdered him. Captain A,, you could not 
have injured him so much as you have injured his father,” 
retorted Peters ; but fear not for your life, sir ; that is 
safe ; and you will meet all the respect and attention to 
your wants that circumstances will permit. We war not 
with individuals.” ^ ^ . 

It was a proud moment for iPeters to see this man 
cringing liefore him, and receiving with thanks the promise 
of his life from one whom he had so cruelly treated. 
There was a glorious reveng#in it, the full force of which 
could only be felt by the granting, not the receiving party : 
for it could only be appreciated by one who possessed those 
fine and honourable feelings, of which Captain A. was 
wholly destitute. 

If the reader will consult the various records of the 
times which we are now describing, he will find that every 
respect was personally paid to the officers, although they were 
deprived of their arms. Some of the most obnoxious were 
sent on shore, arul the intempeiatc conduct of others pro- 
duced effects for which they haa only to thank themselves ; 
hut, on the whole, the remark made by Peters was strictly 
correct: They warred not witli individuals” — they 

demanded justice from an ungrateful country. • 

It is true that the demands in this mutiny were not so 
reasonable as in the preceding ; but where is the man who 
can confine himself to the exact balance of justice when 
his own feelings are unwittingly thrown into the scale ? 

As I before stated, it is not my intention to follow up 
the details of this national disgrace, but merely to confine 
myself to that part which is connected with the present 
history. Peters, as delegate from his ship, met the others, 
who were daily assembled, by Parker’ s directions, on board 
of the Queen Charlotte, and took a leading* and decided 
part in the arrangements of t}ie disaffected fleet. 

But Parker, the ringleader, although a man of talent, 
was not equal to the task he had undertaken. He lost 
sight of several important features necessary to insure 
success in all civil Commotions ; such as rapidity and 
c 
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decision of action^ constant employment being founds and 
continual excitement being kept up^ amongst his followers, 
to afford no time for reflection. Those who serve under 
an established government know exactly their present 
weight in the scale of worldly rank, and the extent of their 
future expectations ; they have accustomed themselves to 
bound their ambition accordingly : and feeling conscious 
that passive obedience is the surest road to advancement, 
are W quietly, here or there, to be slaughtered at the will 
and caprice of their superiors. But the leader of the dis- 
affected against an established government has a difficult 
task. He has nothing to offer to his followers but pro- 
mises. There is nothing on hand — all is expectation. 
1 f allowed time for reflection, they soon perceive that they 
are acting an humble part in a dangerous game ; and that 
even though it be attended with success, in all probability 
they will receive no share of the advantages, although cer- 
tain of incurring a large proportion of the risk. The 
leader of a connected force of the above description rises 
to a dangerous height when borne up by the excitement of 
the time ; but let it once be permitted to subside, arid, like 
the aeronaut in his balloon, from which the gas escapes 
while it is soaring in the clouds, he is precipitated from his 
lofty station, and gravitates to his own destruction. 

lie must be a w’onderful man who can collect all the re- 
sources of a popular commotion, and bring it to a suc- 
cessful issue. The reason is obvious — every thing depends 
upon the leader alone. His followers are but as the stones 
composing the arch of tlie bridge by which the gulf is to 
be crossed between them and their nominal superiors ; he 
is the keystone, upon which the whole depends — if com* 
pletely fitted, rendering the arch durable and capable of 
bearing any pressure ; but if too small in dimensions, or 
imperfect in conformation, rendering the whole labour 
futile, and occasioning all the fabric previously raised to 
be precipitated by its own iveight, and dispersed in ruin 
and confusion. 

This latter was the fate of the mutiny at the Nore. 
The insurrection was quelled, and the ringleaders were 
doomed to undergo the utmost penalty of martial law. 
Among the rest, Peters was sentenced to death. 
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In the foremost part of the main-deck of a line-of- battle 
ship, in a square room, strongly bulkheacled, and receiving 
light from one of the ports, as firmly secured with an iron 
grating — with no other furniture than a long wooden form 
— his legs in shackles, that ran upon a heavy iron bar 
lying on the deck — sat the unfortunate prisoner, in com- 
pany with three other individuals — his wife, his child, and 
old Adams, the quarter- master. Peters was seated on the 
deck, supporting himself by leaning against the bulkhead. 
His wife was lying beside him, with her face hidden in his 
lap. Adams occupied the form, and the child stood be- 
tween his knees. All were silent, and the eyes of the 
three were directed towards one of the sad company, who 
appeared more wretched and disconsolate than the rest. 

My dear, dear Ellen I** said Peters mournfully, as a 
fresh burst of grief convulsed her attenuated frame. 

^Vhy, then, refuse my solicitations, Edward ? If not 
for yourself, listen to me for the sake of your wife and 
child. Irritated as your father still may be, his dormant 
affection will be awakened, when he is acquainted with the 
dreadful situation of his only son ; nay, his family pride 
will never permit that you should perish by so ignominious 
a death ; and your assumed name will enable him, without 
blushing, to exert his interest, and obtain your reprieve.” 

Do not put me to the pain of again refusing yoq, my 
dearest Ellen. 1 desire to die, and my fate must be a 
warning to others. >Fhen I reflect what dreadful con- 
sequences might have ensued to the country from our 
rebellious proceedings, 1 am thankful, truly thankful, to 
God, that we did not succeed. I know what you would 
urge — rny wrongs, my undeserved stripes, I, too, would 
urge them ; and when my conscience has pressed me hardf* 
have urged them in palliation ; but I feel that it is only 
in palliation, not in justification, that tliey can be brought 
forward. 7’hey are no more in compaaison with iny crime 
than the hapj)iness of one individual is to that of the 
nation which I assisted to endanger, because one con- 
stituting a part of it had, unauthorised, oppressed me. 
No, no, Ellen, I should not be happy if 1 were not to 
atone for my faults ; ^nd thi* wretched life is the only 
0 2 
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atonement I can offer. But for yoUj and that poor child, 
my dearest and kindest, I should go to the scaffold 
rejoicing ; but the thoughts — O God, strengthen and sup- 
port me ! cried the unhappy man, hiding his face in his 
hands. 

Fear not for me, Edward. I feel here,” said Ellen, 
lading her hand on her heart, ‘‘ a conviction that we shall 
soon meet again^ I will urge you no more, love. But 
the byy — the hoy — Oh/ Edward! what will become of 
that dear boy when we are both gone ? ” 

^ l*lease God to spare my life, he'll never want a 
father,” said old Adams, as the tears found a devious 
passage down the furrows of his weather-beaten face. 

What will become of him ?” cried Peters with energy 

Why, he shall retrieve his father’s fault — wash out the 
stains in his father’s character. He shall prove as liege a 
subject as I have been a rebellious one. He shall as faith- 
fully serve his country as I have shamefully deserted it. 
He shall be as honest as I have been false ; and oh, may 
lie be as prosperous as I have been unfortunate — as happy 
as I have been miserable. Come hither, boy. By the 
fond hopes I entertain of pardon and peace above — by the 
Almighty, in whose presence I must shortly tremble, I 
here devote thee to thy country — serve her bravely and 
faithfully. Tell me, Willy, do you uudcrstaiid me, and 
will you promise me this 

The boy laid his head upon his father's shoulder, and 
answered in a low lone — '‘I will ; ” and then, after a 
short pause, added, “ but what are they going to do with 
you, father } ” 

I am going to die for my country's good, my child. 

God wills it, may you do the same, but in a more 
honourable manner.” 

Hie boy seemed lost in thought, and, after a short 
time, quitted his father’s side, and sat down on the deck 
by his mother, without speaking. 

Adams rose, and taking him up, said, Mayhap you 
have that to talk of which wants no listeners. 1 will take 
Willy with me, and give him a little air before I put him 
in his hammock. It’s but a close hole, this. Good night 
tG you both, though I'm afeard that’s but a wish.” 
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But a wish indeed ! — and it was the last that was ever 
to close upon the unhappy Peters. The next morning was 
appointed for his execution. There are scenes of such 
consummate misery, that they cannot be portrayed with- 
out harrowing up the feelings of the reader, — and of these 
the climax may be found in a fond wife, lying at the feet 
of her husband during the last twelve hours of his mortal 
career. VTe must draw the curtjain. • . 

And now, reader, the title of this work, which may have 
puzzled you, will be explained ; for, intelligible as it may 
be to our profession, it may be a mystery to those who ar^ 
not in his Majesty’s service. The broad-headed arrow was 
a mark assumed at the time of the Edwards (when it was 
considered the most powerful weapon of attack), as distin- 
guishing the property of the King ; and this mark has 
been continued down to the present day. Every article 
supplied to his Majesty’s service from the arsenals and 
dock-yards is thickly studded with this mark ; and to be 
found in possession of any property so marked is a capital 
offence, as it designates that property to be the King*s own. 

When Adams left the condemned cell with Willy, he 
thought upon what had passed, and as Peters had devoted 
the boy to bis King and country, he felt an irresistible desire 
to mark him. The practice of tattooing is very common 
in the navy ; and you will see a sailor’s arm covered* with 
emblems from the shoulder to the wrist ; his own initials, 
that of his sweetheart, the crucifix, Neptune, and mer- 
maids being huddled together, as if mythology and scrip- 
ture were one and the same thing. Adams was not long 
in deciding, and telling our little hero that his father 
wished it — he easily persuaded him to undergo the paii^, 
of the operation, which was performed on the forecastle, 
by pricking the shape of the figure required with the points 
of needles, and rubbing the bleeding parts wjth wet gun- 
powder and ink. By these simple me*ans the form of a 
broad-headed arrow, or the King’s mark, was, in the 
course of an hour, indelibly engraved upon the left shoulder 
of little Willy, who was then consigned to his hammock. 


o 3 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The gtrife was o’er, the vanquished had their doom ; 

The mutineers were crush’d, dispersed, or ta’en. 

Or lived to deem the iiappiest were the slaii). 

Bvkon. 

The day broke •serenely . but brightly, and poured in a 
etreant of light through the iron grating of the cell where 
Peters and his wife lay clasped in each other’s arms, not 
asleep, but torpid, and worn out with extreme suffering. 
Peters was the first to break the silence, and gently 
moved Ellen, as he called her by her name. She had not 
for some time lifted up her head, which was buried in his 
bosom ; and she was not aware that the darkness had been 
dispelled. She raised her head at his summons, and as the 
dazzling light burst upon her sunken eyes, so did the re- 
collection that this was the fatal morning flash upon her 
memory. 

With a shriek, she again buried her face in the bosom 
of her husband. Ellen, as you love me,*' said Peters, 
do not distress me in my last hour. I have yet much to 
do before I die, and require your assistance and support. 
Rise, my love, and let me write to my father ; I must not 
negltfct the interest of our child.” 

She rose tremblingly, and, turning back from her face 
her beautiful hair, which had been for so many days neg- 
lected, and was now moistened with her tears, reached the 
materials required by her husband, who, drawing towards 
him the wooden form to serve him as a table, wrote the 
^following letter, while his wife sat by him with a counte- 
nance of idiotic apathy and despair : — 

Dear Father, 

Yes, still dear father, — Before you cast your eyes 
upon these characters, you will be childless. — Y our eldest 
boy perished nobly in the field of honour ; your youngest 
and last will this morning meet an ignominious, but de- 
served death on the scaffold. Thus will you be childless ; 
but if your son does meet the frfte of a traitor, still the 
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secret is confined to you alone, and none will imagine that 
the unhappy Peters, ringleader of a mutinous ship, was the 
scion of a race who have so long preserved an unblemished 
name. Fain would I have spared you this shock to your 
feelings, and have allowed you to remain in ignorance of 
my dis^ace ; but I have an act of duty to perform to you 
and to my child — towards you, that your estates may not 
be claimed, and pass away to distant and collateral 
branches; — towards my child, that lie* may eventually 
reclaim his rights. Father, I forgive you, I might* say — 
but no — let all now be buried in oblivion ; and as you 
peruse these lines, and think on my unhappy fate, shed a 
tear in memory of the once happy child you fondled on 
your knee, and say to your heart, ^ I forgive him.’ 

I have dedicated my boy to his king and country. If 
you forgive me, and mean to protect your grandchild, do 
not change the career in life marked out for him : — it is 
a solemn compact between my God and me ; and you must 
fulfil this last earnest request of a dying man, as you hope 
for future pardon and bliss. 

His distracted mother sits by me ; I would intreat you 
to extend your kindness towards her, hut I fear she will 
soon require no earthly aid. Still, soothe her last moments 
with a promise to protect the orphan, and may God bless 
you for your kindness. 

Your affectionate son, 

“ Euwakd.” 

Peters had scarcely finished this letter when Adams, 
with the hoy in his arms, was admitted. I come for 
final orders, Peters, and to tell you what I did last night to 
this boy. He is real stuff, — never winced. You said ,he 
was to be the King’s, and 1 thought you would like that 
he should he marked as such. There is no mistaking this 
mark, Peters,” continued Adams, haring tbe#boy’s shoulder, 
and showing the impression of the hroad>headed arrow, 
which now appeared angry and inflamed, as it always is 
for some days after the operation. I did not mention 
that I was going to do it, because Ellen then might not 
have liked it : hut I hope you do.*’ 
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Many, many thanks,” answered Peters ; and opening 
his letter, which was folded, but not sealed, he added a 
postscript, pointing out the mark by which the boy would 
be identified. “ You could not have done me a greater 
favour, Adams ; and now you must promise me one more, 

which is to look after my poor Ellen, when ” * 

I understand, my good fellow, and I will,” replied 
Adams. There is the chaplain outside, who is all ready 
for service if you would 'like to see him,” continued the old 
man, passing his hands over his humid eyes. 

Ask him to come in, Adams ; he is a good man, and 
an honour to his profession. I shall be glad to see him.” 

Adams went to the door, and soon returned with the 
chaplain. He saluted Peters, who respectfully bowed to 
him, and said: I have long made my peace with God 
.and man, sir, and am as well prepared to die, as sinful 
mortal can be — in faith and charity with all men. Many 
thanks to you, sir, for your kindness ; but, sir, you may 
be of use here yet. Can you” — and his voice faltered, — 
can you, sir, help that poor young woman ? Cannot 
you reason her into some kind of tranquillity, some degree 
of submission to God’s will ? Oh, do that, sir, and you 
will confer a favour on me indeed.” 

The chaplain approached Ellen, who lay on the deck in 
a state of mental stupefaction, and, addressings her in mild 
accents, persuaded her to rise and take a seat on the form ; 
he kindly contrived to bring it forward to the iron-grated 
port, so that she could not witness the motions of Peters, 
and, with a low, yet energetic and persuasive voice, at- 
tempted to reason her into patience and resignation. His 
efforts were in vain. She occasionally looked upon him 
wUh a vacant stare, but her thoughts were elsewhere. 
During the period, Peters had time to shave himself, and 
dress in clean attire, preparatory to being summoned to 
his fate. 

The time was approaching fast ; one bell after eight 
o'clock, designating the half hour, had struck ; at two bells 
(nine o'clock) he was to be summoned to his doom. The 
clergyman rose from his useless endeavours — Let us 
pray,” said be, and sank upon his kneos, — Peters, Adams. 
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and the child, followed his example ; and, last of all, 
poor Ellen, who seemed to recover her recollection, sank 
on her knees, but, unable to keep her position, fell towards 
the clergyman, who, as he supported her in his arms, 
poured forth a fervent and eloquent appeal in behalf of the 
one who was about to appear in the presence of his Maker, 
and of those who were left in tribulation behind. It was 
scarcely over when the door opened, and the provost-mar- 
slial claimed his prisoner. 

The prayer of the chaplain seemed to ring in Ellen's 
ears, and she remained supported by the worthy man, 
muttering ])arts of it at intervals, during which time the 
limbs of her husband were freed from the shackles. All was 
ready ; and Peters, straining the child to his bosom in 
silence, and casting one look at his dear Ellen, who still 
remained in a state of stupefaction, denied himself a last 
embrace (though tlie effort wrung his heart), rather than 
awaken her to her misery. He quitted the cell, and the 
chaplain, quietly placing EUen in the arms of Adams, 
followed, that he might attend and support Peters in his 
last moments. 

The prisoner was conducted on the quarter-deck pre- 
viously to being sent forward to execution. His sentence 

was read by Captain A ; and the remark may perhaps 

he considered uncharitable, but there certainly appeared 
to be an ill-concealed satisfaction in his countenance as he 
came to that part where it stated that the prisoner was 
to “ suffer death.” Peters heard it read with firmness, 
and asked permission to address the ship’s company. This 
was at first refused by the captain ; but, at the request of 
the officers, and the assurance of the chaplain that he would 
vouch for the language of Peters being, such as would ha'^e 
a proper tendency to future subordination on the part of the 
ship’s company, it was assented to. Bowing first to the 
captain and officers, Peters turned to .the ship’s company, 
who were assembled on the booms and gangway, and ad- 
dressed them as follows : — 

Shipmates, the time may come when our country shall 
he at peace, and your services no longer be required. 
Then, when you narj^te to your children tlie events of this 
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unhappy mutiny, do not forget to add instruction to amuse- 
ment, by pointing out to them that it ended in the dis- 
grace and death of the ringleaders. Tell them that, in 
your presence, one of them acknowledged on the quarter- 
deck the justice of his sentence, and returned thanks to his 
Majesty for his kindness in pardoning others who had been 
led into the same error. Tell them to do their duty, to 
fight nobly for their King and country, and warn them by 
our example — . • 

At this moment Willy, who had eluded the vigilance 
of old Adams, who was occupied in supporting the inani- 
mate Ellen, pushed his way between the legs of the 
marines, who were drawn up in ranks on the quarter-deck, 
and, running to his father, laid hold of the loose sailor’s 
trousers in which he was attired, and looked anxiously 
and inquisitively in his face. Peters's voice faltered ; he 
attempted to continue his address to the men, but could 
not ; and waving his hand, and pointing to the child, in 
mute explanation of the cause, after struggling in vain 
against the overflowings of a father^s heart, he bent over 
the boy and burst into tears. 

The effect was electrical. The shock was communicated 
to all ; not an eye but was dimmed ; sobs were heard in 
the crowd ; the oldest officers turned away to conceal their 
emotions ; the younger, and more fresh in heart, covered 
their faces, and leant against the bulwarks ; the marines 
forgot their discipline, and raised their hands from their 
sides to wipe their eyes. Many a source, long sui>posed to 
be hermetically sealed, was re-opened, — many a spring 

long dry reflowed rapidly ; even Captain A was 

moved. 

• By a singular coincidence, the grouping of the parties at 
this moment was nearly the same as when we first intro- 
duced our little hero to the reader — the officers and 
marines on the after part of the deck, the ship's company 
forward, and little Willy standing between the two. Again 
he appears in the same position ; — but what a change of 
feeling had taken place ! As if he had been a little spirit 
of good, waving his fairy talisman, evil passions, which in 
the former scene were let loose, had retired to their darkest 
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recesses, and all the better feelings of humanity were called 
foith, and displayed in one universal, spontaneous, and 
unfeigned tribute to the melancholy and affecting scene. 

The silence was first broken by Willy — Where are 
you going, father ; and why do you wear that nighucap ? ** 
1 am going to sleep, child, — to an eternal sleep ! 
God bless and protect you," said Peters, taking him up 
and kissing him. And now, sir, I am ready, continued 
Peters, who had recovered his * self-possession ; Captain 

A , I forgive you, as I trust to be forgiven myself. 

Mr. “ said he, addressing the first lieutenant, take 

this child by the hand, and do not permit him to come 
forward — remember he is the ^ King's Own.’ " Then, 
bowing to the chaplain, who had scarcely recovered from 
the effects that the scene had produced upon him, and 
looking significantly at the provost-marshal, Peters bent his 
steps forward by the gangway — the noose was fastened — 
the gun fired, and, in a moment, all was over. 

Loud as was the report of the gun, those who were ap- 
pointed to the unpleasant duty of running aft with the 
rope on the main-deck, which swung Peters to the yard- 
arm, heard a shriek that even that deafening noise could 
not overpower. It was the soul of Ellen joining that of her 
husband — and, before the day closed, their bodies were 
consigned to the same grave — 

“ Wlicre the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary arc at rest**^ 


CHAPTER V. 

I^rd of himself, that heritage of woe 

Bvaorr. 

Our novel may, to a certain degree, be compared to one 
of the pantomimes which rival theatres annually bring forth 
for the amusement of the holiday children. We open with 
dark and solemn scenes, introducing occasionally a bright 
image, which appears with the greater lustre from the con- 
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trast around it ; and thus we proceed, until Harlequin is 
fairly provided with his wand^ and despatched to seek his 
adventures by land and by sea. To cotnplele the parallel, 
the whole should wind up with a blaze of light and beauty, 
till our dazzled eyes are relieved, and the illusion disap- 
pears, at the fall of tiic green curtain, which, like the 
“ Finis” at the end of the third volume, tells us that all 
is over. 

We must, hoWver, be allowed to recapitulate a little in 
this chapter, previously to launching our hero upon the 
uncertain and boisterous sea of human life. It wdll be 
nt'cessary, for the correct developement of the ])iece, that 
the attention of the reader should be called to the history 
of the grandfather of our hero. 

Admiral He Courcy was the lineal descendant of an 
ancient and wealthy family, of high aristocratic connection. 
He had the misfortune, at an early age, to lose his father 
to be an only child, and to have a very weak and doting 
mother. Add to ail these, that he was the heir to a large 
entailed property, and the reader will acknowledge that 
even the best disposed child stood a fair chance of being 
spoiled. 

But young He Courcy was not a well-disposed cliild : 
he was of a violent, headstrong, and selfish disposition, and 
was not easily to be checked by the firmest hand, lie ad- 
vanced to man’s estate, the cruel tyiant of a fond and 
foolish mother, and the dislike of all around him. His 
restless disposition, backed by the persuasions of his mother 
to the contrary, induced him to enter into the naval service. 
At the time we are now describing, tlie name of the boy 
often appeared on the books of a man-of-w'ar, wlien the 
boy himself was at school or at home with his friends ; if 
there w'ere any regulations to the contrary, they were easily 
surmounted by interest. Hie consequence was, that, — 
without any knowledge of his profession, without hav- 
ing commenced his career by learning to obey before 
he was permitted to command, — at the early age of 
eighteen years, young He Courcy was a])pointed captain of 
a fine frigate ; and, as the power of a captain of a man-of- 
war was at that time almost without limit, and his conduct 
without scrutiny, he had but too favourable an opportunity 
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of indulging his tyrannical propensities. His caprice and 
violence were unbounded, his cruelty odious, and his ship 
was designated by the sobriquet of The Hell Afloat.’* 

There are, however, limits to the longest tether ; and as 
no officer would remain in the ship, and the desertion of 
the men became so extensive, that a fine frigate lay useless 
and unmanned, the government at last perceived the abso- 
lute necessity of depriving of command ^iie who could not 
command himself. The ship was paid off, and even the 
interest of Captain De Courcy, powerful as it was, could 
not obtain further employment for him. Having for some 
time been in possession of his large projverty, Captain De 
(’ourcy retired to the liall of his ancestors, with feelings of 
anger against the government, which his vindictive temper 
prompted him to indulge by the annoyance of all around 
him : anri, instead of diffusing joy and comfort by the cx- 
])enditure of his wealth, he rendered himself odious by 
avarice, — u vice the more contemptible, as it was unex~ 
j)ccted at so early an age. 

But, much as he was an object of abhorrence, he was 
more an object of pity. With a handsome exterior, and 
with fascinating maimers, of high birth anti connections, 
with a splendid fortune, — in short, with every supposed 
advantage that the world could give, — he was, through 
the injudicious conduct of a fond mother, whose hgart he 
had broken, the most miserable of beings. He was without 
society, for he was shunned by the resident gentlemen in 
the neighbourhood. Even match-making mothers, with 
hearts indurated by interest, and with a string of tall 
daughters to provide for, thought the sacrifice too great, 
and shuddered at an alliance with Captain De Courcy. 
Avoided by the tenants of his laige estates, whose misfor- 
tunes met wdth no compassion, and whose inability to 
answer tlie demands of the rent-day were followed up 
with immediate distress and seizure, — abhorred by his 
own household, who, if their services were not required, 
vanished at his approach, or, if summoned, entered tht; 
door of his room trembling, — he was an isolated and un- 
happy being, a torment to himself and to others. Wise, 
indeed, was Solomorf, when he w^rote, that " he who spared 
the rod spoiled the child/' 
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The monotony of a life whose sole negative enjoyment 
consisted in the persecution of others, induced Captain De 
Courcy to make occasional excursions to the different water^ 
ing-places ^ and whether that* to a certdin degiee, he was 
schooled by banishment from society at hornet or that lie 
had no opportunity of displaying his diabolical temper, his 
prej)ossessing appearance and well-known riches made him 
a great favourite in these marts for beauty. An amiable 
girl was unfortunate enough to fix his attention ; and a 
hasty proposal was as hastily accepted by her friends, and 
quietly acquiesced in by herself. She married, and was 
miserable, until released from her heedless engagement by 
death. 

There are those who excuse a violent temper in a man, 
and cemsider it no obstacle to happiness in the marriage 
life. Alas, may they never discover the fatal error in their 
own union ! Even with the best hearted and most fondly 
attached, with those who will lavish every endearment, 
acknowledge their fault, and make every subsequent effort 
to compensate for the irritation of the moment, violence of 
temper must prove the banc of marriage bliss. Bitter and 
insulting expressions have escaped, unheeded at the time, 
and forgotten by the offending party ; hut, although for- 
given, never to be forgotten by the other. Like barbed 
arrows^ they have entered into the heart of lier whom he had 
promised before God to love and to cherish ; and remain 
there they must, for they cannot be extracted. Affection 
may pour balm into the wounds, and soothe them for the 
time; and, while love fans them with his solt wings, the 
heat and pain may he unpereeived; but passion again 
asserts his empire, and upon bis rude attack tliise minis- 
tering angels are forced from their office of charity, and 
woman, kind, devoted woman, looks inwardly with despair 
upon her wounded and festering heart. 

Hurried as die was to an early tomb, the unfortunate 
wife of (Japtain De Courcy had still time to present him 
with two fine boys, whose infantine endearments soothed 
his violence ; and, as long as they showed no spirit of resist- 
ance, they were aUernately fondled and frightened. But 
children are not blind ; and the scenes wdiicli continually 
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occurred between their parents, — the tears of their mother, 
and the remarks made in their presence by the domestics, 

soon taught them to view their father with dread. 

Captain De Courcy perceived that he was shunned by his 
children, the only beings whom he had endeavoured (as 
far as his temper would permit) to attach to him. They 
were dismissed to school at a very early age, and were soon 
treated by their father in the same harsh manner as all 
those who had the misfortune to 'be* under his baneful pro- 
tection. They returned home at holiday time with regret ; 
and the recommencement of their scholastic duties was a 
source of delight. The mother died, and all at home was 
desolate, l^he violence of their father seemed to increase 
from indulgence ; and the youths, who were verging into 
manhood, proved that no small portion of the parent's fiery 
disposition had been transmitted to them, and showed a 
spirit of resistance which ended in their ruin. 

William, the eldest of the boys, was, as it were, by 
birthright, the first to fall a victim to his father s temper. 
Struck senseless and bleeding to the ground for soiiie tri- 
fling indiscretion, as he lay confined to his bed for many 
subsequent days, he formed the resolution of seeking his 
own fortune, rather than submit to hourly degradation. 
At the period at wdiich this occurred, many years previously 
to the one of which we are now writing, the East India 
Company had but a short time received its charter, and 
its directors were not the proud rulers which they have 
since become. It never was calculated that a company, 
originally consisting of a few enterprising merchants, could 
ever have established themselves (even by the most success- 
ful of mischievous arts) the controllers of an immense 
empire, independent of, and anomalous- to, the constitution 
of England ; or tliat privileges, granted to stimulate the 
enterprise of individuals, would have been the ground of a 
monopoly, which, like an enormous incubus, should oppress 
the nation from the throne to the cottage. They gladly 
accepted the offers of all adventurers; and at that peiiod, 
there was as much eagerness on their part to secure the 
services of individuals, as there now is on the part of ap- 
plicants to he enrolled on the books of the Company. 
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William, without acquainting^ his father, entered into an 
engagement with the Company, signed it, and was shipped 
off*, with many others, who, less fortunate, had been ne- 
fariously kidnapped for the same destination. He arrived 
in India, rose to the rank of captain, and fell in one of the 
actions that were fought at this time. The letter which 
William left on the table, directed to his father, informing 
him of the step he had been induced to take, was torn to 
atoms, and stamped upod with rage ; and the bitter male- 
diction of the parent was launched with dreadful vehemence 
upon the truant son, in the presence of the one who re- 
mained. 

And yet there was one man, before whom this haughty 
and vindictive spirit quailed, and who liad the ])Ower to 
soften, although not wholly to curb, his impetuosity, — 
one, who dared to tell him the truth, expose to him the 
folly and wickedness of his conduct, and meet the angry 
flash of his eye with composure, — one whose character 
and office secured him from insult, and who was neither to 
be frightetiod nor diverted from his purpose of doing good. 
It was the vicar of the parish, who, much as he disliked 
the admir<d, (for Captain De Courcy had latterly obtained 
the rank by seniority on the list,) continued Ids visits to 
the liall, that he might appeal for the unfortunate. The 
admiral wouhl willingly have.shaken him off', but his at- 
tempts were in vain. The vicar was firm at his ])Ost, and 
often successfully pleaded the cause of Ids parishioners, who 
were most of them tenants of the admiral. He was unas- 
sisted in Ids parochial duties by the curate, a w'orthy, but 
infirm and elderly man, fast sinking into his grave, and 
whom, out of Christian charity, he would not remove from 
his situation, as it would have deprived him of the means of 
support. 

Edward, the younger brother, naturally sought that hap- 
piness abroad«whicl> was denied him at home. 'J"he house? 
of the curate was one of his most favourite resorts, for the 
old man had a beautiful and only daughter, — poor Ellen, 
whose fate we have just recorded. It is sufficient for the 
present narrative to state, that these two young people 
loved, and plighted their troth ; tlmt for two years they 
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niet with joy^ and parted with repjrct, until the approach- 
ing dissolution of the old curate opened their eyes to the 
dangerous position in which they were placed. He died ; 
and Edward^ who beheld her whom he loved thrown im, 
protected and pennyless on the world, mustered U[) the 
courage of desperation, to state to his father the wishes of 
his heart. 

A peremptory order to leave the h^use, or abandon 
Ellen, was the immediate result; a*nd the indignant young 
man quitted the roof, and persuaded the unhappy and fond 
girl to unite herself to him by indissoluble ties, in a neigh- 
bouring parish, before the vicar had possession of the facts, 
or the opportunity to dissuade him from so imprudent a 
step. He immediately proceeded to the hall, with a faint 
hope of appeasing the irritated parent; but his endeavours 
were fi uitless, and the admiral poured forth his analhcmu 
against his only child. 

Edw^ard now took his wife to a village some miles tiis- 
tant, wdiere, by their mutual exertions, they contiived lor 
some time to live upon their tamings ; hut the birth of 
their first child, the hero of this tale, and the expenses at- 
tending her sickness, forced him at last (wdien all ap])eals 
to his father proved in vain) to accept the high bounty 
that was offered for men to enter into his Majesty's ser\ia , 
— which he did under the assumed name of Edward reteis. 


CHAPTER VI. 


1 a isclaim all tny pat^rral care, 

I’ropintnii y aiJtl projH'ity ol' blood. 

The barbarous Scjtbiaii, 

Or be that mjtkes his geueratinn niestos 
To gorge his afipehte, shall to uiv bosoin 
Be .as well neighbour’d, pitied, and leuev 
As hitiL 

Shak'ipi. ahe 

In a lofty room, the wainscotting of wdiich was of dark 
oak, with a high mantel-piece, elaborately carved in the 
same wood, with groups of dead game and flowers, and a 
few choice pictures let into the panels, — upon an easy 
chair, that once had been splendid with morocco and gold. 
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sat a man of about fifty years of age ; but his hair was 
grey^ and his face was indented with deep lines and 
furrows. He was listening with impatience to the expos- 
tulations of one who stood before him, and shifted his po- 
sition from time to time, when more than usually annoyed 
with the subject. It was Admiral He Courcy, and the 
vicar of the parish, who was persuading him to be merciful. 

The subject of this discourse was, however, dismissed 
by the entrance of a servant, who presented to the admiral, 
upon a large and massive salver, a letter, brought, as he 
stated, by a seafaring man. The admiral lifted up his 
glasses to examine the superscription. — From my worth- 
less vagabond of a son !” exclaimed he, and he jerked the 
letter into the fire without breaking the seal. 

Surely, sir,** rejoined the vicar, it would be but 
justice to hear w'hat he has to offer in extenuation of a 
fault, too severely punished already. lie is your only son, 
sir, and why not forgive one rash act ? Recollect, sir, that 
he is the heir to this property, which, being entailed, must 
of necessity devolve upon him.” 

Ourses on the bare thought,” answered the admiral 
with vehemence. 1 hope to starve him first.** 

May the. Almighty show more mercy to you, sir, when 
you arc called to your account, than you have shown to an 
imprjident and hasty child. We are told that we are to 
forgive, if we hope to be forgiven. Admiral He Courcy, 
it is my duty to ask you, do you expect (and if so, upon 
what grounds,) to be forgiven yourself?** 

The admiral looked towards the window, and made no 
reply. 

The letter, which had been thrown into the grate, was 
not yet consumed; It had lit upon a mass of not yet 
ignited coal, and lay there blackening in the smoke. The 
vicar perceived it, and, walking to the fire-place, recovered 
the letter from its perilous situation. 

If you do not choose to read it yourself, admiral — if 
you refuse to listen to the solicitations of an only child, 
liave you any objection that I should open the letter, and 
be acquainted with the i)resent condition of a young man 
who, as you know, was always dear to me ?” 
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None, non^” replied the admiral, sarcastically. You 

may read it, and keep it too, if you please.” 

The vicar, without any answer to this remark, opened 
the letter, which, as the reader may probably imagine, was 
the one written by Edward Peters on the morning of his 
execution. 

Merciful Heaven !" exclaimed the man of religion, 
as he sat down to recover from the shoc^c.he had received 
— Unfortunate boy ! ” 

The admiral turned round, astonished at the demeanour 
of the clergyman, and, (it would appear,) as if his con- 
science had pressed him hard, and that he was fearful that 
his cruel wish, expressed but a few minutes before, had 
been realised. He turned pale, but asked no questions. 
After a short time, the vicar rose, and, with a countenance 
of mere indignation than tlie admiral or others had ever 
seen, thus addressed him : — 

“ The time may come, sir, — nay, I prophesy that it v:iU 
come, when the contents of this letter will cause you bitterly 
to repent your cruel and unnatural conduct to your son. 
I’he letter itself, sir, I cannot intrust you with. In justice 
to others, it must not he put into your hands ; and after 
your attempt to commit it to the flames, and your observ- 
ation that 1 might read and keep it too, I feel justified in 
retaining it, A copy of it, if you please, 1 will send you 
sir.” 

I want neither copy nor original, nor shall I read ‘ 
them if you send them, good sir,” answered the admiral, 
pale with anger. 

“ Fare you well, then, sir. May God turn your heart !” 

So saying, the vicar loft the room with a determination 
not to enter it again. His first inquiry was for the person 
who had brought the letter, and he was informed tliat he 
still waited in the hall. It was old Adams^ who had ob- 
tained leave of absence for a few days,* that he might fulfil 
the last request of Peters, The clergyman here received 
a second shock, from the news of the death of j>oor Ellen, 
and listened with the deepest interest to Adams's straight- 
forward account of the whole catastrophe. 

The first plan that "occurred to the vicar was to send for 

D 2 
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the child, and take charge of him himsolf ; but this was 
negatived, not only by Peters’s letter, but also by old Adams, 
who stated his determination to retain the child until 
claimed by legal authority. After mature deliberation, he 
considered that the child would be as much under an All- 
seeing Eye on the water as on the land, and that, at so 
early an age, he was probably as well under the charge of 
a trustworthy old ‘man like Adams, as he would be else- 
where. He therefore requested Adams to let him have 
constant accounts of the boy's welfare, and to apply to him 
for any funds that he might require for his maintenance ; 
and, wishing the old man farewell, he set off for the vicar- 
age, communing with himself as to the propriety of keeping 
the circumstance of the boy’s birth a secret, or divulging 
it to his grandfather, in the hopes of eventually inducing 
him to acknowledge and to protect him. 


CHAPTER VII. 


To tho seas prescntlve went our lord admiral. 

With Knight** touragiouh, and captains lull good; 

Thf hiavc 1‘iarl ot Essex, a i>rosperous gei 
With him prepared to pass the salt flooil 

At Plymouth specdilyc took they ship val iitlvc, 
nravtT sliips never were seen under snyl , 

With tiieir (dir colours spreiul, and stream ‘is o’er their head, 

Now, bragging focnien, take lieetl of yoi ir tayle 

Old Ballad, 15P6. 

Many and various were the questions that weie ])Ut by 
our little hero to Adams and others, relative to the fate of 
his parents. That they were both dead was all the in- 
formation that he could obtain ; for, to the honour of 
human nature;, there was not one man in a ship’s company 
composed of several hundred, who had the cruelty to tell 
the child that liis father had been hanged. It may, at 
first, appear strange to the reader, that the child himself 
was not aware of the fact, from what he had witnessed on 
the morning of execution ; but it must be recollected that 
he had never seen an execution before, and had therefore 
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nothing from which to draw such an inference. All he 
knew was, that his father was on the quarter-deck, with a 
jiight-cap on, and that he told him that he w^as going to 
sleep. The death of his mother, whose body he was not 
jjcrmitted to see, was quite as unintelligible, and the 
mystery which enveloped the whole transaction added no 
little to the bereavement of the child, who, as 1 have before 
stated, from his natural talent and peculiar education, was 
far more reflective and advanced than children usually aie. 

Adams returned to his little charge with pleasure: lie 
had now a right to adopt the child, and consider him as 
his own. In the ship, the boy was .such an object of 
general sympathy, that not only many of the men, but 
some of the officers, wmiild gladly have taken him, and 
have brought him up. The name of his father was, by 
general consent, never mentioned, especially as Adams 
informed the officers and men that Peters had been a 
pumers name,'* adopted by the child’s father, and lliat, 
although the clergyman had stated this, he had not en- 
trusted him with the real name that the child was entitled 
to bear. As, therefore, our little hero was not only witli- 
out parents, but without name, he was re-christened by 
Adams by the cognomen of the ‘‘ King’s Owm,” and by 
that title, or liis Christian name, Willy, was ever afterwards 
addressed, both by officers and men, ^ 

There is an elasticity supplied to the human mind by 
unerring Wisdom, that enables us, however broken down by 
the pressure of misfortune, to recover our cheerfulness 
after a while, and resign oui selves to the decrees of Heaven. 
It consoles the widow — it supports the bereaved lover, 
who had long dwelt upon antici}>ated bliss — it almost re- 
conciles to lier lot the fond and forsaken girl, whose heart 
is breaking. 

Unusually oppressed as Willy w’as, with the loss of 
those to wdjom Itc had so fondly clung from* his birth, in 
a few months he recovered his wonted spirits, and his 
cheeks again jdayed with dimples, as Iiis flashing eye 
beamed from under his long eye-lashes. He attached him- 
self to the old quarter-master, and seldom quitted liini — 
he slept in his hammock, he stood by his side when he w’as 
D 3 
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on deck, a his duty, steering the ship, and he listened to 
the stories of the good old man, who soon taught him to 
read and write. For three years thus passed his life, at 
the end of which period he had arrived at the age of nine 
years. 

After a long monotony of blockade service, the ship was 
ordered to hoist the flag of a commodore, who was ap- 
pointed to the command of an expedition against the 
western coast oF France, tb create a diversion in favour of 

the Vendean chiefs. Captain A , whether it'^as that 

he did not like to receive a superior officer on board of his 
sliip, or that he did not admire the service upon which she 
was to be employed, obtained permission to leave his ship 
for a few months, for the restoration of his health, to the 
great joy of the officers and crew ; and an acting captain, 
of well-known merit, was appointed in his stead. 

The squadron of men- of- war and transports was col- 
lected, the commodore’s flag hoisted, and the expedition 
sailed with most secret orders, which, as usual, were as 
well known to the enemy, and every body in England, as 
they were to those by whom they were given. It is the 
characteristic of our nation, that we scorn to take any un- 
fair advantage, or reap any beneflt, by keeping our inten- 
tions a secret. We imitate the conduct of that English 
tar, )vho, having entered a fort, and meeting a Spanish 
officer without his sword, being providently supplied with 
two cutlasses himself, immediately offered him one, that 
they might engage on fair terms. 

The idea is generous, but not wise. But I rather ima- 
gine that this want of secrecy arises from all matters of 
importance being arranged by cabinet councils. In the 
multitude of counsellors there may be wisdom, but there 
certainly is not secrecy. Twenty men have probably 
twenty wives, and it is therefore twenty to one but the 
secret transpiVes through that channel. Further, twenty 
men have twenty tongues ; and, much as we complain of 
women not keeping secrets, I suspect that men deserve the 
odium of the charge quite as much, if not more, than 
women do. On the whole, it is forty to one against 
secrecy, which, it must be acknowledged, are long odds. 
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On the arrival of the squadron at the point of attack, a 
few more days were thrown away^ — probably upon the 
same generous principle of allowing the enemy sufficient 
time for preparation. Troops had been embarked, with 
the intention of landing them, to make a simultaneous 
attack with the shipping. Combined expeditions are in- 
variably attended with delay, if not with disagreement. 
An officer commanding troops, who, if once landed, would 
be as decided in his movements Lord W ellington him- 
self, does not display the same decision when out of his 
own element. From his peculiar situation on board, — bis 
officers and men distributed in different ships, — the ap- 
jiarent difficulties of debarkation, easily remedied, and 
desjnsed by sailors, but magnified by landsmen, — from 
the great responsibility naturally felt in a situation where 
be must trust to the resources of others, and where bis own, 
however great, cannot be called into action, — he will not 
decide without much demur upon the stops to be taken : 
although it generally happens, that the advice originally 
offered by the naval commandant has been acceded to. 
Unless the military force required is very large, marines 
should invariably be employed, and placed under tlie 
direction of the naval commander. 

After three or four days of pros and cons, the enemy 
had completed his last battery, and as there was then no 
rational excuse left for longer delay, the debarkation took 
place, without any serious loss on our side, except that of 

one launch, full of the regiment, which was cut in 

halves by the enemy’s shot. The soldiers, as they sank in 
the water, obeyed the orders of the sergeant, and held up 
their cartouch-boxes, that they might not be wetted two 
seconds sooner than necessary, — held 'fast their musquets, 
— and, without stirring from the gunnels of the boat, 
round which they had been stationed, went down in as 
good order as could he expected, each iTian at*his post, with 
his bayonet fixed. The sailors, not being either so heavily 
caparisoned or so well drilled, were guilty of a satire qui 
pent, and were picked up by other boats. The officer of 
the regiment stuck to his men, and it is to be hoped that 
he marched the wholt of his brave detachment to heaven, 
1 ) 4 * 
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as he often had before to church. But we must leave tlie 
troops to form on the beach as well as they can, and the 
enemy’s shot will permit, and retire on board. 

Tile commodore’s arrangement had been punctually 
complied with. The ships that were directed to cover the 
landing of the troops, knocked down many of the enemy, 
and not a great many more of our own men. The stations 
of the other ships were taken with a precision deserving of 
the highest encomiums ; and there is no doubt, that, had 
not the enemy had the advantage of stone walls, they 
must have had the worst of it, and would have been well 
beaten. 

The commodore himself, of course, took the post of 
honour. Anchored with springs on his cables, he alter- 
nately engaged a heavy battery on his starboard bows, a 
much heavier, backed by a citadel throwing shells, on his 
beam, and a masqued battery on his quarter, which he had 
not reckoned upon. The latter was rather annoying, and 
the citadel threw shells with most disagreeable precision, 
lie had almost as much to do as Lord Exmouth at Algiers, 
although the result was not so fortunate. 

A ship engaging at anchor, with very little wind, and 
that wind lulled by the percussion of the air from the 
report of the guns, as it always is, has the disadvantage of 
not lining able to disengage herself of the smoke, whicli 
rapidly accumulates and stagnates as it were between the 
decks. Under these circumstances you repeatedly hear the 
order j)assed upon the main and lower deck of a line-of- 
hattle ship, to point the guns two points abaft the beam, 
])oint-blank, and so on. In fact, they are as much in the 
dark as to the external objects, as if they were blindfolded ; 
and the only comfort to be derived from this serious in- 
ccnveiiienee, is, that every man is So isolated from his 
neighbour that he is not put in mind of his own danger 
by witness! ng*the de^th of those around him, for they may 
i’all three or four feet from him without his perceiving it : 
— so they continue to fire as directed, until they arc either 
>ent down to the cock-pit themselves, or have a momentary 
respite from their exertions, when, choked with smoke and 
gunpowder, they go aft to the scuttle-butt, to remove their 
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parching thirst. So much for the lower and main deck. 
\Ve will now ascend to the quarter-deck, where we shall 
find old Adams at the conn, and little M^illy standing 
behind him. 

The smoke is not so thick here, but that you may per- 
ceive the commodore on the poop, walking a step or two to 
starboard, and then turning short round to port. He is 
looking anxiously through his glass at t]ie position of the 
troops, who are asliore to storm* the batteries, hoping to see 
a diversion in our favour made by them, as the affair be- 
comes serious, iJy a singular coincidence, the commandant 
of the troops on shore is, with his telescope, looking 
anxiously at the shipping, hoping the same thing from the 
exertions of the navy. The captain of marines lies dead 
upon the poop ; both his legs have been shot off* by a spent 
shot — he is left there, as no surgeon can help him ; and 
there are two signal-men lying dead alongside him. 

On the hammock-nettings of the quarter-deck ^stands the 
acting captain of the ship, erect, and proud in hearing, with 
an eye of defiance and scorn as he turns towards the enemy. 
His advice was disfegarded ; hut lie does his duty proudly 
and cheerfully. He is as cool and unconcerned as if he 
w'ere watching the flying fish as they rise from the bows 
of the ship, when running down the tropics, instead of the 
enemy’s shot, as they splash in the water alongside, gr tear 
open the timbers of the vessel, and the bodies of his crew. 
The men still ply their half-manned guns ; but they are 
exhausted with fatigue, and tlie bloody deck proves that 
many have been dismissed from their duty. The first- 
lieutenant is missing ; you will find him in the cock-pit — 
they have just finished taking up the arteries of his right 
arm, which has been amputated ; and the Scotch surgeon’s 
assistant, who for many months bewailed the want of prac- 
tice, and who, for having openly expressed his wishes on 
that subject, had received a sound llflrashin^ from the ex- 
asperated midshipmen, is now complimenting the fainting 
man upon the excellent stump that they have made for 
him : while fifty others, dying or wounded, with as much 
variety as Horner’s heroes, whose blood, trickling from 
them in several rivuftts, pours into one general lake at the 
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lowc&t level of the deck, are anxiously waiting their turn, 
and distract the purser’s steward by their loud calls, in 
every direction at the same time, for the tin-pot of water, 
with which he is relieving their agonising thirst. 

A large shark is under the counter; he is so gorged 
with human flesh, that he can scarcely move his tail in the 
tinged water ; and he now hears the sullen plunges of the 
bodies, as they arf» launched through the lower-deck port, 
with perfect indifferenccr. Oh ! what a glorious thing ^s 
a battle!” 

But to return to our particular narrative. As we men- 
tioned before, the citadel threw shells with remarkable 
precision, and every man who had been killed on the 
quarter-deck of the commodore’s ship, towards which the 
attention of the enemy was particularly directed, had been 
laid low by these horrible engines of modern warfare. The 
action still continued, although the fire on both sides had 
evidently slackened, and the commodore’s glass had at 
several intervals been fruitlessly directed towards the troops 
on shore, when accident brought about a change in favour 
of our countrymen. Through some unknown cause, the 
magazine of the enemy’s largest battery exploded, and 
buried the fabric with its tenants in one mass of ruin. ’I'lie 
enemy were panic-struck with their misfortune — our troops 
and sailors inspired with fresh courage — and the fire was 
recommenced with three cheers and redoubled vigour. The 
troops pushed on, and succeeded in taking possession of 
the masked battery, which had so long and so eflectually 
raked the commodore. 

A few minutes after this had occurred, the citadel re- 
commenced its fire, and a shell, descending with that 
terrific hissing peculiar to itself alone, struck tlie main-bitts 
on the quarter-deck, and, rolling aft, exploded. Its frag- 
ments scattered death around, and one piece took the hat 
off the head of little Willy, who was standing before 
Adams, and than buried itself in the old man’s side. He 
staggered forward, and fell on the coils of rope, near the 
companion-hatch, and when the men came to assist him 
below, the pain of moving was so intense, that he requested 
to be left where he was, that he might quietly breathe his 
last. 
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'Willy sat down beside his old friend, holding his hand. 
— A little water, boy — quick, quick 1” It was soon 
j)rocured by the active and affectionate child ; who, in- 
difterent to the scene around him, thought only of admi- 
nistering to the wants, and alleviating the misfortune, of 
his dearest friend. Adams, after he had drunk, turned his 
head round, apparently revived, and said, in a low and 
catching voice, as if his powers werg fast escaping, 

Willy, yotrf father’s name wHs not Peters — I do not 
know what it was ; but there is a person who does, and 
who takes an interest in your welfare — he lives in ” 

At this moment another shell bounded through the 
rigging, and fell within a few feet of the spot where Willy 
and old Adams were speaking. Willy, who was seated on 
a coil of rope, supporting the head of his benefactor, no 
sooner perceived the shell as it rolled towards the side, 
with its fuse pouring out a volume of smoke, than, recol- 
lecting the effects of the former explosion, rather than the 
danger of the attempt, he ran towards it, and not being 
able to lift it, sank down on his knees, and, with astonish- 
ing agility, succeeded in rolling it overboard, out of the 
larboard entering-port, to which it was near. The shell 
plunged in the water, and, before it had descended many 
feet, exploded with a concussion that was communicated 
to the ship fore and aft. Our hero then resumed his 
station by the side of Adams, who had witnessed what had 
taken place. 

You liave begun well, my boy,” said the old man, 
faintly. There’s ne’er a man in the ship would have 
done it. Kiss me, boy.” 

The child leaned over the old man, and kissed his cheek, 
clammy with the dews of death. Adams turned a little 
on one side, uttered a low groan, and expired. 
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CHAPTER VIJL 


Now dash’d uiion the billow. 

Our opening timbers creak, 
tears a watery pillow. 

« * * * 

^To cling to slippery shrouds 
• JEach breathless seaman crowds, 

'As she lay 
Till the day 
In the Bay of Biscay O, 

Sea Song. 

As it will only detain the narrative, without being at 
all necessary for its developcment, 1 shall not dwell upon 
the results of the engagement, which was soon after de- 
cided, with very indiflerent success on our side. 
soldieis were re-embarked, the ships hauled out of reach 
of the enemy’s guns, and a council of war summoned — on 
wliich it was agreed, nem. con,, that no more was to be 
done. Tlie despatches were sent home — they certainly 
differed a little, but that was of no consequence. The sum 
total of killed and wounded was excessively gratifying to 
the nation, as it proved that there had been hard fighting. 
By the bye, John Bull is rather annoying in this respect: 
he imagines that no action can be w’ell fought unless there 
is a consideralile loss. Having no other method of judging 
of the merits of an action, he appreciates it according to 
the. list of killed and wounded. A merchant ui toto, he 
computes the value of an object by what it has cost liirn, 
and imagines that what easily and cheaply obtained 
cannot be of much value. The knowledge of this peculiar 
mode of reasoning • on jj[iis part, has very often induced 
officers to jmt down very trifling contudom, such as a 
prize-fighter would despise, to swell up the sum total of 
the loss to the aggregate of the honest man’s expectations. 

To proceed. As usual in cases of defeat, a small degree 
of accusation and recrimination took place. The army 
thought that the navy might have beaten down stone 
ramparts, ten feet thick ; and tlie navy w'ondered why 
tlie army had not walked up the stiine ramparts, which 
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were tiiiity feet perpendicular. Some of tlie ships accused 
oihcrs of not having had a sufficent number of m(‘n killed 
and wounded ; and the boats* crews, whenever they met 
on shore, fought each otJier desperately, as if it were abso- 
lutely necessary, for the honour of the country, that more 
blood should be spilt. But this only lasted three wrecks, 
w hen a more successful attempt made them all shake hands, 
and w'onder wdiat they had been squabbling about. 

Tliere was, however, one circumstance, which occurred 
during the action, that had not been forgotten. It had 
been witnessed by the acting captain of the shij), and had 
been the theme of much comment and admiration among 
the officers and men. This was the daring feat of our 
little hero, in rolling the shell over the side. Captain 
]\I ^ (the new commander) as soon as his more impor- 

tant avocations w'ould permit, made inquiries among tlie 
ofb’cors (being himself a stranger in the ship), relative to 
ATilly. 1 1 is short but melancholy history was soon told ; 
and the disconsolate boy was summoned from under the 
half-deck, where he sat by the body of Adams, which, 
wuth lUdiiy more, lay sewed up in its hammock, and 
covered over with the union-jack, waiting for the evening, 
to reeeive the rites of Christian burial, before being com- 
mitted to the deep. 

Knowing that Adams bad been his only protoctev, a 
feeling of corypassion for the bereaved and orphan hoy, 
and admiration of his early tokens of bravery, induced 

Captain IVl , who never formed a resolution in haste, 

or abandoned it if once formed, to take the boy under his 
own ])rotection, and to place him as an ofheer on that 
(|uarter-dcek upon which he had so distinguished himself. 

lily, in obedience to orders received,’ stood by the cap- 
tain, with Ids bat in his hand. 

W hat is your name, my boy?” said the captain, pass- 
ing a scrutinising glance over his upright ar'id wcil-pro- 
})oi tinned figure. 

‘‘ Willy, sir.” 

Aiul what’s your other name ? ” 

“ King’s Own, sir. 

7’his part of the b*>y’s history was now explained 1 y 
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the secondflieutenant, who was in command, in consequence 
of the first-lieutenant being wounded. 

He must have a name,’* replied the captain, Wil- 
liam King’s Own will not do. Is he on the books?” 

No, sir, he is not; shall I put him down as 'W'illiarn 
Jones, or VV’illiam Smith?” 

No, no, those are too common. The hoy has neither 
father, mother, por name, that we know of: as wc may, 
therefore, have a choice Of the latter for him, let it be a 
good one. I have known a good name make a man’s for- 
tune with a novel-reading girl. There is a romance in the 
boy’s history; let him have a name somewhat romantic 
also.” 

Ay, ay, sir,” replied the lieutenant — “ here, marine, 
tell my boy to bring up one of the volumes of the novel in 
my cabin.” 

The book made its appearance on the quarter-deck. 
Perhaps, sir, wc may find one here,” said the lieutenant, 
presenting the book to the captain. 

The captain smiled as he took the book. Let us see,” 
said he, turning over the leaves — ‘ Delainere !' that’s too 
puppyish, ‘ Fortcscue ! ’ don’t like that. ^Seymour!’ 
Ves, that will do. It’s not too fine, yet aristocratic and 
pretty. Desire Mr. Ilinchen, the clerk, to enter liiin on 
tile books as Mr. ’William Seymour, midshipman. And 
now, youngster, I will pay for your outfit, ^nd first year’s 
mess ; after which I hope your pay and prize-money will 
be sufficient to enable you to support yourself. He that as 
it may, as long as you do credit to iny patronage, I shall 
not forget you.” 

evilly, with his straw hat in one hand, and a superero- 
gatory touch of his curly hair with the other, made a 
scrape with his left leg, after the manner and custom of 
seafaring people — in short, he made the best bow that he 
could, obser\’ing tht receipt that had been given him by 
his departed friend Adams. D’Egville might have turned 

up his nose at it; but Captain was perfectly satisfied: 

for, if not an elegant, it certainly was a grateful bow. 

Our young officer was not sent down to mess in the hcrtli 
of the midshipmen. His kind and considerate cai>tain was 
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aware, that a lad ^ho creeps in at the hawse-holes, i, e. is 
promoted from before the mast, was not likely to be favourably 
received in the midshipmen’s mess, especially by that part 
of the community who, from their obscure parentage, 
would have had least reason to complain. He was there- 
ft)re consigned to the charge of the gunner. 

Sincere as were the congratulations of the officers and 
men, ^V^illy was so much affected wdth the loss of his fond 
euardian, that he received them with apatliy, and listened 
to the applause bestowed upon his courage with tears that 
flowed from the remembrance of the cause which had sti- 
mulated him to the deed. At the close of the day, he saw’ 
the body of his old friend committed to the deep, witli 
(piivering lips and aching hrowr, — and, as it plunged into 
the clear wave, felt as if he was left alone in the w’orld, 
and had no one to love and to cling to. 

do not give children credit for the feelings wdiich 
tliey possess, because tliey have not, at their early age, 
acquired the powder of language to express them correctly, 
I’reat a child as you would an equal, and, in a few^ months, 
you will find tliat the reason of his having until then 
remained childish, was because he had heretofore been 
treated as a being of inferior capacity and feelings. 7' rue 

it is, that at an early age the feelings of children arc called 
forth by what we consider as trifles; but w’e must recollect, 
ill humility, that our own pursuits are as vain, as triSing, 
and as selfish — “ We are but children of a larger growth. ' 
"file squadron continued to hover on the French coast, 
with a view' of alarming the enemy, and of making a more 
foitiiiiato attempt, if opportunity occurred. Karly in the 
morning of the fourth day after Willy had been promctul 
to the quarter-deck, a large convoy of c/i f/.v,vc -?««;•< c.v (small 
coa'-ting vesstds, lugger-rigged) w'ere discovered rounding a 
Iow])oiiit,not three miles from the squadron. A general signal 
to chase was immediately thrown out, and in* half an hour 
tlic English mcivof-war w'cre in the midst of them pouring 
broadside after broadside upon the devoted vessels, whose 
sails were low'ere<l in every direction, in token of sub- 
mis‘-ion. I'he English ineii-of-W’ar reminded you of so 
many liawks^ pouneii^g upon a flight of small biids; and 
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the vcs‘^els^ with their lowered sails just flaj)ping with the 
breeze, seemed like so many victims of their rapacity, who 
lay fluttering on the ground, disabltMl, or paialysetl with 
terror. Many escaped into shoal w'ater, otlieis ran ashore, 
some w'ere sunk, and about twenty taken possession of by 
the shijis of the squadron. They pioved to be part of a 
convoy, laden with wine, and bound to the (laronne. 

One of the chosfie^marecs, being a larger vessel than the 
rest, and laden’ wdth wine* of a better quality, was directed 
by the commodore to be sent to England ; the casks of 
W'ine on board of the others w'ete hoisted into the difterent 
shijis, and di'^tributed occasionally to the crews. C’ajitain 

M thought that tlie departure of the prr/e to England 

woultl he a favourable op])ortunity to send our hero to 
receive his outfit, as lie could not well appear on the 
quarter-deck as an officer without his uniform, fie there- 
fore <lirect(‘d the master's mate, to wdiose charge the prize 
w’as about to be confided, to take William with him, and 
wrote to his friends at Portsmouth, whither the vessel w'as 
diiecteil to proceed, to fit him out wdth the requisite articles, 
and send him back by the first ship that was directed to 
join th(‘ s(juadron. 'fhe prize was victualled, the officer 
received his written ordeis, w’a-. ]>ut on board wnth our lieio 
and three men, and parted comjiany with the squadron. 

'Jdie ma^Ntei’s-male who was diiccted to take the ves'^el 
to I’ortsmouth was the s]mrious progeny of the first- 
lieutenant of a 1 1 ne-of- bailie ship, and a young woman w ho 
attended the buinboat, which sujiplicd the shiji’s com}»any 
wiiii iiecessai ies, and luxuries, if they could afford to jiay 
for them, d'lie cla.ss of people who obtain their livelihood 
by these means, and who are entirely liipeiident upon llie 
navy for their subsistence, are naturally anxious to secure 
the good-wall of the commanding ofliceis of t)ie ships, 
and usually contrne to have on their establishment a pretty- 
looking gill, ’who. Ml though very reserved to the junior 
officers of the ship, is all smiles to the first-lieutenant, and 
will not stand upon trifles for the benefit of her employer. 
jSeauty for men — gold for women ! Such are the glitter- 
ing baits employed, in this Avorld, to entice either sex from 
the paths oi' duty or ciiscrctioii. ' 
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Tlu* servicp was indeblcd to this sppoips of bribery for 
the officer in quesfion. The interest of his su})j){)se(f father 
was sufficient to ]>ut him on the quaitiM-deck ; and the 
profits of his mother, ufu), liavin*^ duly ser\e<l Iht ap- 
prenticeship. had ariived to the dit!:nity of buinhoat woman 
Iiersclf, and was a fat, comely matron, of about forty }C‘ars 
of a2;e, were more than siiflicient to sup])oit him in Ins 
inferior rank. His education and natur^il abilities were 
not, however, of that class to procure hiju erther friends or 
advancement; and he remained in the capacity of master’s- 
mate, and was likely loiig to continue so, unless some such 
event as a general action should include him in a })iomotion 
which wouLl be regulated by seniority. He was a mean- 
looking, vulgar littl{‘ man, with a sharp face and nose — 
the* latter very red, from tin* constant potations of not only 
his own allowance, hnt of that of every youngster in the 
sluj) whom he could bully or cajole. 

His greatest juidc and his constant study was slang,” 
in vvliich he was no mean ])ioficieiit. He always carried in 
hi.s pocket a eolt (t. v. a fo"t and a half of ro]>e, knotted at 
one end, and whipped at tlie othei,) for the benefit of the 
youngsters, to whom Ik* was a most inordinate tyrant. He 
could /’/^('///c a day’s work, wdiich lie sent in wilh the rest of 
the mulshipinen, and which proofs of theorelical knowledge 
of their profession w'ere in those days little attended^ to ; 
liiit lu’ was very ignorant, and quite unfit to take charge of 

any vt ssel. (Japtain M , who, as we before stated, 

had joined the shij) as acting captain, and bad not liad 
tune to aseeriaiii the merits or demerits of the officers, had 
gi\eii the prize to his charge because he was the senior 
matt, of the ship. 

I’he ] )iize liad scarcely triniinetl her sails and sluqK‘d her 
course, vclien Mr. Bullock, the inastcr’s-mate, called our 
hero to him, and addressed him in the following elegant 
jihraseology ; — 

Now, you rebellious spawn — touch your hat, you 
young whelp’* — (knocking oil' poor Willy’s only bat, which 
Hew to leeward, and went overboard^ — “ mind what I 
say, for 1 mean to be as good as a father to you. You’re 
not an officer yet — anTl if you were, it would be all the 
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same- — so no capers, no airs. You see I’ve only three 
men in the vessel besides myself; they are in three 
watches; so your duty wdl be to attend to me in tht 
cabin. You’ll nnill iny claret — 1 always drinks anogpn 
every half hour to keep the wind out, and if it an’t ready 
and an’t good, — do you see this ?” — (taking the colt out 
of hivK pocket.) — “ Stop, you’d better feel it at once, and 
then, when you^knows what the taste of it is, you’ll take 
care how you’re slack in stays.” So saying, he adminis- 
tered three or four hearty cuts on the back and shoulders 
of our hero, who had l)cen sufficiently drilled into tht 
manners and customs of a man-of-war, to know the value 
of the proverb, “ The least said, the soonest mended.” 

A spigot had been already inserted into one of the casks 
of claret which were lashed on deck ; and, as the snnd! 
vessel was very uneasy in the heavy swell of the Bay of 
Biscay, our hero had sufficient employment in watching tht 
pot of claret, and preventing it from being upset by tin 
motion of the vessel, as it was constantly heating on the 
stove in the cabin. This potation was regularly prcsinUod 
by Willy every half hour, as dirtTted, to his coininaruling 
officer, who, if it was too sweet, or not sw'eet enough, cr if 
he could not drink the whole, invariably, and inncii to tin 
annoyance of our hero, threw the remainder into Ins face, 
telipig Iiirn that was his share of it. 

This arrangement continued in full force for tlirix' days 
and three nights — for Willy was roused up five or six 
times every night to administer the dosi*s ol“ mulk d clan'i 
which Mr. Bullock had prescribed for himself, who seeim-d, 
thin and meagre as he w'as, to be somewhat likv‘ a hamhoo 
in his sti'ucture, (/. e. hollow from tO]) to bottom,) ar, if ro 
enahl(' him to carry the quantity of fluid that lie ])ou»( 0 
down) his throat during the twenty-four hours. As for in- 
toxicating him, that appt*ared to be inijiossihle ; from long 
habit, lie st*t^iu*d tv be like a stiff' ship that carefiied to lu-i 
bcaimgs, ami would sooner part company with her masts 
than Ik el any further. 

On tile fourth day , a strong gale sprang up from the north- 
west, and the si‘a ran very high. The c/K),v,vr-nK/r/r, never 
iiitendeil to encounter tlie huge wniv^js of the Bay of Biscay, 



TUE KINfl'S OWS. 


51 

but to crawl alou;? the coast and seek j)rotcction fiom tJieir 
on the first indication of their fury, — lahounni^ with a 
heavy cargo, not only stowed below, but on the tlecks, — 
Avas not siifhcieiitly buoyant to rise on the summits of the 
Avaves, Avliich made a clean breach oAer her, and the men 
became exliaustcd with the wet and the inclemency of the 
Fcasom On the third day of the gale, and seventh sinct* 
they had parted company with the fleet, % ^scpiall brought 
the mainmast by tin* board ; the foresail was lowered to 
close-reef, Avhen a heavy sea struck the vessel, and jiouring 
a torrent over her decks, swe])t overboard the three men 
Avlio w^crc forward reefing the sail. Mr. IhilJock, the mas- 
ter’s mate, Avas at tlie helm — Willy, as usual, down be- 
low, attending the mulled claret, Avbicli had been more 
than ever in request since the had weather had come on. 

The mate quitted the helm, and ran fortvard to throw a 
rope to tlu* seamen who were struggling in the A\ater with 
the Avrc'ck to leeward. Tie threw one, which AA^as seized 
by tAvo of them, (the other had sunk) ; aiitl as soon as 
tiicy had hold of it, and it hecanie taut from their hohling 
on, he jierceived to his dismay that he had stood in llu* 
remaining part of the coil, and that it had encircled itself 
‘-everal times round his body, so that the men w'ere liauling 
iiini overboard. “ Let go, let go, or I’m ov'erhoard was 
a useless exclamation to drowning men ; tliey held on, tfnd 
the mate too held on by the rigging for his hfe, — tlie 
‘•flbrts of the drowning men dragging him at last from ofl’ 
his legs, and keeping Ins body in a horizontal jmsitioii, as 
tliey hauh'd at his feet, ami he clung in desperation to the 
Ice-shrouds. “ Willy, ^Villy, a knife — (piick, quick!” 
roared the mate in liis agony. Willy, who, hearing In'- 
name called, and followed up by tiie “ (juick, quick, had 
no idea that any thing but the mulled claret could demand 
siuli unusual liaste, stopjied a few seconds to throw m the 
sugar and stir it round before he answc*red the snininons. 
He then started up the hatchway with the }>ot in his hand. 

But these few seconds had decided the fate of Mr. 
Bullock, and as AViily’s head appeared up the liatcliway, so 
did that of Mr. Jiullock disa{»pear as he sank into a grave 
so dissonant to his haSits. He had been unable to resist 
E 2 
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any longer tlic united force of the drowning men, and 
Willy was just in time to witness lus siihmersion, and find 
liimself more destitute than ever. Holding on by the 
shroud with one Ijand, with the pot of mulled claret in the 
other, ^Vdly long iixed Ids eyes on the s])ot wdiere liis 
tyrannical slnpinate had disappeanvl from his sight, and, 
forgetting his j)ersecution, felt nothing but sorrow for his 
loss. Another ^ca, whigh poured over the decks of the 
unguided vessel, roused him from his melancholy leverie, 
and he let go the })ot, to cling with both hands to the 
rigging as the water washed over his knees, — then, seizing 
a favourable oiiportunity, he succeeded in regaining the 
cabin of the vessel, wlieie he sat down and wept hitlcily 
— bitterly for the loss of the master’s-maie and mini, for 
he had an affectionate and kind heart — bitterly for lus 
own forlorn and destitute situation. Old Adams had not 
forgotten to teach him to say his prayers, and AVilly had 
been accustomed to read tlie Bible, which the old man 
explained to the best of his ability. The vessel laboured 
and groaned a? she was buffetted by the wavi s — the wind 
howled, atid the sea struck her trembling sides ami pouri'd 
over her decks. In the midst of this wild discord of the 
elements, the small voice of the kneeling child, isolated 
from the rest of tlie wmrld, and threatened soon to be re- 
moval from it, was not uiilieard or unheeded by an omni- 
scient and omnipotent God, wdio has said tliat not a sparrow 
should fall to the ground without his kiiowledgi', and has 
pointed out of liow much more value are we than many 
s])arrow'S. 

AVill) cmhd his devotions and his tears ; and, feeling 
wet and cold, recollected that wliat would w^arm his de- 
parted friend the mate, would probably have the same 
effect u])on him. He crawded up the companion-hatch 
wdth anoUn'r tin pot, and having succeeded in obtaining 
some wine from the cask, returneil to the cabin. Ha\ing 
w'armed it OAer the fire, and sugared it according to tlie 
w^ell-jiractised receipt of Mr. Bullock, he drank more of it 
than, perhaps, in any other situation, he would have <lone, 
and, lying down in the standing Jied-place at the side of 
the cabin, soon fell into a sound sleep. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

And tlipre ho went ashore without delay. 

Having no eubtoin-hoube nor {{uarantnie 
To ask him awkw.iid qiiobtioiis on the wav, 

A 1)011 f tile time amt place where he had been : 
lie Ictt hij. bliip to he hove down next dav. 

• . IJon Juan. 

The prize vessel, at the time wlien slie cairied away 
her masts, liad j^ained conshferably to tiie northward of 
Ushant, although the master’s-mate, from his ignoranee of 
his profession, was not aware of the fact. 'J’lie wind, 
whicli now blt*w strongly from tin* drove the shat- 

teretl hark up tlie (’iiannel^ at the same tinu* gradually 
neaiing her to the French coast. Aft(*r twenty-four hours’ 
driving befoie tin* storm, during which \\ illy never once 
awoKe from Ins torpor, the vessel was not many leagut*s 
from tht‘ port of ('heihourg. It w'as broad daylight when 
our hero awoke ; and, alter some little time necessary to 
chase away the vivid elFecis of a dream, in which he fan- 
cied himself to he on shore, walking in the helds with his 
dear motht'r, he ri'eollected wheie he W’us, and liovv he was 
situated. He ascended the eompanion-laddt'r, and looked 
around him. 'idle wdnd had nearly spent its fury, and 
Avas suhsiding fast ; but the prospect was cheerless — a*dark 
wintry sky and rolling s(*a, and notliing living in view 
exci'pt the sea-hird that screamed as it skim. .led over the 
Avhitc tops of the waves. 'I'lie inizen of the vi ssel was 
still hoisted nj), hut the sheet had disingaged itself from 
the lielaying-pin, and the sail had bicii rent from the boll- 
ro))(‘ by the storm. i*art of it was blo;vn aw’ay, and the 
rest, jagged and tattered at, its extremities, from lonstant 
builetting, fl.ippe<l “mournfully to and fro” with the 
heavy rolling of the ves^^el. • • 

^\'illy, holding only the companion-batcb, scanned the 
horizon in every ])oint of the compass, in ho[)es of succour, 
but for a long Avhile in vain. At last his keen eye detected 
a small ves.std, under u single closc-reefed sail, n.)W' rising 
on the tops of the waA'es, now disappearing in the deep 
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trough of the sea. She was sloop-rigged, and running 
down towards him. 

In a quarter of an hour she had neared to within a mile.’ 
and AV’^ilJy perceived, with deliglit, that the people were on 
deck, and occasionally pointing towards him. He ran 
down below, and opening the chest of Mr. Bullock, which 
w^as not locked, took a liberty which he would never }ia'>c 
dared to contemplate during that worthy officer’s lifetime, 
viz. that of putting forth 'one of his two best white shirts, 
reserved for special occasions. This he took on deck, made 
it fast to a boat-hook staff, and hoisted as a signal of dis- 
tress. He did also mechanically lift his hand to his head 
with the iTitentioii of waving his hat, hut he was reminded, 
by not finding it there, that it had been the first votive 
offering which had been made to appease the implacable 
deities prcsiiling over the winds and weaves. The vessel 
ciofeed with him, hovc-to to windward, and, after some 
demur, a small boat, capable of holding three persons, was 
hoist(*(l over the gunnel, and two hands, jumping into her, 
rowed under the stern of the wneck. 

“ You must jump, my lad — there’s no going alongside 
a craft, without any sail to steady litr, in such a sea as this. 
Don’t be afraid. We’ll pick you up. 

Wdly, who liad little fear in his composition, althougli 
he could not swim, leaped fioin the tuffiail of the vessel 
into the boiling surge, and immediately that he rose to llie 
surface was lescued by the men, who, seizing him by the 
waistband of the trow'sers, hauled him into the boat, and 
tiirew' him down in the bottom under the, thwarts. Then, 
without speaking, they resumed their oars, and pulled to 
the other vessel, on board of which they succeeded in 
establisliing our hero and themselves, altiiough the boat 
v;as stove in tlie attempt, and cast adrift as useless. 

M’^illy's teeth chattered, and his W’hole frame trembled 
w ith the cold,'as lie went aft to the ca])lain of the sloop, ivho 
w'as sitting on deck wra])ped up in a rougli wliite great-coat, 
with his pi})e in ids mouth. The caj)tain wms a middle- 
sized, sliglitly made young man, apparently not more than 
twenty-five years old. His face was oval, with a remark- 
ably ])leasing expression ; his eye smail and brilliant ; and, 
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notwitlistaiiding the roughness of his outward attire, there 
was a degree of precision in the arrangement of his hair 
and whiskers, which proved that with him neatness was 
habitual. He had a worsted mitten on his left hand ; the 
riglit, which held his pipe, was bare, and remarkably white 
and small. Perceiving the situation of the boy, he called 
io one of the men — “ Here, Phillips, take this poor devd 
down, and put something dry on him, and •gi ve him a glass 
of brandy ,* when he's all right again, we’ll find out from 
him how he happened to be adrift all by himself, like a 
bear in a washing-tub. There, go along with Phillips, 
hoy.” 

“ He’s of the right sort,” said one of the men who had 
brought liirn on board, casting his eyes in the direction of 
our hero, wdio was descending the companion; — 1 thouglit 

so when I see’d him have his wits about him to lioist the 
signal. He made no more of jumping overboard tiian a New- 
foundland dog — never stopped tw'o seconds to think on’t.” 

We shall soon sec what he is made of,” replied the 
captain, re-lighting Ids pipe, which had been allowed to go 
out during the time tliat they were rescuing Willy and the 
men from the boat when she returned. 

"Willy was soon provided with more comfortable clothing; 
and, whether it was or was not from a whim of Phillips’s, 
who had been commissioned to rig him ont, he appe^^red 
on dc’ck the very picture of the animal which he had been 
compared to by the sailor. Thick woollen stockings, 
which were longer than both his legs and thighs, a ])air of 
Hsherman’s well-greased boots, a dark (luernsey frock that 
leached helow’ Ids knees, and a rough pea jacket that 
tlesceiided to his heels, made him a{)})ear much broader 
than he was Idgh. A red woollen nigh't-cap completed his 
attire, wliich, although any thing hut elegant, was ad- 
mirably calculated to assist the brandy in restoring the 
circulation. 

Here he is, captain, all a-tarito, but not very neat,” 
said Phillips, shoving Willy up the liatchway, for he was 
so encumbered with the weight of his new apparel tliat he 
never could have ascended williout assistance-—*' I have 
E 4 
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stowed away soToe spirits in his hol«i, and he no longer 
beats the devil's tattoo with his grinders. ” 

^‘*Now, rny lad/’ said the captain, taking his pipe out 
of his rnouthj tell me what ’s your name, wliat you arc, 
and how you came to be adrift in that barky ? 7’ ell me 
the truth — be honest, always be honest, it’s the best 
policy.*' 

Now, it rather unfortunately happened for Willy, tliat 
these first two questions were rather difficult for him to 
answer. He told his stoiy with considerable hesitation, — 
hcJU'ved his name was Seymour — hehcmvl lie wwis a inid- 
shi]nnan. lie was listened to without interriqitioii by the 
captain and crew rf tlic ves^-d, who had gatheied round 
to hear him ^^spm his yarn.” ^V'lien lie had finished, the 
captain, looking AVilly \cry hard in the lace, thus addressed 
him: — My little friend, excuse me, hut 1 have some 
slight knowledge of the world, and 1 therefore wish that 
}OU had not forgotten the little advice I gave >oii, as a 
caution, before you commenced your narrative. l)i(l not 1 
say, he /loncist ? You believe you are an officer, belieee 
your name to fie Seymour. I tell you, my lad, in return, 
that 1 don't believe a word that yon say ; hut, howeser, 
that’s of no consequence. It requires reflection to tell a 
lie, and 1 have no objection to a little invention, or a little 
caution with strangers. All that about the battle was very 
clever — but still, dejiend upon it, lioncsty’s the best policy. 
\Yhcn we are better acquainted, I suppose we shall have 
the truth from you. I see the land on the lee-how — we 
shall he into ( dierbonrg in an lionr, when I expect we shall 
come to a fietter \mderstauding.'’ n 

7’he Sainte Yierge,” for such was tlie name of tlie 
vessel, wliieh smell most insufferably of gin, ami, as onr 
readers may jirobably have anticipated, was a smuggler, 
running between Cheibourg and the Knghsli coast, soon 
entered the port, ^nd, having been boarded by the officiTS 
of the douano, (who made a very proper distinction be- 
tween smuggling from and to their own territories,) came 
to an anchor clo^e to the mole. As soon as the vessel was* 
secured, the cajitain \vent below, and in a few minutes re- 
ajipcaring, dressed in much better taste than one-half of 
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the saunterers in Bond Street, went on shore to tlie cabaret 
wheie he usually took up his quarters, takinj^ with him our 
liero, whose strange attiie, so peculiarly contrasted with 
that of tlie captain's, was a source of great amusement to 
the sailors and other people, who were assembled on the 
quay. 

“ Ah, moil cajnfainf, charm e de vnuft revoir. Buvom un 
coup, v\\yf-rn pan?*’ said the proprietor* of the cabaret, 
presenting a bottle of prime French brandy, and a liquor 
glass, to the captain, as he entered. 

ITcurcu.v voji(H}(\ n'cst-cc pas. Monsieur ? 

Ca vu replied the ca{)tain, tlirowing the glass of 

liquor down his tin oat. “My apartments, if you please, 
and a bed for this lad. Tell Mr. Beaujou, the slopseller, 
to come here directly with some clothes for him. Is Cap- 
tain Debrisean here?” 

“ lie IS, fc^ir, — lost all his last cargo — obliged to throw 
over in deep water.*’ 

“ Never mind : he ran the two before — he can aflbrd 
it.** 

“ Ah, but ('attain Debrisean is in a very bad humour, 
nevertheless. He called me an old cheat this morning — 
c est incropah/'c.” 

“ W^tll, present my compliments to him, and say that I 
rc(iuest the honour of his company, if he is not otherj/ise 
engaged. Come, youngster.’* 

The landlord of the cabaret ushered the caf)tain of the 
sloop and our hero, wnth many ])rofound bo\vs, into a low 
dark room, viith only one wnndow% the light fiorn which 
was interce{)ted by a high wall, not four feet distant. The 
floor was paved with tiles, the table was deal, not very 
cl(‘an, and the \Nhitev\ ashed walls were -hung around ■with 
stiff* drawings of se\eral smuggling vessels, whose superior 
sailing and conseipient good fortune had rendered them 
celebrated in the })ort of Cdierhourg. The strtrw had iK’eii 
lighted under some logs of wood on the hearth, which as 
yet endtted more smoke than flame; a few chairs, an old 
battered sofa, and an upright press, completed the fur- 
niture. 

I kiie^v your heaiififul sloop long Ijeforeshe came in — 



58 


TllK KING S OWN, 


there s no mistaking her ; and 1 ordered the apartment de 
Monaieur to he prepared. C ent vu joli (ippartvniviit^ ^I'est- 
vr pattj Mnns'inir? so retired !’^ AVitli some I’orhearaiice, 
but with great judgment, the beauty i)f the })rospect was 
not expatiated upon by the obsequious landlord. 

It will do to vsmoke and eat in, JMoiis. Ticardon, and 
that is all that 1 require. Now bring })ipcs and tobacco, 
ami take my mefisage to Captain Debriseau.^* 

'X'he latter gentleman and the pipes were ushered in at 
the same moment. 

]\r‘ Elvina, my dear fellov/, I am glad to see that you 
have had better luck than 1 have had this last trip, (’inses 
on the cutter. Sarriatie,** continued Ca}>tain Debriscau, 
who was a native of Guernsey, “ tlie wind favourtd her 
three points after vv^c were about, or I should liave doubled 
liim — ay, aiid liave doubled the weiglit of the leathern 
bag too. Sucre nom de Dicu,"' continued he, grinding his 
U eth, and ])u11ing a handful of hair out of his rough liead, 
which could have sjaired as much as Absalom used to jh)11 
— “ Que ^(i inc fait hitiqiiery 

l:la/f / — /ai.serz alter, won aoii — sit down and take a 
pipe/" rejoined our captain. “ 'Fhis is but ])ettifoi:giiU' 
work at tlie best ; it won’t pay foi the means of resistance. 
]\Iy lugger will be ready in May, and then I’ll sec* ubal a 
revenue cutter is made of. 1 w'as at Oslcnd last Christmas, 
and saw her. ]ly Jove, she’s a beauty ! She was planked 
above the watermark then, ami must be nearly ready for 
launching by tliis time. I'll pass through the llac(‘but ome 
more; tiieu adieu to dark nights and soutli-we^ft gales — and 
liiiz/a fora row of teeth, with the will, as well as the powei, 
to bite. Sixteen long nines, iny boy T’ 

Quick returns though, quick returns, messmate,” an- 
swered Debriseau, referring to the Cherbourg ^lystem cS 
smuggling, uliicli, being bis own means ot‘ livelihood, he 
did not like vo hear dis])aragcd. 

For the benefit of those who have no objection to uiiitt* 
a little information with amusement, J shall here enter into 
a few remarks relative to the smuggling carried on between 
the port of ('herhourg and our own coast, — premising that 
my readers have my entire approbation to skip over a J>Hge 
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or two, if they arc not anxious to know any thing about 
these nefarious transactions. 

Tlie port of Cherbourg, from its central situation, U 
better adapted than any other in France, for carrying on 
this trade with the southern coast of England. The nearest 
port to it, and at which, therefore, the smuggling is prin- 
cipally carried on, is the Bill of Portland, near to the 
fashionable watering-place of Weymouth. • 

The Vessels employed in this contraband trade, of which 
gin is the staple commodity, are generally small luggers or 
sloops, from forty to sixty tons burthen. In fine summer 
weather, row-boats are occasionally employed ; but as the 
run is only of twenty-four hours* duration, the dark nights 
and south-west gales are what arc chiefly depended upon. 

These vessels are not armed with an intention to resist ; 
if they arc perceived by tlie cruisers or revenue vessels 
before they arrive on the English coast, and arc pursued, 
they arc obliged (if not able to escape, from superior sailing) 
to throw over their cargo in deep water,” and it is lost, 
'flu* cargo is thrown overboard, to avoid the penalty and 
imi)risoiimeiit to which it would subject the crew, as well 
as the conflscation of the vessel and cargo. If they reach 
ilie English coast, and are chased by the revenue vessels, 

liave notice, by signals from their agents on shore, that 
they are discovered, and cannot land their cargoes, they ta]:e 
the exact bearings and distances of several points of land, 
and with heavy stones sink their tubs of spirits, which are 
always strung upon a hawser like a row of beads. There 
the cargo is left, until they have an opportunity of going oft* 
in boats to creep for it, which is by dragging large hooks at 
the bottom until they catch the hawsers, and regain posses- 
sion of their tubs. Such is tlie precision with which their 
marks are taken, and their dexterity from continual practice, 
that they seldom fail to recover their cargo. The profits 
of tliis contraband trade arc so great, • that if two car- 
goes are lost a third safely lauded will indemnify the 
owners. 

I must now observe, much to the discredit of the parties 
who are conem ned, tliat this contraband trade is not carried 
on by indi\iduals, but bj a company ; one hundred pounds 
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shares are taken of a speculation,'* the profits of which 
are divided yearly ; and many individuals residinj^ on the 
coast, who would lx* thought incapable of lending them- 
selves to such transactions^ are known to be deeply in- 
terested. 

The smuggling from Havre and Ostemd, 8cc., is confined 
to the coast of Ireland and the northern shores of England ; 
the cargoes ar^* asborte<l and of great value ; and as the 
voyage and risk are greater, they are generally last-sailing 
vessels, w(dl manned and armed, to enable them to offer 
resistance, when the dis]>arity of force is not too great on 
their side. 

Captain ]\1‘ Elvina had taken up the smuggling trade be- 
tween Cherbourg and Portland to keep liinjself employed 
until a fim* lugger of sixteen guns, the command of tvlncli 
had been j)roiinse(I to him, and which was iiileiided to run 
hetween Havre and the coast of Ireland, should be ready ; 
whereas (/uptain Debriseau had been all bis life eni])loyed 
in the C^herbourg trade, and had no intention of (juitting 
it. 

But what have you got there, Mac said Dibriseau, 
pointing with bis pipe to our hero, who sat on the leatlu'rn 
sofa, rolled up in his uncouth attiie ; ‘‘is it a bear, ora 
hoy ? ’’ 

“A boy, that I picked up from a wreck. 1 am thinking 
what 1 shall do with bun — be is a smart bold lad.” 

“ By .fupitcr,” rejoined Debriseau, ‘‘ I’ll make him my 
Canymed(‘, till be grow's older. ’ 

Had Willy been as learned in mythology as (’aptaiii De- 
briseau, be might have informed bun, that he had served 
in that ca])acity in his last situation under Mr. Jinllock ; 
but although the names, as ap]H*rtaining to a ship, were nut 
iinkiunvii to him, \et the attributes of the respective parties 
were a part ol his education that old Adams liad omitted. 

“ He will he ^t for any thing,” rejoined our captain, 
^‘^if he will only lie lionest.'* 

M‘El\ina,” said Debriseau, ‘‘you always have these 
wmrds in your mouth, ‘ be honest.’ Now, as, between our- 
selves, I do not tfiink that either you or I are leading very 
honest lives, allow me to ask you '-.vby you continually harp 
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Upon honesty when we are alone ? I can easily understand 
tlie propriety of shamming a little before the world.” 

“ Debriscau, liiul any other man said half as much, I 
would have started my gi'Og in his face. ItVho humbug 
on my part. 1 mean it sincerely ; and, to prove it, I will 
now give you a short sketch of my lift* ; and after you have 
heard it, 1 have no doubt but that you will acknowledge, 
with me, the truth of the old adage, that ^ Honesty is the 
best policy.’ ” 

But Captain M^Elvina must have a chapter to himself. 


C HAPTER X. 


11<‘ li ith a*, fino a l)an«1 a* pirKing a pcK'kft a<i a and is a« iiimhlt' 

fHHpx'd.n .1 ll an luiliu kv s<*ssioii does not cul thf rope ol his lilt, 

I pioiiouitt-e iio M ill ho a gieat man in histoiy 

licfiiiars' Opt } a. 

“It is an old proverb that ^onc half the world do not know 
how tile other half live.’ A<ld to it, nor where they live, 
and it will he as tnic. Tlicre is a class of people,^ of 
Avliose existence the public are too well aware ; but of 
Avhose resorts, and manners, and customs, among their own 
fraternity, they are quite as ignorant now as they \verc one 
hundred years back. Like the (diiiiesi' and the castes of 
tile East, tliey never cliange their jirofession, but heijuealb 
it from father to son, lus an entailed estate from which they 
are to derive their suhsist,ence. The class to whicli 1 refer 
consists of those members of the community at large, wdio 
gain their livelihood by inserting tludr hands into the 
jiockets of otlier jieople, — not but that all<he wirrld are doing 
the same thing, and have, since tlie creation ; but tlieii it 
is only as amateurs ; — the class I refer to, do it profes^ 
siortftHjf, wliich, you must observe, makes a wide difference. 
From this class I am lineally descended ; and, at an early 
age, was duly initiatcd*into all the mysteries of my profes- 
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sjon. I could filch a handkerchief as soon as I was high 
enough to reach a pocket, and was declared to be a most 
promising child. 

1 must dc my father and mother the justice to acknow- 
ledge, that wliile they initiated me in tlie mysteries of my 
future profession, they did not attempt to conceal that 
there were certain disagreeable penalties attached to ‘ great- 
ness ; ’ but, wlkfcni prepared from our earliest years, we look 
forward to oiir fate with resignation : and, as I was inva- 
riably told, after my return from some daring feat, that my 
life would be a short and a merry one, 1 was not dismayed 
at the words of my prophetic mother, who observed, ‘ Pa- 
trick, my hoy, if you don't wish to bring my grey hairs 
with sorrow to the grave, promise me to confine yourself to 
picking pockets; you will then only be transported; but if 
you try your hand at higher Work, you *11 be hung before 
you ’re twenty.’ My father, when I returned with a full 
assorted cargo, and emptied my pockets into his hands, 
with as much rapidity as I had transferred the contents of 
others into my owm, used to look at me with a smile of 
pride and satisfaction, and, shaking his head, would ex- 
claim — ‘ Pat, you ’ll certainly be hung.* 

Accustomed, therefore, from my infancy, to consider 
twenty summers, instead of threescore years and ten, as 
the alloUetl sjKice of my existence, I looked forward to my 
(xit from this worhl, by the new dro]), with the same pla- 
cidity as the nohleman awaits the time appointed for the 
entrance of his body into the vault containing tiie dust of 
his ancestors. At the agi* of eleven years, I considered 
myself a full-grown man, dared all tliat man could do, and 
W’as a constant, but unwilling, attendant upon tlie police 
office, where my youth, and the jiromist's of my mother 
that 1 should be reformeil, as-isted by sliowers ol’ tears on 
her part, and by ap})arent ingenuousness on mine, fre- 
quently ])]etfvled in* my fa\ our with the prosecutors. 

I often lamented, 'when at that early age, that my want 
of education prevented me from attempting tlie higher 
w^alks of our profession ; hut this object of my ambition 
was gained at last. I had taken a pocket-book from a 
worthy Quaker, apd, unfortunately, \vras perceived by a man 
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jt a shop window^ who came out, collared, and delivered 
me into the hands of the prim gentleman, ilaving first 
secured his property, he then walked witli me and a police 
officer to liow Street. My innocent face, and my tears, 
induced the old gentleman, who was a memher of the 
Philanthropic Society, not only not to prefer tlie charge 
against me, hut to send me to the institution at lilackfriars*- 
Road. • 

1 made rapid progress under th'eir tuition, and after 
three years’ close a})pIicatioii on iny part, and continual 
inculcation, on the part of my instructors, of the distinc- 
tion between itieian and tnum, I was considered not only a 
very clever boy, hut a reformed character. The Quaker 
gentleman, vho Inul placed me in the institution, and who 
was delighted with tlu‘ successful results of In's own pene- 
tration, selected nu* as liis servant, and took me home.” 

“ Well, I in glad you w'ere so soon reformed,” said De- 
'jijsean. ‘‘ AV'here tlie devil ^s my handkerehiL*f ” 

“Oh, i ’vo not got it,” answered M‘^Elvina, laughing. 

' lint you are as much mistaken now us the Quaker was at 
tliat time. A wild beast may be tamed, and will remain 
so, provided he he not permirted again to taste blood. 
Then all lus ferocious projiensities will reap]>ear, and prove 
»hat his education has been throwm away. So it was wdth 
me. At first, I felt no desire to return to my old einpluy- 
nicnt ; and had not my muster trusted me too much, 1 
oiight have reiiuiJiied lioiiest. You often liear masters cx- 
oaiiniiig against tlie dishonesty of servants. 1 know it to 
h<' a fact, that most of them have been made dishonest by 
the carelessness of their employers, in having allowed 
temptations to lie in their way, Avhich were too strong to he 
U's.sted. My master used to send me up to his bureau, for 
^inall sums which he reipiired, out of a yelhiw' canvas bag, 
fail of gold and siher, 1 am convinced that he frequently 
ij^ed to give me the key, when in company wdlh*his friends, 
m order that, after 1 liad left the room, he might tell my 
iiistory, ainl prove the beneficial effects of tlie Society. 
One day the yellow bag and 1 both disappeared. 

“ I threw off* the modest grey coat in which I was 
equipped, ^d soon prOcured more fashionable attire. 1 
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looked in the glass, and scarcely knew myself ; 1 had, there- 
fore, iio fear of being recognised by my former master. Not 
wishing to he idle, 1 hired myself out as tiger and valet to 
a young nobleman, who was spending ten thousarxi pounds 
a year upon an allo-vvamv of seven hundred. He was a 
complete roiat^ and 1 must gratefully own, thiit I learnt a 
great d(‘al from him, independently of the st'cret of tying 
my neckcloth correctly; — but wc soon parted/' 

How w'as that ? said Debrisean, knocking the ashes 
out of his pipe. 

Why, he had several diamond rings, and as he only 
wore two or three at a time, 1 s])orted the otiiers at our 
j>arties. A malicious fellow, ulio was envious of the dash 
I cut, obser\ed, in my hearing, that it was iin])ossiblc to 
tell real stones from good paste. J took the liint, and one 
by one, the diamonds vanished, and paste usnr])ed their 
places. Shortly after, the creditors, not being able to touch 
my master’s money or his person, seized his ejects, and 
the diamond rings were almost the only articles wliidi es- 
cajied. My master, who always looked out for a rainy day, 
had collected these rings as a sort of siand-hy, to ‘ laise the 
wind ' when reijuired. Hy ill luck, he took them to the 
same jeweller who liad been employid hy me to substitute 
the paste, and to whom I liad sold the real stones. He 
came home in a great rage, accused me of dishonesty, and 
sent for a constable. I told Iiim that I did not consider 
his conduct to be that of a gentleman, and wislu'd him good 
morning. I had indeed mtemled to (|uit him, as he was 
fhnie up, and only waited Ins return to tell him so. I had 
moved my trunks, aeconlingly, before he was out of bed. 
1 believe a few of his suits, and some of his linen, were 
])Ut in with mine,- in my extreme haste; hut then he ow’ed 
me wages. 

“ A\lien I wished his lordship good morning, I certainly 
imagined tliat 1 hud little more to learn ; but 1 must ac- 
knowledge that I was mistaken. J knew that there was a 
club established for servants out of place, and had been a 
subscriber for two years, — as there were many advantages 
arising from it, independently of economy. I was now a 
member by right, wliich, as long 1 was in place, I was 



THE KIN<j’s OWN. 


65 


not. To this club 1 repaired, and I soon found that I 
who fancied myrclf ]>ejTect, was Imt a tyro in the profes- 
sion. It was a grand school certainly, and well organised. 
We had our presirleiit, vice-president, auditors of accounts, 
corresponding members, and our secretary. Oui seal wa*, 
a buncli of green poplar rods, with ^ Sert'ive is- no uilirrU- 
anrr as a motto. 

“ But not to weary you with a life of ifdyentures which 
would fill volumes, J shall merely state, that I w'as in place, 
out of place, following up my piofession in every way, witli 
great credit among our fraternity, until, one day, I found 
myself, afl(*r a tedious conliiiement in Newgate, decorated 
with a yellow jacket, and pair of fetters, on board of a ves- 
sel of three hundred tons burthen, bound to New South 
A\’a!es. We sailed for Sydney, where 1 had been recom- 
mended, by the gentleman in a large wig, to remain seven 
\ears for change of air. 'J’he same night that tlie vessel 
came into tlu' cove, having more liberty than the rest of my 
s!ii])mates, (from my gooil behaviour during the passage,) 1 
evaded the sentry, and slipping doivn by the cable into the 
water, swam to a ship lying near, which, I had been in- 
formed, was to sail on the ensuing <iay for India, 

“ "I'lic cai/tain being very shoit of hands, headed ineu]) 
ill a cask ; aiul, aUliough the vessel was not permitted to 
sail until very stiiet search had been made for me, 1 Vas 
not (liscovi ied, and it was su])po^ed that 1 had been dtowni‘d 
in making tlie attempt. Awaie that it Avouhl not be good 
for my lieahh to return ])reviously to the ex}>’ratioii oi‘ the 
seven years, 1 deieniiiiied to learn anew pro/ivv.vrn/ — that 
of a sailor, for which I always had a jiiedileetion ; besides, 
it ([uieted my conscience as to tlie imjnopiieiy of not sub- 
mitting to the just punishment of tlie law. as you will ac- 
knowh-dge tliat ne\eii years at sc'a^ ami seven years' trans- 
])()rtation, aie one and the same tiling. Frojn Batavia J 
w^ent to (lalcutia, and worked before the mast in the country 
vessels to Ivombay and the Persian (^ulf, h^r four ye.irs, 
when 1 thought myself ca])al)le of taking higher rank in 
the service, if I could get it ; especially as 1 had jiicked u}) 
sufficient navigation to Jie able to Avork the ship’s reckoning. 

At (.JalciUtd, 1 obtained a situation as second mate of 
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a fast-saiJing schooner employed in the smuggling of opium 
into China^ and^ after three voyages, rose to the office of 
chief mate. Had I remained anothci voyage I shouldJiave 
]x?en captain of the vessel ; but my seven years were out, 
and I was anxious to return to England, and look the Rohm 
Red Breasts boldly in the face. I had saved enough money 
to pay my passage, and was determined to go home like a 
gentleman, if I had not exactly gone out in that character. 
What little cash remained after my passage was paid, I lost 
at play to an army officer, who was returning in tlie same 
ship. 

Wlien I landed at Portsmouth, I retained a suit of 
‘ long togs,* as we call them, and, disposing of all the rest 
of my stock to the Jews, I started for London. On my 
arrival 1 found that my father and mother were both dead, 
and I was meditating 'upon my future course of life, when 
an accident determined me. I picked up a pocket-book” 
— (here Captain Debriseau eyed him hard) — I know 
what you mean," continued M^Elvina, “ but it was on the 
pavement, and not in a pockety as you would imply by your 
looks. It was full of slips and scraps of paper of all sorts, 
which I did not take the trouble to read. The only avail- 
able articles it contained, were three one-pound notes. The 
owner’s name and address were written on the first blank 
lejff. I cannot tell what possessed me, but 1 had an irre- 
sistible desire to be honest once in my life, and the tempt- 
ation to be otherwise not being very great, I took the pocket- 
book to the address, and arrived at the house just as tht‘ old 
gentleman to whom it belonged was giving directions to 
have it advertised. He was in evident perturbation at his 
loss — and I came just at the fortunate moment. He 
seized his book with rapture, examined all the papers, and 
counted over the bills and notes. 

^ Hone^sty is a scarce commodity, young man,* said he, 
as he passed the leathern tongue of the book throiigli tlie 
strap. ‘ You have brought me my book, without waiting 
till a reward was offered. 1 desired my clerk to offer 
twenty guineas in tlie advertisement — I will now give you 
a larger sum.* He sat down, opq^ned a cheque-book, and 
wrote me a draft on his banker. It was for one hundred 
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pounds ! I was profuse in ray acknowledgments, while he 
replaced his book in his inside pocket, and buttoned up his 
coat. ‘ Honesty is a scarce commodity, young man,* re- 
peated he; call here to-rnorrow at one o’clock, and J will 
see if 1 can be of any further service to you.’ 

I returned to my lodgings in a very thoughtful mood. 
1 was astonished at the old man’s generosity, and still more 
at ray having honestly obtained so large ^ sum. I went to 
bed, and reflected on what had passed. The words of the 
old gentleman still rang in my ears — ' Honesty is a scarce 
commodity.’ I communed with myself. Here have I 
been, nearly all my life, exercising all my talents, exerting 
all my energies in dishonest practices, and when did 1, 
even at the most successful hit, obtain as much money as 
I have by an honest act ? I recalled the many days of 
anxious waiting that 1 had found necessary to accomplish 
a scheme of fraud — the doubtful success — the necessity of 
satisfying my associates — the inability of turning into 
ready money the articles purloined until the hue and cry 
was over — the trifling sum which I was obliged to take 
from the purchasers of stolen articles, who knew that 1 
was at their mercy — the destitute condition I occavsionally 
was in — and the life of constant anxiety that 1 had led. 
These reflections forced the truth upon my mind, that 
there was more, in the end, to be gained by honesty tSian 
by roguery. 

Once convinced, I determined to lead a new life, and 
from that moment 1 assumed as my motto, ‘ Honesty is 
the best policy.* Do you hear, youngster? — ' always be 
honest.* ’* 


CHAPTER XI. 

Through tattered clothes small vices do appear ; 

Kobes and furred gowns hide all. 

Lear, 

Willy, who was tired out with the extreme mental ami 
bodily exertion that heT had undergone, gave no answer to 
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M‘Elvina’s injunction, except a loud snore, which satisfied 
the captain that liis caution in this instance was not heard. 

Well,” said Debriseau, after a short pause, how long 
did this honest fit last ? ” 

‘‘ What do you mean ? — IIow long did it last ? Why, 
it has lasted, — ('aptain Debri.*»eau, — it lias lasted until 
now ; and shall last, too, as long as this frame of mine 
shall hold togetiier. But to proceed. Tire next morning 
I called upon the old gentleman according to his request, 
lie again told me, ‘ honesty was a scarce commodity.’ I 
could have informed him that it had always been so with 
me, but 1 kept my owu counsel. He then asked me what 
were my profession and pursuits? Now, as 1 had two 
professions to choose between, and as my last w'as con- 
sideicd to be just as abumlant in the commodity he prized 
so much, as my former one was known to he deficient, I 
replied, that 1 was a seafaring man. ‘ Then I may find 
some employment for you/ replied the old genilemaii ; -tiid 
having ])ut several questions to me as to the nature of the 
service 1 had seen, he desired me to take a walk till thrr'e 
o’clock, wh(‘n he would he hapjiy to see nre at dinner : — 
^ Well then be able to liave a little conversation together, 
wiihout being overheard.’ 

1 w’as exact to my appointment, and my old friend, 
w};(j WMs i)unctuality itself, d'd not allow' me to remain in 
the parlour two minutes before dinner -was on the table. 
As s()<m as it w'as over, he dismissed the servant gnl who 
attended, and turneil the key in the door. Alter sounding 
me on many points, during a rapid diseus''ion of tlie first 
bottle of ])ort, he proceeded to inform me, tliat a />n;/^/ of 
his waiiteil a smart fellow as ca}»t.iin of a ves^oi, if I wcuild 
hJ.e the employment. This sinlt d me; and In* lluii oh- 
ser\e(l, tliat I must liave some notion ol how ofiici'rs were 
maiiitged, as^I had^ been in th.o (’Inna trade, ami tlial he 
thoinjiit that ilie vessi'l was to he employed in liu contrail iml 
liade on tln^ English coast. 

“ Tins stariksl me a little, for 1 was afraid that the i*';! 
gentleman was laying a trap IVn* my newly-acipiired c{n':- 
modity ; and 1 was about to refuse .with some slight show 
of imlignation, when 1 perceived a change in Ins counte- 
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nance, indicative of disappointment — so I only demurred 
until he had sufficient time to prove that that there was no 
dishonesty in the transaction, when, being convinced that 
he was in earnest, I consented. Before the second bottle 
wjis finished, 1 found out that it was not for a friend, hut 
for himself, and for one of his own vessels, that he was 
anxious to procure a smart captain ; and that lie liad a 
large cajiital embarkde in the concern, which was very pro- 
fitable. The pocket-book which 1‘ had returned wa; (d' 
no little importance ; had it fallen into other hands, it 
might have told tales, 

] have now been three years in the old gentleman’s 
employ, and a generous good master he has been ; and his 
daughter is a sweet jiretty girl. 1 lost my last vesstd, but 
not until she had cleared him 10,000/. ; and now the old 
gentleman is building me another at Havre. Not to be 
quite idle, T have in the mean time taken command of one 
of their sloops : for the old gentleman has a good many 
sliares in the ftpeculatiouy and his recommendations are 
always attended to.” 

I'niri Monsieur Jieaujon, avec Ics habitsf said the 
maitre tl'auherge, opening the door, and ushering in the 
marchaiul des modes maritimeKy with a huge bundle. 

Now, then, boy, rouse out/' said iVBhlvina, shaking 
oiir liero for a long while, without any symptoms, of 
recovt^ring him from his letharcry. 

“ Try him on the other tack,” said the captain, lifting 
him off the sofa, and jdacing him upright on his legs. 

‘‘ There’s no sugar in it yet,” said A\hlly, who was 
dreaming that he was supplying the mulled claret to the 
old ma^ter’s-mate. 

“ “ Ah,” said Debriseau, laughiug, he thinks Ins 
mamma is gi\iug him his tea.” 

“ Tile lying little rascal told me this morning he had no 
mother, ('ome, Mr, ^VAIliam Seymour •/ beUcce" — mi- 
mjcking) “ officer, / believe — Oh, you’re a nice lionest 
boy. Have you a mother, or do you tell fibs in your slee]) 
as wx'li as awake? ‘ Be honest.’ ” 

7’hc last words, that W’^iJly had heard repeated so often 
• F 3 
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during the day, not only unsealed his eyes, but recalled to 
his recollection where he was. 

Now, my youngster, let us rig you out ; you recollect 
you stated that you were going home for your outfit, and 
now 1 11 give you one, that you may have one fib less on 
your conscience.’" 

By the generosity of M'Elvina, Willy was soon fitted 
with two suits of clothes, requiring little alteration, and 
Mr, Beaujou, having received a further order for a supply 
of shirts, and other articles necessary to complete, made his 
bow and disappeared. 

The two captains resumed their chairs, and our hero 
again coiled himself on the sofa, and in one minute was as 
sound asleep as before. 

And now, M‘ Elvina,’* resumed Debriseau, 1 should 
like to know by what arguments your employer contrived 
to reconcile your present vocation with your punctilious 
regard for honesty ? For I must confess, for my own 
part, that although 1 have followed smuggling as a liveli- 
hood, 1 have never defended it as an honest calling, and 
have looked forward with occasional impatience to the 
time when I should be able to leave it off.** 

Defend it J Why I ’ll just repeat to you the arguments 
used by the old gentleman. They convinced me. As I said 
before, 1 am always open to conviction. Captain Debriseau, 
you will acknowledge, I trust, that laws are made for the 
benefit of all parties, high and low, rich and poor ? *’ 

Granted.” 

You’ll allow also, that law-makers should not be law- 
breakers ; and that if they are so, they cannot ex])ect that 
others wiU regard what they disregard themselves,” 

“ Granted also.’* 

Once more — by the laws of our country, tlie receiver 
is as bad as the thief, and they who instigate others to 
commit an o'ff’ence, are equally guilty with the offending 
party.’* 

It cannot be denied,” replied Debriseau. 

“ Then you have acceded to all the propositions that I 
wish, and w^e shall come to an undeniabL* and mathemati- 
cal conclusion# Observe, law-makers should not be law- 
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breakers. Who enacted these laws ? — the aristocracy of 
the nation, seated in their respective houses, the Lords and 
the Commons. Go, any night you please, to the Opera, 
or any otlier place of jmhlic resort, in which you can have 
a view of tlieir wives and daughters. I ^11 stake my ex- 
istence tliat every female there shall be dizcned out in some 
contraband article of dress — not one but shall prove to be 
a receiver of smuggled goods, and, tlierefor®, vs bad as those 
whom they have instigated to htfrhuge the ‘laws of their 
country. If there were no demand tlierc would l)e no 
supply.’’ 

‘‘ Surely they don’t all drink gin?” replied Dehriscaii. 

“ Drink gin I You’re thinking of your d — d Cher- 
bourg trade — your ideas are confined. Is there nothing 
smuggled besides gin ? Now, if the husbands and fatheis 
of these ladies, — those w^ho have themselves enacted the 
laws, — wink at their infringement, why should pot others 
do so ? The only distinction between the equally offending 
])arties is, that those who are in power, — who possess all 
the comforts and luxuries which this world can afford, — 
wlu) offend the laws from vanity and caprice, and entice 
the needy to administer to their love of dis])lay, are pro- 
tected and unpunished ; while the adventurous seaman, 
whose means of supporting his family dejiend upon his 
administering to their wishes, or the poor devil who is i^n- 
fortiiiialely detected with a gallon of spirits, is thrown into 
gaol as if he were a felon. There cannot he one law for 
the rich and another for the poor, Debriseau, ’When I 
luar that the wives of the aristocracy have been seized by 
the revenue officers, and the contraband articles which they 
wear have been taken off their backs, and that they have 
been sentenced to twelve months’ imprisonment, by a com- 
mittal from the magistrate, then — and not till then — will 
I acknowledge our profession to be dinhonest.” 

“ Very true,’' said Debriseau ; “ it siiows The folly of 
men attempting to make laws for their mabtersf 

‘‘ Is is not shocking,” continued M'Klvina, ‘^to reflect 
upon the conduct of the magistrate, who has just sentenced 
perhaps four or five unhappy wretches to a dungeon for 
an offence against thesef laws ? He leaves the seat of .fus- 
V 4 
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ticc^ and returns to the bosom of Ins family. Here his 
wife,” (mimicking) — “ ‘ Well, my dear, you 're come at 
last — dinner has been put back this half hour. 1 thouj^ht 
you w^ould never have hnished with tliose odious srnufrglers.’ 
‘ Why, my love, it was a very difficult case to prove; but 
W'c managed it at last, and J have signt'd the warrant h)r 
their committal to the county gaol. They ’re sad trouble- 
some fellows, tW*se smugglers.’ — Now look at the lady : 
‘ VV'hat dress is that you put on to greet your liusband ? ’ 
Gros de Na})les de Lyon.’ — ‘The lace it is trimmed 
with ? ’ ‘ Valenciennes.’ — ‘ Your gloves, madam } ’ ‘ Fa- 
brique de Paris.’ — ‘ Your ribands, your shoes, your hand- 
kercliief.^’ 7\11, all contraband. — AYorthy magistrate, if 
you would hold the scales of Justice with an even hand, 
make out otie more mittimus before you sit down to table. 
Send your wife to languish a tw'elvenjojjth in company 
with the poor smugglers, and then ‘ to dinner wdth what 
appi'tite you may.’ And now, Dehriseau, liavo 1 convinced 
you that 1 may follow my present calling, and still say — 
‘ he hfwest ? ’ ” 

VV'hy, y(‘s, I think we both may ; but would not this 
evil be removed by free trade ? ” 

“ Heaven forbid ! ’’ leplied M‘Klvina, laughing; “ then 
there would be no 
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Lave me, love my dog. 

Pi art'} b. 

It is the misfortune of those who have been in constant 
habits of deci it, that they always imagine others are at- 
tempting the same dishonest practices. For some time, 
M‘ Elvina felt convinced that our little hero had swerved 
from truth in the account which he gave of himself; and 
it was not until after repeated catechisings, in wdiicli he 
found that, strange and improbable as the iiarrati\e ap- 
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peared, Willy never altered from or contradicted his 
orif^inal statement, that he believed the boy to be as honest 
and ingenuous as iniglit have been inferred from his pre- 
])Osscssing countenance. 

To this conviction, however, d'ul he arrive at last ; and 
onr Iiero — wlio seemed no sooner to have lost one pro- 
tector tlian to liave the good loitune to lind another — be- 
came the favourite and companion of 4iis new captain, 
instead of his domestic, as had been'originally contemplated. 
A lad of ^l^iliy’s age, who is treated with kindness and 
consideration, is soon attached, and becomes reconcilcvl to 
any change of circiim stances. It was a matter of indifler- 
ence to our hero, whether he was on the quarter deck of a 
man -of- war, or in tlie cabin of a smuggling sloop. Ckin- 
tented with his present lot, — w’ith the happy thoughtless- 
ness of youth, be never ])ermitted the future to disturb his 
repose, or affect his digestion. 

Willy had been nearly a month at Cherbourg when 
M ‘ Elvina's sloo]) took in another cargo. Willy, said 
M'Ehina, one evening as they sat together in the apart- 
iiH'nt at the cabaret, “ to-inoriow I shall, in all probability, 
sail for tlie English coast. I have been thinking what I 
shall do with you. I do not much like yiarting with you; 
but, on reflection, I think it will better that I should leave 
you behind. You cun he of no use, and may he iti the 
way if we should he obliged to take to our boat.” 

W^illy pleaded hard against this arrangement. “ I never 
Iiave a friend but I lose him directly,” said the boy, and 
the tears started into Ins eyes, 

“ I trust you will not lose me, my dear fellow,” replied 
i\I‘ Elvina, moved at this proof of affection ; ‘‘ but I must 
ex])lain to you why 1 leave you. Jn tlie first ])lace,” added 
he, laughing. “ with that mark on your shoulder, it would 
lie felony without benefit of clergy for you to be found in 
my possession; but of that 1 would •run file risk. My 
serious reasons are as follow: — If this trip proves fortunate, 
I shall not return to Cherbourg. I have business of im- 
portance in London, wdtieh may require my presence for 
some weeks in that rnetrojiolis and its vicinity. 1 told you 
before, tliat I am abbut to take the command of a very 
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different vessel from this paltry sloop, and upon a more 
dangerous service. In four or five months she will be 
ready to sail, and during that time I shall be constantly on 
the move, and shall hardly know what to do with you. 
Now, Willy, you are not aware of the advantages of edu- 
cation — 1 am : and as mine was given to me by strangers, 
so will 1 in return bestow as much upon you as 1 can 
afford. You must, therefore, go to school until my return. 
You will at least acquire the French language, and you 
wdll find that of no little use to you hereafter.” 

AV’^illy, accustomed to discipline and to breathe the air of 
passive obedience, submitted without raising any more ob- 
jections. Debriseau joined, and they all three sallied forth 
to make arrangements for placing our hero eii pension” 
where they had been recommended. Having effected this, 
they agreed to lounge on the Place d*Arme8 till sunset, 
when they took possession of one of the benches. M ^Elvina 
and Dehriseau lighted their cigars, and puffed away in 
silence, while Willy amused himself with watching the pro- 
menaders as they passed in review before him. 

They had not remained there many minutes when a 
poodle-dog, bien tonda, and white as a sheep from the 
river before the day of shearing, walked up to them with 
an air of sagacious curiosity, and looked M ^Elvina sted- 
fastly in the face. M ‘Elvina, taking his cigar from liis 
mouth, held it to the dog, who ran up to it, as if to smell 
it ; the lighted end coming in contact with his cold nose, 
induced the animal to set up a loud yell, and retreat to his 
master much faster than he came, passing first one fore-paw 
and then the other over his nose, to wipe away the pain, 
in such a ridiculous manner as to excite loud merriment, 
not only from our party on the bench, but also from others 
who had witnessed the scene. 

“ So much for curiosity,” said M^Elvina, continuing his 
mirth. The ^rojirietor of the dog, a young Frenchman, 
dressed very much “ en calicot” did not, however, seem 
quite so much amused with this practical joke ; he cocked 
his hat fiercely on one side, raised his figure to the utmost 
of its height, and walking up, en grand militairei addressed 
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Ar Elvina, with Comment^ monsieur ^ vous avcz fait ime 
grande betise-la — mus m*in8ultes — 

I think I had better not understand French,” said 
M^Elvina, aside to Debriseau ; then turning to the French- 
man, with a grave face, and air of incomprehension, — 
‘‘ What did you say, sir ? 

‘‘ Ah ! you are Inglisman. You not speak French ? ** 

— M^Elvina shook his head, and began to puft* away his 
cigar. 

Den, sare, if you not speak de French language, I 
speak de Englis like von natif, and 1 tell you, sare, que voua 
m'avez insultd. Got for dam ! — you burnt my dog nose; 
vat you mean, sare ? ” 

The dog burnt his own nose,” answered M ^Elvina, 
mildly. 

Vat you mean } do dog burn his own nose ! How is 
a dog cap-able to burn his own nose ? Sare, you put de 
cigar to my dog nose. I must have de satisfaction or de 
apology tout de suite f 

liut, sir, I have not insulted youf 

Sare, you insult my dog — he is von and de same ting 

— mon chien est un chien de sentiment. He feci de affront 
all de same vid me — I feel de affront all de same vid him. 
Vous jiavez qud choisir, monsieurf 

Between you and your dog,” answered M^Fllvina — 

Well, then, I ’d rather fight de dog,” 

Bah ! fight de dog — de dog cannot fight, sare : mais 
je suis son maitre et son ami, and 1 vill fight for him.” 

“ Well, then, monsieur, I did insult your dog, 1 must 
acknowledge, and 1 will give him the satisfaction which 
you require.” 

And how vill you give de satisfaction to de dog ? ” 
AVhy, sir, you said just now that he was vn chien de 
heaucoup de sentiment : — if he is so, he will accept and 
properly ajiprcciate my apology.” • 

Ah, sore,” replied the Frenchman, relaxing the stern 
wrinkles of his brow, cest bien dit ; you will make de 
apology to de dog. Sans doute, he is de princiiial, 1 am 
only de second. C'est une affaire arrangee. Moustache 
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viens ici^ Moiifftache*' (the dog came up to his master.) 

Monsie.ur mi irm-fache de Ciwoir braU Ic nrz'' 

Monsieur Moustache/* said M^Elvina, talcing off his 
hat with mock gravity, to the dog, who seemed determined 
to keep at a respectful distance, jc voua deniandd mille 
pjoc lines,*’ 

Ah! que, cent cliarmant /” cried some of the fair sex, 
who, as well as the men, had been attracted hv, ami were 
listening to tlie dispute. Q,ue niojinieur f Anqlois ent 
drble : et myez Mimntachc, vornme il a fair content — 
vrai merit cent tin chien d esprit, AlLez^ Afimntavbi\'* said 
his master, who was now all smiles, donnez la paltv a 
monsieur — donned done. Ah, sare, he foigive you, I am 
very sure — ilnapasde malice ; but he is afraid of de 
cigar. De burnt sliild dred de rater , us youi great Sluik- 
speare say.” 

Cent an chien de talent : il a heaiicour) de nentiuicnt, 
Jc nuis hlcnfdchc de t avoir blense inonnieur.” 

Et monnienr parle Eran^ois ?'* 

“ I should esteem myself fortunate, if I spoke your 
language as well as you do mine,” replied ArKlvina, in 
French. 

This compliment, before so many bystanders, comj)letely 
won the hcait of the vain and choleric Frenchman. 

Ah, sare, you arc too complaisant. 1 hope I sluill 
have de pleasure to make your acquaintance. Je m'apj)e//e 
uMonnieur Avguntc de Poivre. J'ai (honneur de vonn pre^ 
senter unc carte d'adrenne. I live on de top of my mother's, 
— sur t entresol. My mother live on tie ground — rez-de- 
chausnee. Madame ma mere will be delighted to receive a 
monsieur of so much vit and adresse.** So saying, away 
went Monsieur Auguste de Poivre, followed by Moustaclu*, 
who was all Jiou and de name ting.” 

“ Well, we live and learn,” said iM‘Elvina, laugliing, as 
soon as the b>cnohman was at a little distance ; “I never 
thought that I should have made an apology to a dog.” 

Oh, hut,” replied Debriseau, you forget that he was 
un chien dc nentiment.” 

You may imagine, from my behaviour, that 1 consider 
him a wiser puppy than his master, for he ran away from 
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fire, whereas his master tried all he could to g(‘t into it. 
Some of our countrymen would have humouretl him, and 
turned a comedy into a tragedy — I set a proper value on 
my life, and do not choose to risk it about trifles.’' 

“ There has been more than one valuable life thrown 
away about a dog, in my remembrance,*' said Debriseau. 

I think you behaved in a sensible manner to get rid of 
the affair as you did ; but you w^ould hav^ better not 
to have burnt the dog’s nose.” 

“ Granted,” replied IVTKlvina ; ‘^^the more so, as I have 
ofti'ii remarked, that there is no object in the world, except 
youi children or your own self, in which the meiirn is so 
])ow(Tful, and the tumn so weak. You caress your own 
dog, and kick a strange one ; you are pleased with the 
clainonrous barking of your oivn cur, and you curse the 
same noise from another. The feeling is as powerful, al- 
most, as that of a mother, who thinks her own ugly cub a 
c]>erub comjiared to others, and its scjuallings the music of 
the sjiheres. It is because there is no being that administers 
so much to the self-love of his nnister. Tie submit.s, with 
humility, to the blow’s inflicted in the moment of irritation, 
and licks the hand that corrects. Ho hears no revengeful 
feelings, and is ready to fondle and caress you the moment 
that your good humour returns. He is, whst man looks in 
\ain for among liis kind, a faitliful friend, without coirtra- 
(liction — the rttry perfvvtion of a xlax'v. The abject sub- 
mission on bis part, wdiicb would induce you to des])ise 
him, becomes a merit, when you consider bis courage. Ins 
fidelity, and Ins gratitude. I cannot think what Mahomet 
wnis about when lie pronounced his fiat against them, as 
I'ih Irxnt” 

‘‘ M ell,” said Debriseau, “ I agree with Mahomet that 
they are not es]»ecially pn])})ies. ''J’here’s that hrilc 

hea-t at Monsieur Ihcardou’s, 1 tleclare ’ 

‘‘ }h)oh,” inteint]»ted M‘Elvnia, laughing, I don't 
mean it in that sense — 1 mean that, in a despotic coiintiy, 
the conduct of a dog tow’ards his masttr should he held up 
as an exan pic for imitation ; and 1 think that the banner 
of the Moslem should Jiave borne the dog, instead of the 
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crescent, as an emblem of blind fidelity and tacit submis- 
sion.” 

That’s very true,” said Debriseau ; but, nevertheless, 
I wish mademoiselle's puppy were either taught manners 
or thrown over the quay.” 

Ce nest pas un chien de sentimmt*^ replied M^Elvina, 
laughing. “ But it is nearly dark. Allans an calHirctJ' 

They returned to the inn ; and the wind, on the ensuing 
morning, blowing strong from a favourable quarter, Willy 
and Debriseau accompanied M^Elviaa down to the mole, 
from whence he embarked on board of the sloop, whicli 
was already under way, and in the course of an hour was 
out of sight. 

On the following day. Captain Debriseau accompanied 
Willy to the pension^ where our hero remained nearly five 
months, occasionally visited by the Guernsey captain, wlien 
he returned from his smuggling trips, and, more rarely r(’- 
ceiving a letter from M'Elvina, who had safely landed his 
cargo, and was latterly at Havre, superintending the fitting 
out of his new vessel. Our hero made good progress during 
the few months that he remained at the pension, and wlien 
]\I‘Elvina returned to take him away, not only could speak 
the French language with fluency, but had also made con- 
siderable progress in what Sir W. C. used to designate in 
his- toast, as “the three R’s,” — vix,, “ Reading, 'Riting, 
and ’Rithmctic.’" 

The lugger which had been built for MHidvina by his 
employer was now ready, and, bidding farewell to Debriseau, 
who continued in the Cherbourg trade, our hero and his 
protector journeyed en diligence to Havre. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

'i'hrough the haze of the nif'hl a bright fl.isl) now appearing, 

‘ Oh, ho!* cried Will Wutch, ‘ the Philistines bc.tr down , 

Bear a hand, my tight l.ids, ere we think about sheering. 

One broadside pour in, should we bwiin, boys, or drown.* 

Sea Sonft 

Now, Willy, what do you think of La Rclle Susanne } ” 
said M^Elvina, as they stood on the pier about a stone’s 
throw from the vessel, which lay with her broadside to- 
wards them. Not that APElvina had any oiiinion of 
AVilly’s judgment, but, from the affectionate feeling whicli 
every sailor imbibes for his own ship, he expected gratifi- 
cation even in the admiration of a child. The lugger was 
certainly as beautiful a model of that description of vessel 
as had ever been launched from a slip. At the distance of 
a mile, with the sea running, it was but occasionally that 
you could perceive her long black hull, — so low was she 
in the water, and so completely were her bulwarks pared 
down ; yet her breadth of beam was very great, and her 
tonnage considerable, as may be inferred when it is stated 
that she mounted sixteen long brass nine-pounders, and 
was manned with one hundred and thirty men. But nhw 
that she was lying at anchor in smooth water, you ]iac> an 
opI)ortunity of examining, with the severes^ scrutiny, the 
beautiful run of the vessel, as she sat graceful as a diver, 
and appearefl, like that aquatic bird, ready to plunge in a 
moment, and disappear under the wave cleft by her shaiq) 
forefoot, and rippling under her bows. 

When shall we sail.?* inquired Willy, after bestow- 
ing more judicious encomiums upon the vessel than miglit 
be expected. 

To-morrow night, if the wind holds to the southward. 
AV"e took in our powder this morning.* Where were you 

stationed at quarters on boaid the } ” 

“ Nowlicre. I was not on the ship’s books until a day 
or two before I left her.’' 

Then you must Jx* a powder-monkey with me ; you 
can hand powder up, if you can do nothing else.” 
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I call i]o more,” replied Willy, proudly ; I can roll 
shells overboard.” 

Ay, ay, so you can ; 1 foiyot that. 1 supj)osc I must 
put you on the quaiter-deck, and make an ollicer of you, 
as (’aptain IVl intended to do.” 

I mean to stand hy you when we fiii,ht,” said AVilly, 
taking ]M‘Klvina’s hand. 

Thank you* — that may not he so lucky. I’m rather 
superstitious ; and, if I recollect right, your old friend 
Adams had that honour when he was killi-d.” 

^riie name of old Adams being mentioned, made Willy 
silent and unhappy. M‘EIvina perceived it; the convers- 
ation was dropped ; and they letiirneil hoiiie. 

A few days afterwards, l^a Ihlli' Sie.aniu* sailetl, amidst 
the shouts and 'ehv/.v‘ of the midtiLude co'k'e.ed on the }uer, 
and a thousand wishes for and roycujv " — 

the builder clapping his' hands, and skipjiing with all tin* 
siinidl ecstasy of a Frenchman, at the eneominms lavislied 
upon his vessel, as slic cleaved through the water with tlie 
umleviating rajndity of a hiuiacouta. l>ut the 'r/r«.v, 
and the sliouts, and the laiilder, and I he pier tliat lie capered 
on, were soon out of* sight ; and oni lu ro was once more 
confiding in the trackless and tieaclienais ocean. ‘ 

Well, she e/oe.v walk,” said IMnilips. wlio had followed 
the- fortunes of his ca])tain, and wa.s in>\v looking over the 
quarter of the vessel. “ 8ln* must be a clipper as catches 
us with the tacks on board ! Ivight in the winiTs e)e too; 
<’]ean full. ]ly the powers, J heheve if you weie to lift 
lier, she vvoiihl lay a point on tin otiu r side of ih(‘ nind." 

(iet another ]udl of tlie fore-halyards, my lads, ' enh'd 
IVFFlvina. These new ro])es strett h most eon foundedly. 
'rinre, belay all that ; take a iirnrrr turn, ami don’t come 
Up an inch.” 

Th(' hreo/A' i'rtshened, and the 1ng^er flew throng!) thc' 
water, dashing the while sgiayfiom her bows into the air, 
ivliere it fornu'd little rainbows, as it was picrceil by llu' 
beams of the setting sun. 

IVe shall have a fine night, and light weather towards 
the morning, I think,” said the first mate, addressing 
M ‘Elvina. 
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I think so too. Turn the hands up to muster by the 
quarter-bill. We’ll load the guns as soon as the lights are 
out ; let the p^inner fill forty rounds, and desire the car- 
penter to nail up the hatchway-screens. Let them be 
rolled up and stopped. We ’ll keep them up for a/zt// r/zte, 
till we return to Havre.” 

The crew of the lugger were now summoned on deck 
by the call of the boatswain, and having b«en addressed by 
Captain M^Klvina upon the absolute necessity of activity 
and preparation, in a service of such peculiar risk, they 
loaded the guns, and secured them for the night. 

The crew consisted of about eighty or ninety English- 
men, out of the full complement of one hundred and thirty 
men ; the remainder was composed of Frenchmen, and 
other continental adventurers. Although tiie respective 
countries were at variance, the subjects of each had shaken 
hands, that they might assist each other in violating the 
laws. The quiet and subordination of a king’s ship were 
not to be expected here: — loud and obstre])erous mirth, 
occasional (luarrelling, as one party, by accident or inten- 
tion, ^\ounded the national pride of the other; French, 
English, and Irish, spoken alternately, or at the same 
moment — created a degree of contusion, which pioved 
that the reins of government were held lightly by the 
Captain in matters of small importance; hut, although 
there was a general freedom of manner, and iiulependeiiee 
of address, still his authority w'as aeknowlcdged, and his 
orders implicitly obeyed. It was a ship’s coivipany w'hich 
pulled evtenj-wuy, as the saying is, when there was Jiolhing 
to demand union ; hut, let difficulty or danger ap})car, 
and all their S(|uabl)ling was forgotten, or reserved for a 
more seasonable opportunity: then they -all pulled toyrther, 
those of each nation vying in taking the lead and setting 
an example to the other. 

Such was the crew of the lugger wdiish AFElvina com- 
manded, all of wdiom were picked men, remarkable for 
their strength and activity. 

As the first-mate had predicted, the wind fell light after 
midnight, and at dawn of day the lugger was gliding 
through the smooth \fater, at the rate of three or four 
o 
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miles an hour, shrouded in a thick fog. The sun rose, 
and had gained about twenty degrees of altitude, when 
ArEl villa beat to quarters, that he might accustom his 
men to the exercise of the guns. The rays of the sun had 
not power to pierce through the fog ; and, shorn of his 
beams, he had more the appearance of an overgrown 
moon, or wavS, as Phillips quaintly observed, ^Mike a man 
disguised in wofnan’s attire.*’ 

The exercise of the guns had not long continued, when 
the breeze freshened uj), aiul the fog began partially to dis- 
perse. Willy, who was peiched on the round-house abaft, 
observed a dark mass looming through the mist on the 
weather beam. “ Is that a vessel?” said Willy, pointing 
it out to the first-mate, who was standing near M‘Klvina. 

Indeed it is, my boy,” lejdied the mate; “you’ve a 
sharp eye of your own.” 

IVPElvina’s glass vNas already on the object. “A cutter, 
right before the wind, coming down to us ; a government 
vessel, of some sort or another. I’ll swear. 1 trust slices a 
revenue cruiser — I have an account to settle with those 
gentlemen. Stay at your quarters, my lads — hand uj) 
shot, and open tlie magazine!” 

The powerful rays of the sun, assisted by the increasing 
wind, now rolled away the fog from around the vessels, 
wkich had a perfect view of each other. ’J'hty were dis- 
tant about two miles, and the blue water was strongly 
rippled by the breeze which had sprung up. The lugger 
continued her course on a wind, while the cutter bore 
down towards her, with all the sail that she could throw 
out. The fog continued to clear away, until there was an 
open space of about three or four miles in diameter. But it 
still remained folded up in deep masses, forming a w-all on 
every side, which obscurcil the horizon from their siglit. 
It appeared as if nature had gratuitously cleared away a 
sufficient portion of the mist, and had thus arranged a 
little amphitheatre for the a])proaching combat between the 
two vessels. 

“ His colours arc up, sir. Revenue stripes, by the 
Lord!** cried Phillips. 

Then all’s right,” rcjdied M‘Llvina. 
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The cutter had now run down within half a mile of the 
lugger, who had continued her course with the most per- 
fect nonchalance — when she rounded-to. The commander 
of the vessel, aware, at the first discovery of the lugger, 
that she could be no other than an enemy, who wouhl most 
probably give him some trouble, had made every prepara- 
tion for the engagement. 

“ Shall we hoist any colours, sir?.” said the first-mate 
to M'^Elvina. 

“No — if we hoist English, he will not commence 
action until he has made the private signal, and all manner 
t)f })arleying, which is quite unnecessary. He knows what 
we are well enough.” 

“ Shall w'e hoist a French ensign, sir?^’ 

“ No; I’ll fight under no other colours than those of old 
England, even when 1 resist her authority.’^ 

A long column of white smoke now rolled along the 
surface of the water, as the cutter, who had waited in vain 
for the colours being hoisted, fired the first gun at her 
antagonist. The shot whizzed between the masts of the 
lugger, and plunged into the water a quarter of a mile to 
leeward. 

“ A tmufij momieur!** roartxl out a French quarter- 
master on board of the lugger, in imitation of the eomj)li- 
ments which take place previously to an a^ifiaut d'arrncs, 
at the same time taking off his hat, and bowdng to the 
cutter. 

“ Too high, too high, good Mr. Searcher,” said 
M‘Elvina, laughing ; “ depress your guns to her water- 
line, my lads, and do not fire until I order you.” 

I'lie remainder of the cutter’s broadside was now dis- 
cliarg(‘d at the lugger, but the elevation being too great, 
the shot whizzed over, without any injury to her crew ; 
the main-halyards were, however, shot a\\ay, aixl the yard 
and sail fell thundering down on the deck. 

Be smart, my lads, and bend on again; it^s quite long 
enough. Up with the sail, and we’ll return the compli- 
ment.” 

In less than a minute*, the tie of the halyards, which 
had been divided close to the yard, was hitched round it, 

G 2 
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and the sail again expanded to the breeze, “^Now, my 
lads, remember, don’t throw a shot away — fire when 
you’re ready.” 

The broadside of the lugger was poured into the cutter, 
with what effect upon the crew could not be ascertained ; 
but the main-boom was cut in half, and the outer part of 
it fell over the».c utter’s quarter, and was dragged astern by 
the clew of the sail. 

It’s all over with her already, said the first-mate to 
M^Elvina ; and, as the cutter payed off before the wind, 
another broadside from her well-manned antagonist raked 
her fore and aft. The cutter hauled down her jib, eased 
off her fore-sheet, and succeeded in again bringing her 
broadside to bear. The action was now maintained with 
spirit, but much to the disadvantage of the cutter, who 
was not only iiiferior in force, but completely disabled, 
from the loss of her rnaiii-boorn. 

After an exchange of a dozen broadsides, M ^Elvina shot 
the lugger ahead, and, tacking under his adversary’s bows, 
raked him a second time. The commander of the revenue 
vessel, to avoid a repetition of a similar disaster, payed his 
vessel off before the wind, and returned the fire as they 
came abreast of each other ; but in these raanreuvres, the 
Rugger obtained the weather-gage. It was, howx‘ver, a 
point of little consequence us matters then stood. In a few 
more broadsides the cutter w^as a complete wreck, and 
unable to return the fire of her O])poncnt. Her fore-stay 
and lialyards had been cut aw^ay, her fore-sail was down 
on deck, and her jib lying overboard, under her bows. 

“ I think that will do,” said M^Elviiia to the first-mate. 

We had better be off’ now, for our guns will he sure to 
bring down some of the cruisers ; aud if she surrendered, 
I could not take possession of her. Let’s give her a parting 
broadside,* and three cheers.” 

M‘Elvina’s orders were obeyed; but not one gun w^as 
returned by the cutter — Starboard a little ; kee]> her 
away now, and we’ll close and stand ahead of her, that she 
may read our name on the stern. It’s a pity they should 
not know to whom they are indehvcd. They’ll not forget 
La Belle Susanne.” 
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The cutter had not been left a mile astern before the 
breeze freshened, and the fog began rapidly to dis]>erse ; 
and Phillips, who continued at the conn, perceived, through 
the haze, a large vessel Ixjaring down towards them. 

High time that we were off, indeed, captain : for 
there’s a cruiser, if I mistake not. A gun here is the 
same to the cruiser, as a splash in the water is to the 
ground sharks at Antigua ; — up they all come to see 
what’s to be had. We shall have a dozen of them above 
the horizon before two hours are above our heads.” 

IVPElvina, who had his glass fixed upon the vessel, soon 
made her out to be a frigate, coming down under a press 
of sail, attracted, as Phillips had remarked, by the reports 
of the guns. What made the affair more serious was, that 
she was evidently bringing down a strong breeze, which 
the lugger, although steering large, had not yet obtained. 
Moreover, the fog had dispersed in all directions^ and the 
frigate neared them fast. 

ji 1 the cutter!'’ said the first-mate ; ^^we shall 

2 »ay dearly for our Hark.’ ” 

This is confoundedly unlucky,” replied M 'Elvina ; 
"she brings the wind down with her, and won’t part 
with a breath of it. However, ' faint heart never won 
fair lady.’ Keep her away two points more. Clap every 
thing on her. We’ll weather her yet.” 

The breeze that ran along the water in advance of the 
frigate, now began to be felt by the lugger, who again 
dashed the foaming water from her bows, as sdie darted 
through the wave ; but it was a point of sailing at which 
a frigate has always an advantage over a small vessel ; and 
M‘ Elvina having gradually edged away so as to bring the 
three masts of his pursuer apparently into one, perceived 
that the frigate was rajjidly closing with him. 

The crew of the lugger, who had been all merriment at 
the successful termination of the late combat, (for not one 
man had been killed or severely wounded,) now paced the 
deck, or looked over the bulwark with serious and fore- 
boding aspects ; the foreigners particularly began to curse 
their fate, and considered their voyage and anticipated 
• G 3 
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profits at an end. M'EIvina, perceiving their discontent, 
ordered the men aft, and addressed them: — - 

My lads, I have often been in a worse scrape, and 
have weathered it ; nor do I know, but what we may yet 
manage to get out of this, if you will pay strict attention to 
my orders, and behave in that cool and brave manner 
which I have reason to expect from you. Much, if not 
all, depends ui)on whether the captain of that frigate is a 
^ new haniV or not: — ^.if he is an old Channel groper, we 
shall have some difficulty; but, however, we will try for it, 
and if we do not succeed, at least we shall have the satis- 
faction of knowing that we did our best both for ourselves 
and our employers.*' 

M^Elvina then proceeded to explain to his crew the 
manoeuvre that he intended to practise, to obtain the wea- 
ther-gage of the frigate, upon w^hich their only chance of 
escape would depend, and the men returned to their sta- 
tions, if not contented, at least with increased confidence in 
their captain, and strong hopes of success. 

As the day closed, the frigate was within a mile of the 
lugger, and coming up with him hand over hand. The 
breeze was strong, and tbe water was no longer in ripples, 
but curled over in short waves to the influence of the blast. 
The frigate yaw'ed a little — the smoke from her bow- 
chaser was followed by an instantaneous report, and the 
shbt dashed into the water close under the stern of the 
lugger. Sit down under the bulwarks ; sit down, my 
lads, and keep all fast,” said M‘^Elvina. He’ll soon be 
tired of that ; he has lost more than a cable’s length 
already.** JM ‘Elvina was correct in his supposition; the 
commander of the frigate perceived that he had lost too 
much ground by deviating from his course, and the even- 
ing was closing in. He fired no more. Both vessels con- 
tinued their course, — the smuggler particularly attentive 
in keeping the thr^e masts of her pursuer in one, to pre- 
vent her from firing into her, or to oblige her to drop 
astern if she did. 

Half an hour more, and as the sun’s lower limb touched 
the horizon, the frigate was within musket-shot of the 
lugger, and the marines, who had^bcen ordered forward, 
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commenced a heavy fire upon her, to induce her to lower 
her sails and surrender ; — but in vain ; by the directions 
of their captain, the men sheltered themselves under the 
bulwarks, and the vessel continued her course, with all her 
sails expanded to the breeze. 

A few minutes more and she was right under the bows 
of the frigate, who now prepared to round to, and pour a 
broadside into her for her temerity. M«Elvina watched 
their motions attentively, and as tlie- frigate yawed to with 
all her sails set, he gave the order to lower away ; and the 
sails of the lugger were in an instant down on the deck, in 
token of submission. 

flelm hard a-lec, now — keep a little bit of the mizen 
up, Phillips — they won’t observe it.” 

Marines, cease firing, — hands, shorten sail, and clear 
away the first cutter,” were the orders given on board the 
frigate, and distinctly heard by the smugglers ; but the 
heavy press of sail that the frigate was obliged to carry to 
come up with the chase, was not so soon to be reduced as 
that of a small vessel — and, as she rounded to with 
studding-sails below and aloft, she shot past the lugger, 
and left her on her quarter. 

Now’s your time, my men. Hoist away the jib-sheet 
to windward.” — The lugger payed off as the wdnd caught 
the sail. — AU’s right. Up with the lugs.” 

The order was obeyed as an order generally is by men 
working for tbeir escape from wdiat they most dreaded, 
poverty and imprisonment ; i nd, before the frigate could 
reduce her sails, which were more than she could carry on 
a wind, the lugger had shot away on her weather quarter, 
and was a (juartcr of a mile in advance. The frigate 
tacked after her, firing gun after gun^ but without success. 
Fortune favoured M‘ Elvina ; and the shades of night soon 
hid the lugger from the sight of her irritated and dis- 
appointed pursuers. A long career was before La Belle 
Susanne : she was not to be taken that time. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


A fisherman he had been in his vontli ; 

But other s|K*cuIations were, in soolh, 

Added to his lonnexion with the sea. 

Perhaps not so respeetable, in truth, 

» * « « 

. lie had an only daughter. 

Don Juan. 

Not possessing a prompter's whistle, we must use, as a 
substitute, the boatswain’s call, and, at his shrill pipe, we 
change the scene to a back parlour in one of the most con- 
fined streets at the east end of England’s proud and 
wealthy metropolis. The dramatis persons are an elderly 
and corpulent personage, with as little of fashion in his ap- 
pearance as in his residence ; and a young female of about 
twenty years of age, wdth expressive and beautiful features, 
but wanting ‘‘ the damask on the cheek,” the true value of 
which the fair sex so well appreciate, that, if not indebted 
for it to nature, they are too apt to resort to art for an un- 
worthy imitation. 

The first mentioned of these two personages was busy 
examining, through his spectacles, some papers which lay 
on the table before him, — occasionally diverted from his 
task by the pertinacity of some flies, which seemed to have 
taken a particular fancy to his bald forehead and scalp, 
which, in spite of his constant brushing ofl^ they thought 
proper to consider as a pleasant and smooth sort of coursing- 
plain, placed there (probably in their ideas) solely for their 
amusement. Part of a decanter of wine, and the remains 
of a dessert, crowded the small table at which he sat, and 
added to the general air of confinement which pervaded the 
whole. 

It’s very hot, my dear. Open the window, and let us 
have a little air.” 

‘‘ Oh, father,” replied the young woman, who rose to 
throw up the sash, “ you don’t know how I pine for fresh 
air. How long do you intend to continue this life of con- 
stant toil and privation 
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How long, my dear ? Why, I presume you do not 
wish to starve — you would not be very well pleased if, 
when you applied for money, as you do every week least, 
1 were to tell you that the bag was empty.” 

Oh, nonsense, I know better, father — don’t think 
so poorly of me as to attempt to deceive me in that way,” 
And pray. Miss Susan, wliatdo you know ? ” said the 
old gentleman, looking up at her through liis spectacles, as 
she stood by the side of his chair. 

I know what you have taught me. Sir. Do you re- 
collect explaining to me the nature of the funds — what 
was the meaning of the national debt — all the varieties of 
stock, and what interest they all bore ? ” 

Well, and what then ? ” 

AVhy, tlien, father, I have often seen the amount of 
the dividends which you have received every half year, and 
have heard your orders to AVilinott, to re-invest in the 
funds. Now your last half-year’s dividend in the three per 
cents was — let me sec — oh, 84 U. 14.s\ OV/. which, you 

know, doubled, makes itself an income of ” 

And pray. Miss Susan, what business have you with all 
this ? ” retorted her father, half pleased, half angry. 

Why. father, you taught me yourself, and thought me 
very stupid because I did not comprehend it as soon as you 
expected,” answered Susan, leaning over and kissing him ; 
and now you ask me what business 1 have to know it.” 
Well, well, girl, it’s very true,” said the old man, 
smiling ; but allowing that you are correct, what then?” 

Why then, lather, don’t be angry if I say that it ap- 
pears to me that you have more money now than you can 
spend while you live, or know to whom t^ leave when you 
die. What, then, is the use of confining yourself in a 
dirty narrow street, and toiling all day for no earthly ad- 
vantage ? ” 

“ But how do you know that I have ftobod^ to leave my 
money to, Susan ? ” 

“ Have you not repeatedly said that you have no rela- 
tions or kin, that you are aware of, except me ; that you 
w^ere once a sailor before the mast — an orphan, bound aj)- 
prentice by the parisli ? Whom, then, have you except 
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me ? — and if you continue here much longer^ father, I 
feel convinced that you will not have me — you will have no 
one. If you knew how tired 1 am of looking out at this 
horrid brick wall — liow I long for the country, to be run- 
ning among the violets and primroses — how I pine for 
relief from this little dungeon. Oh ! what w^ould 1 give to 
be flying before the breeze in the lugger with M^Elvina.” 

Indeed, Mii.s I ” replied old Ilornblow', whom the 
reader may recognise as the patron of our smuggling ca])- 
tain. 

^^AVell, father, there’s no harm in saying so. 1 want 
freedom. I feel as if I could not be too free — I should 
like to be blown about in a balloon. Oh, why don’t you 
give up business, go down to the sea-side, take a pretty 
little cottage, and make yourself and me hap])y ; 1 fancy 
the sea-breeze is blowing in my face, and all my ringlets out 
of curl. I sliall die if I stay here much longer — 1 shall 
indeed, father.” 

Repeated attacks of this nature had already sapped the 
foundation ; and a lovely and only daughter had the in- 
fluence over her father’s heart, to wdiich she was entitled. 

“ Well, well, Susan — let M‘EIvina wind up the ac- 
counts of this vessel, and then 1 will do as you wish ; but 
1 cannot turn him adrift, you know.” 

Turn Oaptuin IM ‘Elvina adrift! No — if you did, 
father ” 

I presume that you would be very much inclined to 
take him in tow^ — Eh, Miss 

1 shall never act without attending to your advice, and 
consulting your wishes, my dear father,” answered Susan, 
the suffusion of Ijer unusually pale cheeks proving that she 
required but colour to be perfectly beautifiid. 

And here the conversation dropped. Old Ilornhlow had 
long ])erceived the growing attachment between his daugh- 
ter and M'^Eivina > and the faithful and valuable services 
of the latter, added to the high opinion which the old man 
bad of his honesty, — which, to do JVHElvina justice, had 
})een most scrupulous, — had determined him to let things 
take their own course. Indeed there was no one wdts 
whom old Hornblow was acquainfecl, to whom he would 
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have intrusted his daughter*s happiness with so much con- 
fidence as to our reformed captain. 

A sharp double tap at the street door announced the post, 
and in a few minutes after this conversation, the clerk ap- 
peared with a letter for old Horn blow, who, pursuant to the 
prudent custom of those days, had his counting-house on 
the ground-floor of his own residence, which enabled him 
to go to his dinner, and return to his Jbusiness in the 
evening. Now-a-days we are all above our business, and 
live above our means (whicli is in itself sufficient to account 
for the general distress that is complained of) ; and the 
counting-house is deserted before dusk, that we may arrive 
at our residences in llussell Square, or the Regent’s Park, 
in time to dress for a turtle dinner at six o'clock, instead of 
a mutton chop, or single joint vn famille, at two. 

Jiut to return. Old Hornblow put on his spectacles, 
(which were on the table since they had been removed 
from his nose by Susan when she kissed him), and ex- 
amined the post-mark, seal, and superscription, as if he 
wished to tax his ingenuity with a guess previously to 
o])oning the letter, which would have saved him all that 
trouble, and have decided the point of scrutiny, viz. from 
whom it camc.^ 

M‘Elvina, I rather think,** said he, musing ; but 
the post-mark is Plymouth. How the deuce ! — ” The 
two first lines of the letter were read, and the old man’s 
countenance fell. Susan, who had been all alive at the 
mention of IVPElvina’s name, perceived the alteration in her 
father’s looks. 

“No bad news, I hope, my dear father ? *’ 

Rad enough,” replied the old man, with a deep sigh ; 
the lugger is taken by a frigate, and sent into Plymouth.” 
“ And (Japtain M^Elvina — he’s not hurt, I hope } ” 

“ No, I piesume not, as he has written the letter, and 
says nothing about it.” , • 

Satisfied upon this point, Susan, who recollected her 
father’s promise, was undutiful enough, wx* are sorry to say, 
to allow her heart to bound with joy at the circumstance. 
All her fond hopes were about to be realised, and she 
could hardly refrain frvm carolling the words of Ariel, 
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Where the bee sucks, there lurk I but fortunately she 
remembered that other parties might not exactly })articipate 
in her delight. Out of respect for her father's feelings, 
she therefore put on a grave countenance, in sad contrast 
with her eyes, vi^hich joy had brilliantly lighted up. 

Well, it’s a bad business,’’ continued old Hornblow. 

Wilmott!" (The clerk heard his master’s voice, and 
came in.) Bjiing me the ledger. Let me see — Belle 
Susanne — I wonder why the fool called her by that name, 
as if I had not one already to take money out of my pocket. 
Oh ! here it is — folio 5f) continued, folio lt)0, ISJ), 147, 

— not balanced since April last year. Be quick, and strike 
me out a rough balance-sheet of the lugger.’' 

But what docs Captain M^Elvina say, father? ” 

What docs he say ? Why, that he is taken. Haven’t 
I told you so already, girl ? ” rejdied old Hornblow, in evi- 
dent ill humour. 

‘‘ Yes, hut the particulars, my dear father 1 " 

“ Oh, there’s only the fact, without particulars — says 
he will write more fully in a day or two.” 

“ I’ll answer for him, that it was not his fault, father 

— he has always done you justice.” 

I did not say that he had not ; I’m only afraid that 
success has made him careless — it’s always the case.” 

Y"es,” replied Susan, taking up the right clue ; as 
you say, father, he has been very successful.” 

He has,” replied the old man, recovering his serenity 
a little, very successful indeed. I dare say it was not his 
fault.” 

The clerk soon made his appearance with the rough ba- 
lance-sheet required. It did more to restore the good 
humour of the old man, than even the soothing of his 
daughter. 

Oh I here we are — La Belle Susanne — Dr. to , 

Total, 14,8bT/. 14 a-. 3d, Contra — Cr. 27,986/. IGj?. 3d, 
Balance to profit and loss, 13,122/. 2a-. 5d, A Yell, that's 
not so very bad in less than three years. 1 think I may 
afford to lose her.” 

Why, father,” replied Susan, leaning over his shoulder. 
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and looking archly at him, ’tis a fortune in itself, to a 
contented person.” 

But as, independently of M ‘Elvinas letter not being 
sufficiently exf)licit, there are other circumstances connected 
with his capture that are important to our history, wv shall 
ourselves narrate the particulars. 

For more than two yeais, M'^Elvina, by his dexterity 
and courage, and tlie fast sailing of his .vessel, had es- 
caped all his pursuers, and regularly landed his cargoes. 
During this time, Willy had luatle rapid progress under 
his instruction, not only in his general education, but 
also in that of his profession. One morning the lugger 
w^as off’ (’a})e Clear, on the coast of Ireland, wdien she dis- 
covered a frigate to windward, — the wind, weather, and 
relative situations of the two vessels being much the same as 
on the former occasion, wlnm iVFElvina, by his daring and 
judicious manoeuvre, had effected his esca])e. The frigate 
chased, and soon closed-to within a quarter-of-a-mile of the 
lugger, when she rouiided-to, and poured in a broadside of 
grape, which brought her fore-yard down on deck. From 
that moment such an incessant fire of musquetry w^as poured 
in from the frigate, that every man on board of M ‘Elvina’s 
vessel, who endeavoured to repair the mischief, was imme- 
diately struck down. y\ny attempt at escaj)e W’as now 
hopeless. AV’hen within two cables’ lengths, the frigate 
hove to the wdud, keeping the lugger under her Ice, and 
continued a fire of grape and musquetry into her, until the 
rest of her sails were lowered down. 

'i'he crew of tlie smuggler, perceiving all chance in their 
favour to be over, ran doAvn below' to avoid the fire, and 
secure their own effects. The boats of the frigate waTC 
soon on hoard of the lugger, and despalehed back to her 
with M'Elvina and the chief ollicers. M’illy jumped into 
the boat, and was taken on hoard with his jiatron. 

The captain of the frigate was on the*quarter-(leck ,* and 
as he turned round, it occurred to AVilly, that he had seen 
his lace before, but when or where he could not exactly 
call to mind ; and he continued to scrutinise him, as he paced 
u]) and down the quarter-deck, revolving in his mind where 
it was that he had encountered that peculiar countenance. 
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His eye, so fixed upon the captain that it followed him 
up and down as he moved, at last was met by that of the 
latter, who, surprised at finding so small a lad among the 
prisoners, walked over to the lee-side of the quarter-deck, 
and addressed him with — You’re but a young smuggler, 
my lad ; are you the captain’s son ? ” 

The voice immediately recalled to Willy’s recollection 
every circumstaftce attending their last meeting, and who 
the captain was. He answered in the negative, with a 
smile. 

You’ve a light heart, youngster. Pray, what’s your 
name ? ” 

“ You said that my name was to be Seymour, sir,” re- 
plied Willy, touching his hat, 

“ Said his name was to be Seymour ! What does the 
boy mean? — Good Heavens ! I recollect,” observed C-ap- 

tain M , for it was he. Are you the boy that I sent 

home in the chasse-maree, to be fitted out for the quarter- 
deck ? ” 

Yes, sir.” 

And how long have you been on this praiseworthy 
service ? ” 

Ever since, sir,” replied our hero, who had little idea 
of its impropriety. 

. La lleile Susanne was as renowned for her fast sailing, 
and repeated escapes from the cruisers, as Cajitain APElvina 
and his crew were for their courage and success. The 
capture of the vessel had long been a desideratum of the 
English government ; and Captain M , although gra- 

tified at her falling into his hands, was not very well 
pleased to find that a lad, whom he had intended to bring 
forward in the service, .should, as he supposed, have volun- 
tarily joined a party, who had so long bid defiance to tlie 
laws and naval force of the country. His countenance as- 
sumed an dir of‘”displca.sure, and he was about to turn 
away, without any further remarks, when M^Eivina, wlio 
perceived how matters stood, and felt aware that AV^illy’s 
future pro.spccts were at stake, stepped forward, and re- 
spectfully addresjsing the captain, narrated in few words the 
rescue of Willy from the wueck, and added, that the hoy 
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bad been detained by him, and had had no opportunity of 
Jeavinpr the vessel, which had never anchored but in the 
French port of Havre. He also stated, what was indeed 
true, that he had always evaded explaining to the boy the 
real nature of the service upon which the lugger w^as em- 
ployed : from which it may be inferred that, notwithstand- 
ing M^Elvina's defence of smuggling in our former chapters, 
he was not quite so well convinced, in his^wn mind, of its 
propriety as he would have induced ‘Debriseau to suppose. 

The assertions of M^Elvina turned the scale again in 
'IFilly's favour ; and, after he had answered the interroga- 
tories of the cai)tain, relative to the fate of Mr. Bullock 

and the rest of the men in the prize. Captain M , who, 

althou'm severe, was not only just, but kind-hearted, 
determined that his former good intentions relative to our 
hero should still remain in force. 

Well, Mr. Seymour, you have seen a little service, and 
your captain gives you a high character, as an active and 
clever lad. As you have been detaiifed against your will, 

1 think we may recover your time and pay. 1 trust, how- 
(’ver, that you will, in future, be employed in a more 
honourable manner. We shall, in all probability, be soon 
in port, and till then you must remain as you are, for I 
cannot trust you again in a prize.” 

As our hero w^as in a new ship, the officers and ship's 
company of which were not acquaintetl with his history, 
except that he had been promoted, for an act of gallantry, 

by (’aptain M , he was favourably received by his 

messmates. Tlie crew^ of the lugger were detained as 
prisoners on board of the frigate, and the vessel, in charge 
of one of the officers, was ordered to keep company. Cap- 
tain M having determine^ to return into port, and not 

wishing to lose sight of his valuable prize. 

You have a very fine ship’s company. Captain 

vina,” observed Captain M . II(«v maliy of them 

are English ? ” 

“ About eighty ; and as good seamen as f'ver w'alketl a 
plank.” 

Captain M ordered ihe crew of the lugger aft of 

the quarter-deck, and ^lut tlie question to them whether 
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they would not. prefer entering into his MajeHty^s service 
to tlie confinement of a prison ; but, at tlie moment, they 
felt too indignant at having been captured by the frigate to 
listen to the proposal, and refused to a man. Captain 

M turned away disappointed, surveying the fine body 

of men with a covetous eye, as they were ranged in a line 
on his quarter-deck. He felt what a piize they would be 
to him, if he (iould have added them to his own shij)’s 
company ; for at that time it w^as almost im])ossiblc to 
man the number of ships which were employed, in an 
effective manner. 

Will you allow me to try what I can do for you, sir ?” 
said M‘Elvina, as the men disappeared from the quarter- 
deck, to their former station as prisoners. Having re- 
ceived the nod of assent on the part of C’aj>lain M , 

M‘Elvina vent down to the men, who gathered round 
him. He forcibly pointed out to them the advantages of 
the proposal, and the good chance they had of enriching 
themselves, by tlie ‘prize-money they "would make in a 
frigate which could capture sucli a fast-sailing vessel as 
the lugger. He also dwelt upon the misery of the prison 
which awaited them : but what decided them was the ob- 
servation that, in all probability they would not he pei- 
mitted (now that seamen were in such request) to jeinain 
in. prison, but would be drafted in several sliips, and be 

senaiated ; whereas, by now entering for (’aptaiii M , 

they would all remain shipmates as before. 

Having obtained their unanimous consent, 
with a pleaseil countenance, came aft, followed by his men, 
and informed ('aptain M — ^ — that tliey had agreed to 
enter for his ship. Allow me to congratulate you, sir, 
on your good fortune, as yQU will yourself acknowledge it 
to be, when you find out what an addition they will be to 
your ship’s company." 

I am indebted to you for your interference, sir," re- 

})lied Captain M , “ and shall not prove ungrateful. 

^'our conduct in this affair makes me inclined to as'k 
another favour. I believe you can give me some valuable 
information if you choose. Whether you are inclined to do 
so, 1 am not yet suie ; but I now think that you will." 
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You will find me an Englishman^ body and soul^ sir ; 
and although I have, in defence of my profession, been 
occasionally necessitated to choose between capture and re- 
sistance, 1 can most conscientiously say, that every shot I 
have tired against my own countrymen has smitten me to 
the heart;'' (and this assertion was true, altliough we 
have no time to analyse M‘Elvina's feelings at })resent). 
“ I am not bound by honour, nor have I the least inclin- 
ation, to conceal any information 1 -nuiy have obtained, 
when in the French ports. 1 went there to serve iny pur* 
])Oses, and they allowed me to do so to serve their own. I 
never would (although repeatedly ofiered bribes) bring them 
any information relative to the proceedings of our own 
country, and I shall most cheerfully answer your questions ; 
indeed, 1 have information which 1 would have given you 
before now, had I not felt that it might be sup])osed 1 w as 
actuated more by a view of serving myself than my coun- 
try. 1 only wish. Captain M , that you may fall in 

with a French frigate before I leave your ship, that 1 
may jirovc to you that 1 can fight as well for old Fhiglaud 
as I have done in defence of property entrusted to my 
charge." 

“ Then do me the favour to step down into the cabin," 
said Captain M . 

(-aptaiii j\I and iVFEIviiia were shut up in the after^ 

cabin for some time ; and the information received by 

Captain M was so important, that he deterndned not 

to anchor. lie put all the French prisoners on board of 
the lugger at the entrance of the Sound, and, sending in a 
boat to take out the major part of the men who had chargi 
of her, he retained M^FJlvina on board of the frigate, aiui 
iiiade all sail for the French coast. 
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CHAPTKK XV. 


That vphich should accompany old ape, 

Afi honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

1 must > lot look to have ! 

blURSPCAKE. 

But we must return on shore, that we may not lose siglit 
of the grandfather of our hero, wlio had no idea that there 
was a being in existence wlio was so nearly connected with 
him. 

The time had come wdien that information was to he 
given ; for, about six weeks previously to the action we 
have described, in which Adams the quarter-master was 
killed, Admiral De Courcy was attacked by a painful and 
mortal disease. As long as he was able to move about, 
his irritability of temper, increased by suffering, rendered 
him more insupportable than ever ; but be was soon con- 
fined to his room, and the progress of the disease became 
so rapid, that the medical attendants considered it tlieir 
duty to apprise him that all hopes of recovery must now 
be abandoned, and that he must prepare himself for the 
Ivors t. 

Tlie admiral received the intelligence with apparent 
composure, and bowed his head to the ])hysicians as they 
quitted his room. He was alone, and left to his o\mi re- 
flections, which were not of the most enviable natuie. 
He was seated, propped up in an easy chair, opposite the 
large French window, whicli commanded a view of the 
park. The sun was setting, and the long extended shadows 
of the magnificent trees which adorned his extensive do- 
main were in beautiful contrast with the gleams of radiant 
light, dart'ing indong streaks between them on the luxuriant 
herbage. The cattle, quietly standing in the lake, weie 
refreshing themselves after the heat of the day, and ttie 
deer lay in groups under the shade, or crouched in their 
lairs, partly concealed by the underw'ood and fern. All was 
in repose and beauty, and the dying man watched the sun. 
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as it fast dcsccnclcil to the liorizon, as emWematical of liis 
race, so shortly to he sped. He surveyed the grou])s 
before him — he envied even the beasts of tiie field, and 
tJie reclaimed tenants of the forest, for they at least had of 
their kind, with whom they could associate ; hut he, their 
lord and master, was alone — alone in the W'orld, witliout 
one who loved or cared for liim, without one to synijiathise 
in his sulFerings and administer to his wahts, excejit from 
interested motives — without one to soothe his anguish, 
and soften the pillow of affliction and disease — without 
one to close liis eyes, or shed a tear, now that he was ^ 
dying. 

His tlionglits naturally reverted to his W’ife and children. 
He knew that two of the^e individuals, out of three, wei< 
ill tlie cold giave — and wliere was the other The certain 
approach of death had already humanised and softened his 
flinty heait. Tlje veil, that had been drawn by passion 
between his conscience and his guilt, was lorn away. The 
past rushed upon his memory with dreadful rapidity and 
truth, and horiible conviction flashed U])on his soul, as he 
unwillingly acknowledged himself to be the murderer of hi^ 
wife and child. Kemorse, as usual, followed, treading 
upon the heels of conviction — such remorse, that, in a 
short space, the agony became insu]){)ortable. 

After an ineflei'tual struggle of pride, he seized the liii ' 
wdiich was attached to the bell-rope, and, when his summons 
was obeyed, (iesired that the vicar might be iniinediatelv 
lequested to come to him. 

Accpiainted with the adiuirars situation, the vicar lia<l 
anxiously waited the summons which he was but too w'ell 
aw^ari‘ would come, for he knew the human heart, and tlu- 
cry for aid which the sinner in his fear sends forth. He 
was soon in the presence of the admiral, for the first time 
since tlie day that he quitted the liouse with the letter ol 
the unfortunate Peters in his possession, • The Conversation 
winch ensued^ between the agitated man, who had exist'd 
only for this world, and the placul teacher, wdio had con- 
sid(‘red it (as he inculcated) as only a preparation for a 
better, was too long to be heie iiiserteil. It, will he sufl;~ 
cient to say, that the liumbled and terrified wretch, the 

H 2 
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sufferer from disease, and greater sufferer from remorse, 
never could liave been identified with tlie once proud and 
overbearing mortal, who had so long spurned at the pre- 
ce[)ts of religion, and turned a deaf car to the mild per- 
suasions of its apostle. 

“ 15ut that letter !’* continued the admiral in a faltering 
voice — “ what was it ? I have yet one child alive — Oh 
send immediately for him, and let me implore his forgive 
ness for my cruelty.” 

“ Tliiit letter, sir, was written but one hour previously 
to his death.” 

“ Ilis death!” cried the admiral, turning his eyes up 
to the ceiling. God have mercy on me I then 1 have 

murdered him also. And how did he die ? Did he starve, 
as 1 expressed in my horrid — horrid wisli.^^” 

“ No, sir: his life was forfeited to the offended laws of 
his country.*’ * 

‘‘Good God, sir!” hastily replied the admiral, whose 
ruling passion, pride, returned for the moment ; “ you do 
not mean to say that he was hanged 

“ Even so ; but here is the letter which he wrote — 
read it.’* 

Tlie admiral seized the letter in his tremulous hand, 
and devoured every w^ord as he perused it. Ho lot it fall 
mi his knees, and said, in a subdued voice — “ My God — 
iny God ! — and he asked forgiveness, and forgives me !” 
Then, with frantic exclamation, he continued, Wretch 
that I am, — would that I had died for thee, my son — my 
son !” and clasping his hands over his head, he fell back 
in a state of insensibility. 

The vicar, much affected with the scene, rang the boll 
for assistance, which was obtained ; but the wretched man 
had received a shock which hastened his dissolution. Ho 
was too much exhausted to sit upright, and they wore 
obliged to carry liim to the bed, from which he never rose 
agairj. As soon as he was sufficiently recovered to be able 
to converse, he waved the servants from the room, and 
lesumed, in a faltering voice — 

“ Hut, sir, he mentions his^ child — my grandchild, 
AVhere is he } Can I see him ? ” 
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“ I am afraid not^ sir,*’ replied the vicar, who then 
entered into a recital of the arrangements which had taken 
place, and the name of the ship on board of wliich our 
hero had been permitted to remain, under the charge of 
Adams, the quarter-master. 

The admiral listened to the recital of the vicar without 
interruption ; and, as soon as it was finished, to the great 
joy of the worthy pastor, expressed the most anxious wish 
to make every reparation in his power. Aware that diffi- 
culties might arise from the circumstance of our hero's 
existence not being suspected by his collateral heirs, who 
had for some time considered as certain their ultimate pos- 
session of his large entailed property, he directed a will to 
be immediately drawn up, acknowledging his grandchild, 
and leaving to him all his personal property, which was 
very considerable; and praying the vicar to take upon 
himself the office of guardian to the boy, — a request which 
was cheerfully complied with. The admiral would not 
listen to the repeated requests of the vicar, to take the 
repose which his excited and sinking frame required, until 
the necessary document liad lx*en drawn out, signed, and 
duly witnessed. When all was complete, he fell hack on 
the pillow, in such a state of exhaustion as threatened im- 
mediately to terminate his career. It was late when the 
vicar took his leave, after having administered some little 
consolation to the repentant and dying man, and promised 
to call upon him early on the ensuing morning. 

But the vicar had other duties to perform, which induced 
him to defer his visit until the following noon. Others 
were sick, others were dying, and needed spiritual conso- 
lation ; and he made no distinction between the rich and 
the poor. The physicians liad expressed their opinion that 
the admiral might linger for many dajs, and tlie vicar 
thought that advantage might he derived from his being 
left for a short time to his owm reflection^, and to recover 
from the state of exhaustion arising from the communica- 
tions of the preceding evening. When he arrived at the 
hall, the windows were closed — Admiral l)c ('oiircy was 
no more. 

Header, you shall hear how he died- It was about two 
H 3 



102 


THE king's own. 


o clock in the morning that he awoke from an uneasy 
slumber, and felt his end approacliing. The old crone who 
had been hired as a nurse to watch at night, was fast aslee p- 
in her chair, 'rhe rushlight had burned low down in the 
socket, and, through the interstices of its pierced shade, 
threw a feeble and alternate light and shadow over the 
room. The mouth of the dying man was glued together 
troni internal heat, and he suflered from agonising thirst. 
He murmured for relief, but no one answered. Again and 
again he attempted to make his careless attendant acquainted 
with his Wyants, but in vain. He stretched out his arm and 
moved the curtains of the bed, that the noise of the curtain- 
rings upon the iron rods might have the effect, and then 
fill back wdtli exhaustion, arising from the eftbrt which he 
had made. 

Tlic old beldame, wlio, for money, was willing to under- 
take the most revolting offices, and who, without remuner- 
ation, w'as so hardened, by her constant familiarity with 
<lisease and death, that she was callous and insensible to 
the most earnest supplication, woke up at the noise which 
the curtain-rings had made, and opened the cm tain to as- 
certain what was required. Long exf>erience told her at 
oiice that all would soon be over, and she was convinced 
that her charge would never rise or speak again. 

'• This was tiue; but the suffering man (his arm lying 
outside of the bed- clothes, and his elbow bent U})W'ardsJ 
still })oiuted witli his finger to his parched mouth, with a 
look of entreaty from his sinking eyes. The old fiend shut 
the curtains, and tlie admiral wf^aited with impatience for 
them to reopen with the drop of water to cool his j)ar(hcd 
tongue ” — but ip vain. Leaving him to his fate, she hob- 
bled about the room to secure a golden harvest, before 
others should make their appearance, and .share it with her. 
His purse was on the table : she removed the gold which 
it containecl, amflelt the silver ; she chose that wdiich she 
imagined to he the most valuable of the three rings on the 
dressing table ; she detached one seal from the chain of his 
watch. She then repaired to the wardrobe^ and examined 
its contents. One of her cajiacious pockets was soon filled 
with the finest cambric handkerchiefs, all of which she first 
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took the precaution to open^ and hold up to the light, re- 
jecting those which were not of the finest texture. The 
silk stockings were the next articles that were coveted ; they 
were unfolded one hy one, and her skinny arm passed uj), 
that the feet might he extended by her shrivelled hands, 
to ascertain whether they were darned or not — if so, they 
were rejected. 

'I’he wardrobe was on the opposite side 6f the betl ; and 
on that side the curtains had not been closed. Tiie dying 
man had still enough sight left to perceive the emplojment 
of his attendant. What must have been his feelings ! lie 
uttered a deep groan, which startled tlie old hag, and she 
repaired to the bed-side, to examine the state of her charge. 

Again he pointed with his finger to his mouth — and 
again she returned to her employment, without having ren- 
dered the assistance which he required. His eyes followed 
— and his finger still ])ointed. Having ransacked every 
drawer, and secured all that she dared take, or that her 
pockets could contain, she rang the bell for the servants of 
the house ,* then pulling out her handkerchief, ready to put 
to her eyes in token of sympathy, she sat down on her 
easy chair, to await their coming. 

In the mean while, the eyes of the unfortunate man 
gradually turned upward ; his vision was gone, but his 
agonising thirst continued to the last ; and when the 14;- 
tainers of the family came in, he was found dead, with his 
finger still pointing in the same direction. 

A\^ith ordinary minds, there is something so terrible in 
death, something so awful in the dissolution of the elements 
of our frame, something so horrible in the leap into the 
dark abyss, that it requires all the powers of a fortified 
spirit, all the encouiagement of a good conscience, and all 
the consolations of religion and of faith, to enable us to 
muster any degree of resolution for the awful change. Hut 
if aught can smooth the pillow , — can chkse away from the 
terrified spirit the doubt and depression by which it is 
overwhelmed, it is the being surrounded and attended by 
those who are devoted and endeaied to us. AV'hen love, 
and duty, and charity, and sympathy hover round the couch 
of the departing, fainting hope is supported by their jue- 
H 4 



104 


THE KING S OWN. 


sence, and the fleeting spirit, directed by them, looks up- 
ward to the realms from which these heaven-born passions 
have been permitted to descend on earth, to cheer us through 
our weary pilgrimage. 

What tlien had Admiral De Courcy to support him in 
his last moments ? — A good conscience ? — faith ? — 
hope ? — love ? — duty ? — or even sympathy ? — Want- 
ing all, he hreafhed his last. But, let us 

“ Forbear to judge, for we aro* sinners all ; 

(^ose up his eyes, and draw the curtains close. 

And let us all to meditation *’ 

The vicar affixed seals upon the drawers, to secure the 
remainder of the property (for the example of the old nurse 
had been followed by many others), and, having given 
directions for the funeral, returned to his own home. 

The second day after the admiral’s death, a carriage and 
four drove furiously up the avenue, and stopped at the en- 
trance door. The occupants descended, and rang the bells 
witli an air of authority ; the summons was answered by 
several of the male domestics, who were anxiously looking 
out for the new proprietor of the domain. A tall man, of 
very gentlemanlike appearance, followed by a mean-looking 
personage in black, walked in, the latter, as he followed, 
proclaiming the other to the servants as the heir-at-law, 
awd present owner of the property. By this time the whole 
household were assembled, lining the hall for the visitors 
to pass, and bowing and curtseying to the ground. The 
vicar, who had expected the appearance of these parties, 
had left directions that he might be immediately acquainted 
with their arrival. On receipt of the information, he pro- 
ceeded to the hall, and was ushered into the library, where 
he found them anxiously awaiting his arrival, that the 
seals might be withdrawn which had been jilaced upon the 
<irawerB. ^ 

Whom have* T the honour of addressing, sir ? ” said 
the vicar to the taller of the two, whom he presumed, by 
his appearance, to be the superior. 

Sir,” replied the little man, in a pompous manner, 
“ you are speaking to Mr. Rainscourt, the heir-at-law of 
this entailed property,'' 
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“ I am sorry, truly sorry, sir,” replied the vicar, that 
from not having been well informed, you should be sub- 
jected to such severe disappointment. 1 am afraid, sir, 
that the grandchild of Admiral De Courcy will have a prior 
claim.” 

The two parties started from their chairs, and lookt'd at 
each other in amazement. 

The grandchild!” replied the little* man — never 
even heard that there was such a person.” 

Very probably, sir ; but 1 have long known it, and so 
did Admiral De (Jourcy, as you will perceive when you 
read his will, which is in my possession, as guardian to tlie 
child — and upon the strength of which 1 have put 

s'jals upon the property.” 

The parties looked aghast. 

We must inquire into this,” replied the legal aavisti, 
for such he was. 

“ I am ready to give you any information you may re- 
quire,” replied the vicar, I have here copies of the 
marriage certificate of the parents, and the register of bap- 
tism of the child, the originals of which you will find in 

the parish church of , not five miles distant ; and I 

can most satisfactorily prove his identity, should that be 
necessary.” 

And wdiere is the grandchild ? ” , 

At sea, on board a man-of-war, at the dying request 
of his father, who determined that he should he brought 
up for the service. AVould you like to see the late admiial s 
will ? ” 

The tall gentleman bowed assent, and it was read. 
Having been carefully examined by the lawyer, as well as 
the other documents in the vicar’s possession, all appcareil 
so clear and conclusive, that he unwillingly acknowledged 
to his employer, in a wdiispcr, that there was no chance ot 
setting the will aside. Pallid with the revulsiofl of feelings 
from hope to des})air, the pretender to the estates ordered 
the horses to be brought out, and, on their being announced, 
with a slight how to the vicar, retired from the library. 

Hut outside, the stale of affairs was altered, by the 
servants having overheaVd the conversation. No one was 
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attentive enough to open the door to let out those whom 
they had so obsequiously admitted : and one of the posti- 
lions was obliged to dismount, to shut up the chaise after 
they had entered it. Such is the deference shown respec- 
tively to those who are, or are not, the real heirs- at-law. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


On dcclt five J'lmdred men did danee, 

I'hf stoutf'.t thev eould fiii«l in trance. 

\V'‘ w'th (wo hundied did advante, 

On lio.ird of <he Arethusa 
Onr caplain Innled the iTentliman ‘ hoi * 

The t’rcnehinaii then cried out ‘ hallo ! 

‘ Hear down, d’ye .see, 

'J'o onr Adnnial’*. lee , ’ 

No, no,’ says the Frenchman, ‘ that can’t be , ’ 

* Then 1 must lu{; you along with me,’ 
bays the saucy Arethiisa. 

Sru Song. 

The information received from M ‘Elvina, wdiich induced 

Captain M not to anchor, was relative to a French 

frigate of the largest c]a.ss, that he had great hopes of falling 
in with. She was lying in the harbour of Rrest, waiting 
for a detachment of troops whicli had been oidercd to em- 
bkrk, when she tv as to sail for Rochefort, to join a squadron 
intended to make a descent upon some of our colonies. 
Previously to M ‘Elvina's sailing from the port of Havre, 
the prefect of that arrondissemciit had issued directions for 
certain detaclmieiits to march on a stated day to complete 
the number of troops ordered on hoard. 

M‘Elvina had. sure data from which to calculate as to 
the exact period of embarkation, and was also aw^are that 
the frigate had orders to sail to the port of rendezvous the 
first favourable wind after the embarkation had taken place. 
In two days the^Aspasia, for that was the name of the 

frigate commanded by Captain M , was off Ushant, 

and the captain, taking the precaution to keep well off the 
land during the day time, only running in to make the 
lights after dark, retained his position off that island until 
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the wind shifted to the northward : he then shaped a course 
so as to fall in with the French coast about thirty miles to 
the southward of the harbour of Brest. It was still dark, 

when Captain M , having run his distance, shortened 

sail, and hove-to in the cruising ground which M^Elvina 
had recommended ; and so correct was the calculation, as 
well as the information of the captain of the smugglers, 
that at daybreak, as the frigate lay with- her head in- 
shore, with the wind at N.N.VF., a large vessel was descried 
under the land, a little on her weatherbow. After severely 
scrutinising the stranger for some minutes with his glass, 
which he now handed to M‘^Klvina — 

That’s she, indeed, I believe,*’ said Captain M . 

A large frigate, with studding-sails set, standing 
across our bows,** cried out the first lieutenant, from the 
mast-head. 

She ’ll try for the Passage du Raz ; we must cut her 
off', if we can. Hands, make sail." 

The hands were summoned up by the shrill pipe of the 
boatswain and his mates ; but it was quite unnecessary, as 
the men had already crowded on <leck upon the first report 
which had been communicated below, and were in clusters 
on the forecastle and gaiigw^ays. 

““ Topmen, aloft ! loose top-gallant sails and royals — 
clear away the flying-jib,** were orders that were hardly 
out of the mouth of the first lieutenant, breathless with his 
rapid descent from aloft, when the gaskets were off, and 
the sails hung fluttering from the yards. In another 
minute the sheets were home, the sails hoisted and trimmed, 
and the Aspasia darted through the yielding waves, as if 
the eagerness of pursuit which quickened the pulses of her 
crew had been communicated from them' like an electric 
shock to her own frame, and she were conscious that her 
country demanded her best exertions. 

Pipe the hammocks u]), Mr. Hardy,** said Captain 

M to the first lieutenant ; when they are stowed we 

will beat to quarters.*’ 

Ay, ay, sir. Shall we order the fire out in the 
galley ? ” 

When the cocoa is ‘ready, not before — there will be 
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plenty of time for the people to get their breakfast. How 
does the land bear, Mr. Pearce ? ** 

Saint Island about S.E. by S. eight or nine miles, sir," 
replied the master. 

If so^ I think we shall cut him off, and then ‘fight h(* 
must.’ " 

Both frigates had hoisted their colours in defiance, and 
as they were steering for the same point, they neared eacli 
other fast. Tiie Fi encJi vessel, with his starboard studding 
sails, running for tlie entrance of the narrow passage, which 
he hoped to gain, and the Aspasia close-hauled to intercept 
him, and at the same time to avoid the dangerous rocks to 
leeward, far extending from Saint Island, whose name they 
bore. 

‘‘ Have the men had their breakfasts, Mr. Hardy said 
the captain. 

“ The cocoa was in the tub, sir," answered the first- 
lieutenant, “ ready for serving out ; hut they started it all 
in the lee- scuppers. They wanted the tub to fill it wiiii 
shot." 

('aptain M smiled at the enthusiasm of his crew ; 

but the smile was suddenly checked, as he reflected that 
probably many of the fine fellows would never breakfast 
again. 

“ If not contrary to your regulations, Captain M 

said M‘Elvina, “ as the crew of the Susanne have not yet 
been incorporated with your ship’s company, may I request 
that they may be stationed together, and that I may be 
permitted to he with them 

“ Your suggestion is good,’’ replied the captain, “ and I 
am obliged to you for tlu‘ offer. They shall assist to work 
the quarter-deck carronades, and act as boarders and sail 
trimmers. Mr. Hardy, let the new men be provided with 
cutlasses, and *1111 up any vacancies in the main-deck 
quarters, from s( me of our own men wdio are at present 
stationed at the quarter-deck guns." 

The frigates were now within gunshot of each other, 
and it was impossible to say which vessel w ould first attain 
the desired goal. The foremost guns of the respective 
ships which had been trained forwJird were reported to bear 
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upon toe enemy, and both commanders were aware that 
“ knocking away a stick,*' i. c., the shots striking the 
masts or yards of her opponent, so as to occasion them to 
fall, would decide the point. At the very time that Cap- 
tain M was giving directions to fire the main-deck 

puns as they would bear, the first shot from his antagonist 
whizzed over his head, and tlie action commenced, each 
party attempting to cripple his opi)onent by firing liigh at 
his masts and rigging. The frigates continued to engage, 
until they had closed-to witliin half a mile of each other, 
when the main-top-mast of the Frenchman fell over the 
side. 

This dccifled the point as to his escape through the pas- 
sage, which he had made his utmost exertions to effect, in 
jiursuance of the perem])tory orders which he had received. 
He now hauled his wind on the same tack as the Aspasia, 
])oiiring in his starboard broadside as he rounded-to. The 
manmuvre was good, as he thereby retained his weather- 
gage — and the wreck of his top-mast having fallen over 
his larboard side, he had his starboard broadside, which 
W'as all clear, and directed towards his opponent ; moreover, 
he forced the Aspasia to follow him into the bay formed 
between the Bee du Kaz and the Bee du Chevre, where she 
would in all probability receive considerable damage from 
the hattcTies which lined the coast. 

Captain M was aware of all this ; but his only fear 

was that his enemy should run on shore, and prevent his 
carrying him into port. The Aspasia was soon abreast of 
her oj){)oiient, and their broadsides were exchanged, when 

Captain i\I , who wished to bring the action to a speedy 

conclusion, shot his vessel ahead, which he was enabled to 
do, from his superiority of sailing, after the main-top-mast 
of the French frigate had been shot away. It was his in- 
t 'ntion not to have tacked until he could have fetched his 
antagonist, but the galling fire of the batteries,^which now 
liulh d him every time, induced him to go about, and, as 
he was in stays, a raking shot entered the cabin windows, 
and, in its passage along the main-deck, added ten men to 
his list of killed and wounded. 

Again the frigates, oh opposite tacks, poured in their 
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broadsides — the fore-yard of the Frenchman was divided 
in the slings, and fell, hanging by the topsail-sheets and 
lifts, and tearing the sails, which fell over the forecastle 
guns, and caught fire as they were discharged at the same 
moment. Nor did the Aspasia suffer less, for her mizen- 
top-inast was shot through, and her starboard aTichor, cut 
from her hows, fell under her bottom and tore away the 

cable, (a short range of which Captain M had had the 

precaution to have on deck, as they fought so close-in shore.) 
This threw the men at the guns into confusion, and brought 
the ship up in the wind. The cable was at last separated, 
and flew out of the hawse-hole after the anchor, which 
plunged to the bottom ; but this was not effected, until, lik(‘ 
an enormous serpent, it had enfolded in its embraces three 
or four hapless men, who were carried with dreadful velo- 
city to the hawsehole, where their crushed bodies for a time 
stopped it from running out, and gave their shipmates an 
opportunity of dividing it with their axes. 

Order was eventually restored, and the Aspasia, who 
had hern raked by her active opponent during the time 
that she was thrown up in the wind, coritiniu'd Ikt course, 
and as she passed the stern of the French frigate, luffed up 
and returned the compliment. The latter, anxious in his 
crippled state for the support of the batteries, which had 
already seriously injured his opponent, continued to forge 
in shore. 

We shall weather her now ; — ’bout ship, Mr. IVaree. 

Recollect, my lads,” said Captain ]\I , when the ship 

was about, you’ll reserve your fire till we touch her sides; 
then all hands to hoard.” 

The As])asia ranged up on the weather quarter of her 
antagonist — Vearce, the master, conning her by the cap- 
tain’s directions, so that the fore-chains of tlie French 
vessel should be hooked by the spare anchor of the Aspasia. 
The enemy, who, in his <lisabled state, was not in a situa- 
tion to choose whether he would be boarded or not, pouretl 
in a double-shotted and destructive broadside, and it was 
well for (’aptain M that his ship’s company had re- 

ceived the reinforcement which they had from tlie Susanne, 
for the French frigate was crowded with men, and being 
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now within pistol-shot, the troops, who were so thick on 
deck so as to impede the motions of each other, kept up an 
incessant fire of musquetry, cutting the Aspasia’s running 
rigging, riddling her sails, and disabling her men. 

“ Hard-a-port now cried^’carce, and the vessels came 
in collision, the spare anchor in the Aspasia's fore-chains 
catching and tearing away the backstays and laniards of 
the enemy’s fore-rigging, and, with a violent jerk, bringing 
down the fore-top-mast to wdndward. At this moment the 
reserved broadside of the Aspasia was discharged, and the 
two frigates heeled over opposite ways, from the violent 
concussion of the air in the confined space between them. 
While yet enveloped in the smoke, the men flew up on 
rleck, as they had been previously directed by Captain 

M , who leaped upon the quarter-deck hammocks of 

his own frigate, and, holding with one hand by the mizen 
top-mavSt backstay, with his sword in the other, waving to 
encourage his men, waited a second or two for the closing 
of the after-parts of the vessels, before he led on his 
boarders. 

'i'he smoke rolled away through the masts of the French 
frigate, and discovered her captain, with equal disregard to 
his safety, in nearly a similar position on the hammock 
rails of his own vessel. The rival commanders were not 
six feet ajiart, when the main- chains of the two vessels 
crashed as they came in collision. The French captain drew 

a pistol from his belt and levelled it at Captain M , 

whose fate ap])eared to he certain ; when, at the critical 
moment, a hat, thrown from the quarter-deck of the As- 
])asia, right into the face of the Frenchman, blinded him 
for a inoinent, and his pistol went oft‘ without taking effect. 

^‘(\ipital sliot, that, Willy!” cried l\FElvina, as he 
sprang from the hammocks with his sword, “giving point” 
in advance, and, while still darting through the air with 
the impetus of his spring, passing it through-* the body of 
the French ca[)tain, who fell hack on his own quarter-deck, 
while AFf^lvina, fortunately for himself, dropped into the 
chains, foi, had he a hundred lives, they would have fallen 
a sacrifice to the exasperated Frenchmen : but the smug- 
glers had followed M‘Elvina, ami C’aptaiii M , with the 
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rest of his ship’s company, were thronging, like bees, in the 
rigging, hammocks, and chains of their opponent, hrom 
the destructive fire of tlie French troops, many an Fnglish 
seaman fell dead, or, severely wounded, was reserved for a 
worse fate — that of falling overboard between the ships, 
and, at tbe heave of the sea, being cruslied between their 
sides. Many a gallant spirit was separated fioni its body 
by this liorrid death as the strife continued. 

Possession was at length gained of the (piarter-deck ; 
but the carnage w'as not to cease. The French troops sta- 
tioned in the boats on the booms, formed a sort of pyramid, 
vomiting incessant fire; and the commandant liad luid the 
sagacity to draw up tliree lines of his men, with their 
bayonets fixed, from one side of the vessel to the other, 
abreast of tlie gangways, forming a harrier, behind which 
the crew of the PVench frigate had retreated, and wdnch 
was impenetrable to the gallant crew of the Aspasia, who 
weie only provided with short cutlasses. 

Captain M , as he saw his men falling on every 

side, and every attempt to force a jiassage unsuccessfu], 
although accompanied wdth lieavy loss of lives, found 
himself, us it were, in a trap. To force his way through 
a])peared impossible — to retreat tvas against liis nature. 
IVl ‘Elvina, who had been fighting by his side, perceived 
the awkward and dangerous pretlicarnent they w^ere in, 
and his ready talent suggested a rcmcily. C-'alhng out 
loudly, “ Susanries ! away there! — follow me!” an 
order instantly obeyed by his men, he disapjieared wdth 
them over the hammocks, leaping hack upon the quarter- 
deck of the Aspasia. 

Curses on the smuggler, he has run for it. At them 
again, my Britons, never mind,” cried the rir&t-licutenant, 
leading on the men against the phalanx of bayonets. — 
But it was not as the first-lieutenant had supposed ; for 
before the (iutlasses of the seamen had time again to strike 
fire upon the steel points which opposed their passage, 
JVT Elvina re-appeared in tlie forc-rigging of the PVench 
vessel, followed by his smugglers, wlio attacked the 
French troops in the rear, with a loud yell, and an impe- 
tuosity that w^as irresistible. The diversion was announced 
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by a cheer from C’aptain M and his party abaft, who, 

rushing upon the bayonets of the Frenchmen, already in 
confusion from the attack of M'JElvina, forced them down 
on the main-deck, and in a few minutes the hatches were 
secured over the remainder of the crew, and the tricoI(*red 
ensign disappeared from the gaff^ and announced to the 
spectators in the batteries on shore, that ^‘Britannia ruled 
the waves,'" 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Brave hearts I to Britain’b pride 
Once to faithful and so true. 

On the <leck of fame that died 
With the gallant, good Kioii, — 

Solt sigh the wiiidh of Heaven o’er their grave 
While the billow mournful rolls. 

And the monnaul’s song condoles, 

Singing glory to the souls 

Ot the brave i Campbetx. 

Hasty congratulations between the survivors of the vic- 
torious parly were exchanged as they proceeded to obey 

the ordeis which were issued by Captain M , who 

directed their attention to the relief of the wounded, lying 
in hcai)s upon the deck, in many instances nearly smo- 
thered with the dead bodies which had fallen upon them, 
and which their own exhausted powers would not permit 
them to remove. The task of separation of those who 
were past all mortal aid from those who might still derive 
hcnciit from surgical assistance, was as tedious as it was 
afflicting. No distinction •was made between the rival 
sufferers, hut, as they came to hand, English or French, 
they ‘Were carefully conveyed to the half-docks of the 
respective ships, the surgeons of which were in readiness 
to receive them, their slurt-slceves turned up to the 
elbows, and hands and arms stained with blood, proving 
that they liad already been actively employed in the 
duties of their profession. 
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On the foremost part of the larboard side of the French 

frigate’s quarter-deck, where Captain M and his crew 

had boarded, the dead and dying lay in a heap, the summit 
of which was level with the tops of the carronadcs that 
they were between ; and an occasional low groan from 
under the mass, intimated that some were then) wlio were 
dying more from the pressure of the other bodies, than 
from the extent of their own wounds. 

Captain M , although he had lost much blood, and 

was still bleeding profusely, would not leave the deck until 
he had collected a party to separate the pile ; and many 
were relieved, who, in a few minutes more, would have 
been suffocated. ^ 

At the bottom of the heap was the body of the gallant 
French captain ; and Captain M was giving direc- 

tions to the first-lieutenaiit to have it carried below, when 
Willy, wlio was earnestly looking about the deck, brushed 
up against the latter, who said to him — 

Come, youngster, out of the way, you’re no use here.” 

Has any one seen my hat.^” interrogated the boy, as 
he obeyed the order, and removed to a short distance. 

Here it is, my bantam,” said one of the boatswain's- 
mates, who had discovered it as they removed the body of 
the French captain, under wdiich it had lain, jammed as 
flat as a pancake. 

Then it was to you that I was indebted for that w'ell- 

tirned assistance,” said Captain M , taking the hat 

from the boatsw^ain’s-niate, and restoring it as w'ell as he 
could to its former shape before he put it on Willy’s head. 

Willy looked up in the cajitain’s face, and smiled assent 
as he walked away. 

A good turn is never lost,” observed Captain M ; 

“ and the old fable of the mouse and the lion is constantly 
recurring to make us humble. If I had not put that hoy 
on the quarter-dbek, I should in all probability have made 
a vacancy. It was remarkable presence of mind on his 
part.” 

We have not broken in upon our narrative to state, that, 
during the scene we have described, ]\Ir. Pearce, the 
master, had succeeded in putting both vessels before the 
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winflj although they still were hugged in each other’s 
embraces, as if they had always been the best friends in 
the world, and they were now out of the reach of the 
enemy's batteries, which (as soon as they perceived the 
unfavourable results of the action,) had commenced firing 
with red-hot balls, emblematical of their wrath. 

AV'hen the wounded had been carried below, and placed 
in comparative comfort on board of their respective ships, 
the dead bodies were next examined. Those of the 
French (with the exception of that of the captain) were 
launched overboard ; while those of the Knglish were 
carried to their own frigate, the only instance in which 
any difference was shown between the rival sufferers, 
'riie hatches were then removed, and the French officers, 
having delivered up their swords, were permitted to 
remain on deck upon parole, while the men were secured 
down below in the fore and main holds of the Aspasia, the 
hatchways being covered over with a strong splinter- 
netting, that they might not be deprived of fresh air in 
their crowded situation. The charge of the prize having 
been confided to the first -lieutenant and fifty men, the two 
shi])s were separated, and laid to, to repair the damages 
sustained in the conflict. 

Captain M , whose wounds were not serious, had 

descended for a short time to have them washed aiuV 
dressed. His anxiety to put his ship in an efficient state, 
and get clear of the bay, previously to bad weather coming 
on, had induced him to return on deck as soon as he had 
taken a little refreshment. 

M'^Elvina had also cleansed himself from the gore with 
wdiich he had been begrimed, and, having applied to the 
surgeon to assuage the i)ain of a severe cut which he had 
received on his shoulder, came upon the quarter-deck with 
his arm in a sling, dressed with his usual precision and 
neatness. He touched his hat to Captaih with 

whom he had not communicated since he had quitted him 
on the quarter-deck of the French frigate, to create the 
fortunate diversion in favour of the boarders. 

aptain JVFElvina,” said Captain M , taking his 

hand and shaking it warmly, " 1 can hardly express how 

j2 
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much I am obliged to you for your conduct this day. 
You may be assured that, upon my return, I shall not fail 
to make a proper representation of it to government. 
I only wish that there was any situation in my ship that 
could induce you to remain.” 

Thank you, Captain M replied M^Elvina, 

smiling; ‘Mmt, although on a smaller scale, I have long 
been accustomed to command ; and I should be very sorry 
that a vacancy should occur in the only situation that I 
would accept.” 

I expected an answer to that effect,” replied Captain 

M . However, you have this day nobly redeemed 

your character, and silenced any imputations of hostility 
to your country that might be thrown upon you in conse- 
quence of your late employment; and 1 sincerely congratu- 
late you.” 

Captain M , as you are kind enough to express 

friendly feelings towards me, may 1 request they may be 
shown by the interest you take in young Seymour? 1 can- 
not but approve his following the honourable career marked 
out for him, and my regret at parting with one who has 
so entwined himself round ray heart, will be considerably 
lessened by the assurance that you will be his fiieml and 
piotector. Any expenses” 

• Not one word upon that score,” replied C^aptain 
]\r— : the boy saved my life this day by his unusual 
presence of mind, and I shall watch over him as if he were 
my own child.” 

His education?” 

Shall he attended to. I pledge you my honour to do 
him every justice.” 

]\I‘ Elvina bowed, and ivalked away to the other side of 
the quarter-deck ; the idea of parting with Willy was 
always painful to him, and, weak wdth the loss of blood, 
he was afraid that the emotion would be perceived, which 
he now felt le.ss able to control. 

Thus it is with proud man. He struggles to conceal 
effects arising from feelings which do honour to his nature; 
but feels no shame when he disgraces himself by allowing 
his passions to get the better of his reason — and all 
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because he would not be thought womaituh! I’m parti- 
cularly fond of crying myself. 

The list of killed and wounded was brought up by the 
second-lieutenant, (the duty of the first, wlio was in 
charge of the prize, having devolved upon him) — the 
former having been ascertained by mustering the ship’s 
company, the latter from the report of the surgeon. 

A deep sigh escaped from the breast of the captain as 
he looked down at the total. Forty-four killed — sixty- 
seven wounded ! This is heavy indeed. Poor Stevenson, 
1 tliought he was only wounded.” 

“Since dead, sir,” replied the second-lieutenant; “we 
have lost a pleasant messmate.” 

“ And his Majesty a valuable officer,” replied the 
captain. “ 1 am afraid his mother will feel it in more 
ways than one — he suppdrted her, I think.” 

“ He did, sir: will you not give an acting order to one 
of the young gentlemen ” (It was the third- lieutenant 
over whom they w^re lamenting.) 

“ Yes, make it out for Mr. llobertson.” 

“ lie’s in the list, sir.” 

“ What ! killed ? So he is, poor fellow ! Well then, — 
Mr. Wlieatley — let it be made out for him.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

It was not until the ensuing day that the loss of the 
enemy could be ascertained, (’rowded as were her decks 
wdtli troops, it was enormous. Not only the first and sfcond 
captains, second-lieutenant, and seven junior officers of the 
frigate had fallen, but eleven officers of the detachment of 
soldiers sent on board of her. The total loss appeared to 
be one hundred and forty-seven killed, and one hundred 
and eighty-four wounded, out of an aggregate of nearly 
nine hundred men. 

In a few days the Aspasia and her prize arrived at Ply- 
mouth, the English colours proudly waving over the tri- 
colored flag of her late opponent, and both vessels ran into 
Hamoaze, amidst the cheers of tliousands of spectators, 
assembled upon Mount Wise and Mount Edgecomb to 
greet their gallant and successful defenders. Captain 
M immediately proceeded to London, where the 

I 3 
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representation which he made of M^Elvina’s conduct was 
followed by an order for bis immediate release, and 
vina^ taking an affectionate leave of Willy, with a parting 
injunction to he honest*' set off to report to old Hornblow, 
and his daughter Susan, all the circumstances attending the 
capture of his lugger, and the events which had sub- 
sequently ensued. 


CHAPTER XVI I L 


So ; poverty at homo, and debts abroad ; 

Wv present fortune bad } my hoj>ei> yet worse 
"Uhiat will become ol me? • 

South eronV Isabella. 

The gentleman who had supposed himself the next heir to 
the entailed property, vacant by the demise of Admiral De 
('ourcy, and whose hasty visit and departure from ■ 

Hall we have mentioned in a previous chapter, was a third 
cousin of the deceased. His history is short. He had 
squandered away the personal property left him by his 
father ; and his family estate, which was of greater extent 
than value, w^as mortgaged for even more than it was 
worth. He had latterly subsisted by borrowing large sums 
of money at exorbitant interest, upon the expectancy of 
succeeding to the property of Admiral Dc Courcy. The 
result of his visit to the Hall was, therefore, unsatisfactory 
in more ways than one ; and before he had arrived at his 
own residence, his obsequious little friend in black had 
reminded him of certain bonds which were in his pos- 
s<‘ssion, and assumed a tone and demeanour towards his 
client very diflerent from that in which he had addressed 

the supposed inheritor of the large property of D- ; 

intimating, in very plain terms, that some speedy arrange- 
ment must be made. 

Rainscourt, who had nothing left except the old castle 
on his property at CJalway, his manorial rights, and the un- 
Iwunded attacliment and devotion of the wild tenants, who 
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looked upon him as their feudal chieftain, felt convinced 
that he had no resource but to escape from his numerous 
creditors, who would not hesitate to j>ut him in durance, 
and whose impatience had been with difficulty restrained 
until the death of the admiral. The upeedy arrungrment 
upon which he determined was, to set off immediately for 
Ireland, and, by regaining his castle, defy legal authority, 
— if there could be found any that would be rash enougl) 
to attempt liis person, when encircled by his lawless 
retainers. 

As he descended from the chaise, at the handsomely fur- 
nished lodgings, in the west end of the metropolis, wliich 
he had engaged, his com])anion informed him, with a 
haughty air, that he would liavc the honour of paying his 
respects on the ensuing noon ; while Ilainscourt, with his 
usual indifference to money, dismissed the post-boys with 
a handsome gratuity, although there were iK)t many 
guineas left in his purse ; and then proceeded up to tlie 
drawing-room, on the first floor, where his wife and only 
daughter were anxiously awaiting his arrival. 

Mrs. Ilainscourt, still a fine and elegant woman, had, in 
iier youth, been remarkable for her great personal at- 
tractions ; and, for two seasons, had been Considered as the 
belle of the Irish metropolis. She was, at that period, a 
high-spirited and generous-minded girl, easily provokee^, 
and as easily appeased, — proud of her beauty and her ac- 
coinplishinerits, which her worldly-ininded^arents were in 
hopes would be bartered for a coronet. Ilainscourt was 
also, at that time, one of the handsomest, if not the hand- 
somest man in Ireland, with the advantage of polislied 
manners, talent, and ancient birth, llcceived and courted 
in every society, he was as indefatigable in squandering 
away liis property, as the parents of Mrs. Ilainscourt were 
in trying to obtain an advantageous establishment for their 
daughlgr. Rainscourt was proud and overheating in dis- 
j»osition : vain, to excess, of his j)ersonal advantages, he 
considered himself to be irresistible with the other sex. He 
had seen and admired his future spouse; but still, as he 
required an alliance which would enable him to indulge in 
his extravagance, and as her parents were aware that 
1 
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Jflainscourt was, or would soon be, a ruined man, in all 
probability they would never have come in contact, but 
have rolled in different orbits, more consonant to their views 
and their happiness, had it not occurred that, at a large and 
convivial party, llainscourt^s vanity had been piqued by his 
companions, who told him that he never could obtain the 

hand of Miss , ivhosc parents aspired to a higher 

connection. Piqued at this remark, and flushed with die 
wine that had been freely circulated, he oftcred to stake a 
considerable sum that he would succeed before a certain 
allotted time. The wager was accepted. Rainscourt 
courted witliout affection ; and, by his assiduities and 
feigned attachment, ultimately succeeded in persuatling the 
fond girl to destroy all the golden visions of her parents, 
and resign herself to his arms, where he assured her that 
competence and love would he found more than commen- 
surate to a coronet and neglect. 

They eloped; — all Dublin was in an uproar for three 
<lays. Rainscourt received the amount of Ins bet, and the 
congratulations of his friends, and for a short time he and 
liis wife lived together without any serious fracas. The 
first that occurred proceeded from an anonymous letter, 
evidently written by some envious and disappointed female, 
acquainting Mrs. Rainscourt with all the circumstances at- 
t^ending the bet, to which she had been sacrificed. This 
mortifying news was received with showers of tears, and 
some upbraiding; for Mrs. Rainscourt really loved her 
Imshand ; and although patched up by Rainscourt’s protest- 
ations, as to the falsehood of the accusation, it sunk deep 
into her heart, and was but the forerunner of future 
misery. 

Rainscourt soon became tired of a woman whom he had 
never loved ; cursed his own vanity, that had induce<l him 
to saddle himself with such an incumbrance as a wife ; and, 
by alternate violence and moroseness, irritated her fi^elings, 
and roused her spirit. Neglect on his part produced in- 
difference on her side ; and as the means of gaiety and 
expense melted away, so did all respect and esteem for 
each other. 

An extravagant man seldom makes a good husband : he 



THE KI^G S OWN. 


J2I 


becomes embarrassed, and his circumstances prey upon his 
iniiul, and sour his temper. A woman who has, before 
marriage, been the admiration of the metropolis, is not 
very likely to prove a good wife. She still sighs for the 
adulation that she received, and which, from habit, has be- 
come necessary to her, and would exact from the man for 
whom she has given up the world, all the attention that she 
has lost by the sacrifice. 

Mr. and Airs, llainscourt were joined — but they were 
not one. Like many others in this world of error, their 
marriage might be typified by a vial, of which one half 
has been filled with oil, and the other with water, having a 
cork in its mouth, which confined them, and forced them 
to remain in contact, although they refused to unite. The 
fruit of this marriage was one daughter, now about six 
years old. 

Well, iMr. llainscourt, all is well, I hope; and may I 
not kiss my daughter, and congratulate her upon being one 
of the largest heiresses in the kingdom 
You may, if you please, madam.*' 

May, if I please Why,, is it not so, Mr. llains- 
court ? ’ ' replied the lady, startled at the moody brow of 
her husband, as he threw himself on the sofa. 

Now llainscourt would not have so immediately an- 
swered the question, but he was determined that his spouse 
should participate in those pangs of disappointment which 
swelled liis own breast ; as a partner of all his joys, she 
was, of course, fully entitled to an equal proportion of his 
cares. 

No, madam — it is not so,” 

“ Surely you are trifling with me, Mj. llainscourt ; is 
not the admiral dead ? ” 

“ Yes, madam ; and his grandchild is alive.” 

^ His grandchild!” cried the lady, in aitOj pallid with 
vexation and disappointment. Well, Mr. llainscourt, 
this is another specimen of your usual prudence and fore- 
sight. What man in his senses would nut have ascer- 
tained such a fact, previous to squandering away his whole 
property, and leaving his daughter a beggar ? ” 

‘‘ I think, madam, if the property has been squandered. 
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as you term it, that you have assisted me in so doing ; at 
all events, the property was my own ; for 1 cannot exactly 
recollect that you increased it one shilling when 1 married 
you.’' 

Certainly, not much, Mr. Rainscourt. except, indeed, 
the amount of the bet. I consider that as my marriage 
portion,*’ replied the lady, with a sneer. 

Never made a worse bet in my life,” replied the gen- 
tleman, throwing his legs upon the sofa. 

Perhaps not,” replied his wife with offended serious- 
ness ; but recollect, Mr. Rainscourt, that you have no 
one to blame but yourself — you were not deceived. J 
might have been happy — might have met with sincerity 
and reciprocal affection. Your conduct towards me was 
an act of cruelty, which would have called forth some 
compunction in the breast of my bitterest enemy ; and yet, 
unoffending, I was heartlessly sacrificed to your vanity.” 

Say, rather, to your own, which blinded you, or you 
would have been able to discriminate better.” 

Mrs. Rainscourt burst into tears. Before her emotion 
could be controlled, her husband, who was hardened to 
these scenes of alternate anger and grief, either was, or 
pretended to be, in a sound sleep. 

The little girl had nestled close to her mother at tlie 
eimllition of her feelings, and waited in silence until it wa« 
exhausted. 

Why, mamma, I thought you said we should be so 
happy now.” 

l)id I, iny dear?” replied Mrs. Rainscourt, mouinfully. 

Yes, you did, and told me that we shoulil have a fine 
house in London, and that we should not go back to the 
old castle again. 1 was sorry for that, though. Where 
shall we go now, mamma ? ’’ 

God knows, my child ; you must ask your father.” 

Papa’s asleep, and I must not wake him. 1 do iTope 
we shall go back to the castle.” 

Then you’ll have your Mdsh, my love,” replied Mr. 
'Rainscourt, rousing up, for I start this very evening.” 

Are we to go with you, Mr. Rainscourt ? ” asked Mrs, 
Rainscourt, calmly, or are we to be left here ? ” 
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As you please ; but I must be off, for that little 

scoundrel, T , threatened me with a visit to-inorrow 

morning as 1 got out of the chaise, and I am aware that he 
will not come without a companion or two.’" 

T 1 What! T ? your friend T ! that 

you brought from Dublin with you, and who professes so 
much admiration and esteem — your own factotum ? 

Yes, my own factotum — snivelling little scoundrel. 
But, however, there’s no time to be lost. You have some 
jewels, my dear, and other articles of value ; you had better 
j>ack them up, and consign them to me as soon as possible. 
Y ou may then take your choice, — go with me now, or 
follow me in a day or two. They cannot arrest you'' 

I am aware of that, Mr. Rainscourt,’* replied the lady ; 
but as I may not have the means of following, my 
daughter and 1 will, if you please, become a part of your 
travelling incumbrance, as well as the jewels and other 
articles of value.’' 

“ Be it so,” replied the gentleman, who perfectly under- 
stood her sarcastic meaning, but did not think it advisable 
to retort at the moment ; one post-chaise will carry us 
all ; but we must leave town at twelve o’clock this night. 

If J recollect right, we are asked to a rout at Lady G ’s.^ *’ 

We are ; but pray, Mr. Rainscourt, how am I to get 
ready so soon ? "i'he servants must be paid — all the bilA 
must be called in,” 

If you wait until I can pay all the bills, you must 
wait till eternity, perhaps. Pack up every thing of value 
that is portable, without the knowledge of the servants ; 
your jewels you can have upon your own person, or in a 
j)ocket, if you ever wear one. Order the -carriage — dress, 
and we will both go to the rout. 1 shall leave word with 
Roberts to bring me any letters which may be sent, telling 
liim that the admiral is not dead yet, although hourly 
expected — nothing has transpired to the contrary. I can 
slip away from the rout, and write the letter myself, which 
T will send by a porter. When I go home, and the cliaise 
which I shall order is at the door, I will put Emily in it, 

and call for you at Lady G ’s. The servants may 

suspect something, but it w^ill then be too late.” 



124 


THE Kl^G S OWN, 


Danger will unite those who are at variance. ^Irs. R. 
entered readily into the proposed arrangements, which 
necessity imposed upon them, and in a few hours, father, 
mother, and daughter were on their way to Ireland, leaving 
the house-rent, butchers, bakers, chandlers, and all other hills, 
of no trifling sum total, to be paid at some more favourable 
opportunity. The servants indemnified themselves as well 
as they could, by seizing what was left, and cursing the 
elopers; and the obsequious little gentleman in black vowed 
vengeance as he quitted the deserted mansion, to which he 
bad paid his promised visit in the morning, with a particu- 
lar friend or two, to enforce his arguments with Mr. 
Rainscourt. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Fal. 'Have you provided me here half a dozen sufficient men? 

SAa/. Marry have we, sir. 

/Vi/ I.et me see them, 1 beseech you. 

S/ial. VSTherc’s the roll ! where’s tl»e roll ! 

Let them appear as I call. 

SUAKSPCaUE. 

As the reader will have a more intimate acquaintance with 
them hereafter, I must now enter into some description of 
the characters of the captain and officers, with whom our 
hero was fated to be a shipmate. To begin with tlie cap- 
tain, who has already made his appearance in the course 
of these pages : — 

Captain M r- was the son of a north-country gentle- 

man — one of the numerous class still existing in this 
world, who have inherited large ideas and small fortunes. 
-As usual, the latter were got rid of much sooner than tlie 
former. The consequence w'as, that although young 

M was an only son, it was considered advisable that 

he should be brought u]) to some profession. The naval 
service was selected by himself, and approved of by his 
father, who, although he had no money, had some inter- 
est, — that is to say, he had powerful and wealthy con- 
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ncctions, wl>o, for their own sakes^ ratiier than have to 
support their young re]|tion, would exert themselves to 
make him independent. 

JNI rose to the rank of post-captain as fast as his 

friends could wish, and did credit to their patronage. 
Having once obtained for him the highest rank that the 
profession could offer, until he became an admiral from 
seniority, they thought that they had done enough ; and 

had it not been that Captain M , by his zeal and 

abilities, had secured a personal interest at the Board, he 
might have languished on half pay ; but his services were 
appreciated, and he was too good an officer not to be em- 
ployed. His father was dead, and the payment of debts 
which he had contracted, and the purchase of an annuity 
for his mother, had swallowed up almost all the prize- 
money which Captain M , who had been very success- 

ful, had realised ; but he was single from choice, and fru- 
gal from habit. His pay, and the interest of the small 
remains of prize-money in the funds, were more than 
adequate to his wants. He was enthusiastic in his pro- 
fession, and had the bad taste to prefer a fine sliip to a 
fine lady. 

Having entered the service at a later period than was 
usual, he had the advantage of an excellent education, 
which, being naturally of a serious disposition, and fond 
of reading, he had very ranch improved by study. As an 
officer he was a perfect master of his profession, both in 
theory and practice, and was what is termed atloat, all 
for the service.’" Indeed this feeling was so j)owerful in 
him, that, like Aaron’s rod, it swallow'ed up all tlie rest. 
If there was any blemish in his character, it was in this 
j)oiiit. Correct himself, he made no allowance for indis- 
creiioii ; inflexibly severe, but always just, he in no in- 
stance ever spared himself, nor would he ever he persuaded 
to spare others. The rules and regulations of the service, 
as laid down by the Board of Admiralty, and the articles 
of w ar, were as rigidly observed by him, and exacteil from 
others, as if they had been added to the Decalogue ; and 
any deviation or neglect was sure to bring down reprimand 
or punishment upon the offender, whether it happened to 
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be the senior lieutenant, or the smallest boy in the ship s 
company. 

But, with all his severity, so determined was Captain 

M to he just, that he never would exercise the 

power without due reflection. On one occasion, in 
which the conduct of a sailor had been very oftenbive, 
the first- lieu ten ant observed that summary punishment 
would have a very beneficial effect upon the ship^s com- 
pany in general. “Perhaps it might, Mr. H /’re- 

plied he ; but it is against a rule which I have laid 
down, and from which I never deviate. Irritated as J 
am at this moment with the man’s conduct, I may per- 
haps consider it in a more heinous light than it deserves, 
and be guilty of too great severity. 1 am liable to error, 
— subject, as others, to be led away by the feelings of the 
moment — and have therefore made a compact with my- 
self never to punish until twenty-four hours after the 
offence has Ixjen committed; and so repeatedly, when at 
the time 1 have settled in my mind the quantum of 
punishment that the offender should receive, have T found, 
upon reflection, which delay has given time for, reasons to 
mitigate the seveiity, that 1 Avish, for the benefit of the 
service, that the Admiralty would giye a standing order to 
that effect.’’ 

1 Such w^as the character of Captain M . It hardly 

need be added, after the events already narrated of this 
history, that he was a man of undaunted bravery. In his 
person, he was tall, and rather slight in figure. His fea- 
tures were regular; but there Avas a sternness in his coun- 
tenance, and lilies of deep thought on his hroAv, Avhich 
rendered the expression unpleasing. It Avas only Avhen he 
smiled that you would have pronounced him handsome; 
then he was more than handsome, — he Avas fascinating. 

Mr. Bully, the first-lieutenant (who Avas the second- 
lieutenant, in the ship in the action Avith the French 
frigate), Avas an officer who Avell understood his duty. He 
had the merit of implicitly obeying all orders ; and, con- 
sidering the Avcll-knovvn fact, that a first-lieutenant has 
always sufficient cause to he put out of temper at least 
twenty times during the tAvelve hours, he Avas as good- 
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tempered as a first-lieu tenant could possibly be. He had 
entered the service when very young, and, being of humble 
extraction, had not had any advantage of education. In 
jjerson, he was short and thick-set, and having suffered 
severely from the small-pox during his infancy, was by no 
means prepossessing in his outward appearance. 

The second-lieutenant, whose name was Price, was a 
good-looking young man, who kept his watch and read 
Shakspeare. lie w^as constantly attempting to quote his 
fav(»urite author ; but, fortunately for those who were not 
fond of quotations, his memory was very defective. 

Mr. Courtenay, the third -lieutenant, was a little bilious 
looking personage, who, to use the master’s phraseology, 
was never quite happy unless he was d — d mi^rable. 
Ife was full of misfortunes and grievances, and always 
complaining or laughing, at his real or imaginary disasters ; 
but his complaint would often end in a laugh, or his mirth 
terminate in a whine. You never could exactly say, 
wliether he was in joke or in earnest. There was such a 
serio-comic humour about him, that one side of his coun- 
tenance would express pleasure, while the other indicated 
vexation. There seemed to be a perpetual war, in his 
composition, of good-humour uersui^ bile, both of which 
v/ere most unaccountably blended in the same tempera- 
ment. 

According to seniority, Mr. Pearce, the master, is the 
next to be introduced to the reader ; in external appear- 
ance, a rough, hard-headed north-countryman ; but, with 
an unpromising exterior, he was a man of sense and feel- 
ing. He had every requisite for his situation : his nerves 
were like a chain-cable ; he was correct and zealous in his 
duty ; and a great favourite of the captain’s, wfio was his 
countryman. He was about fifty years of age, a married 
man with a large family. 

The surgeon, whose name was Macallan, was also most 

deservedly a great favourite with Captain M ; indeed 

there was a friendship between them, grown out of long 
acquainUince with each other's worth, inconsistent with, 
and unusual, in a service where the almost despotic power 
of the su])erior renders the ii^timacy of the inferior similar 
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to the smoothing with your hand the paw of a lion, whose 
fangs, in a moment of caprice, may be darted into your 
flesh. He was a slight-made, spare man, of about thirty- 
five years of age, and ha<l graduated and received his 
diploma at Edinburgh^ — an unusual circumstance at that 
period, although the education in the service was so defec- 
tive, that the medical officers were generally the best in- 
formed in the ship. But he was more than the above ; 
he was a naturalist, a man of profound research, and well 
informed upon most points — of an amiable and gentle 
disposition, tind a sincere Christian, 

It would naturally be inferred, that those whose pro- 
fession it is to investigate the human frame, and constantly 
have before their eyes the truth that we are fearfully and 
wonderfully made, would he more inclined than others to 
acknowledge the infinite wisdom and po%ver. But this is 
too often found not to be tlie case, and it would appear as 
if the old scholium, that “ too much familiarity brec'ds 
contempt/’ may he found to act upon the human mind 
even when in communion with the Deity. A^iili what 
awe does the fir«t acquaintance with death impress us ! 
What a thrill passes through the living, as it bends over 
the inanimate body, from which the spirit has departed I 
'I'hc clay that returns to the dust from which it s])rung, — 
the tenement that was lately endued with volition and 
life, — the frame, that exhibited a perfection of mechanism, 
deriding all human power, and confounding all liurnan 
imagination, now an inanimate mass, rapidly decomposing, 
and soon to l^ecome a heap of corruption. 

Strong as the feeling is, how evanescent it becomes, 
when once familiarised ! It has no longer power over the 
senses, and the soldier and sailor pillow themselves on the 
corpse, with perfect indifference, if not with a jest. So it 
is with those who are accustomed to post-mortem arrange- 
ments, who wasli and lay out the body previous to inter- 
ment. 

Yet, although we acknowledge that habit will remove 
the first impressions of awe, Itow is it that the minute in- 
vestigation upon wl'ich conviction ought to be founded, 
should too often have the cnnirary elfect from that which 
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it sViOuld ])ro(lucc? Is it because mystery, the parent of 
aw<*, is in a certain degree removed? 

^ F.iitlij says the tapostle, is the evidence of thinp not 
\seen. 'riure would be no merit in believing what is per- 
fectly evident to the senses. Yet some would aigiic, that 
the evidence ouglit to be more clear and palpable. If so, 
would not the awo be also removed, and would religion 
gain by it ? Al e have enough im])arted to convince us 
that all is right ; and is not tliat wdiicli is hidden or secret 
juirposcly intended to produce that awe, without which the 
}u-(>ud mind of man nould spurn at iiitinite wisdom ? 

'i'lie above digression had nearly caused me to omit, tliat 
IMaeaban liad one jHCuIiar failing. Ilis language, from 
long study, had been borrow’'ed from books, more tliau from 
men : and when be entered upon bis favourite seien<*e*'of 
natuial history. Ins enthusiasm made him more jiedantic in 
Ins style and pompous in his phraseology than ever. But 
who IS ])erfect ? 

The purser, O’Keefe, Avas an ehlerly man, very careful 
of th.e ])ounds, shillings, and pence, lie was affected wutli 
an iiuMrahle deafness, Avhich he never tliouglil proper to 
acknowledge — but catcliing at a word or two in the st'ii- 
teiice, would frame his answer accoidingly, occasioning 
fre(|nent mirth to his messmates, Avhoin he imagined wcie 
langliing witli, and not at him. For the present, I shall' 
]>ass oviT the rest of tlie ofiicers, with the exception of the 
boatswain, wliose character Avas of a very ])eculiar nature. 

1 [(* was a man Avho had long been consideied as one of 
tlie best hoatSAvuins in the service, aiul had hei'ii ajijdicd 

for by ( ’a])tain ]\1 . He used liis cane AAulh seventy, 

hut had always some jest at hand to soften down the smart 
of the blow, and Avas very active in liis own person, setting 
an example to the men. It had, liow'ever, Inqipened, that 
ahi'-nt a >ear before lie joined, JVlr. IJardsett liad been in- 
diieeil liy liis wife to go Avitli her to a conventicle, Avliich 
the rising sect of metliodists liad establislied at tlu* pt-it 
Avhere slie resided ; and whether it Avas that his fcunier 
hie smote his conscience, or that the pieacher A^as un- 
ui-ually powerful, lie soon became one of the most /eaious 
of his converts. He read nothing V;ut his Bible, which 

iv 
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employed all his leisure hours, and he w^as continually 
quoting it in his coryversation. But he w’^as not exactly a 
metliodist, taking the cognomen in the worst or the best 
interpretation ; he was an enthusiast and a fanatic — not- 
withstanding which, he contrived that his duty towards 
his Maker should not interfere with that of boatswain of 

the ship. Captain M regretted tlie man’s bigotry ; 

but as he never tried to make any converts, and did his 
duty in his situation, the captain did not attempt to inter- 
fere with his religious opinion, — the more so, as he was 
convinced that Ilardsett was sincere. 

The Aspasia w’as but a short time in liarbour, for the 
captain was anxious to add to tlie laurels which he Innl 
already won ; and having reported the ship read\ for sea, 
received an order to proceed to the AV\‘si India station. 
The frigate was unmoored, the blue-peter Imistcd, and 
the fore-tO{)sail loosened as the signal for de])arture; and 
after lying a short time with her anchor “ shot stay 

apeak,” Captain M came on board, — the anchor was 

run up to the bows, and once more the fiigate startled, 
like an armed knight in search of battle and adventuie. 

It w^as two o’clock in tlie afternoon, and the tenants of 
the gun-room had assembled to their repast. Now' all 
my misery is about to commence,” cried Couitenay, as he 
4ook his seat at the gun-room table, on wdiich the dinner 
was Siriokiiig in all the variety of pea-sou]), Irish stew, and 
boiled mutton witli caper sauce. 

Indeed !” said the master. Pray, then, what is it 
that you have been grumbling about, ever since you have 
joined the ship ” 

Jkshaw^ they were only petty vexations, but innv we 
are at sea. 1 shall be sea-sick. I am always obliged to 
thrown off the accumulation of bile whenever I go out of 
harbour.” 

1 say/ doctor,” replied Pearce, “can you sto]) up the 
leak in that little gentleman’s liver.? Jle’s not content to 
keep a hand-pump going to get rid ol' his hiU‘ when in 
harbour, but it seems that he requires the chain-pumps to 
be manned when he goes to- sea.” 

Chain-pumps ! exclaimed Courtenay, shuddering, 
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and drawing back his head with a grimace at the idea of 
such a forcible discliarge, and tlicn looking round at liis 
iiicssinates w'ith one of his serio-comic faces. 

Pumps ! ay/’ said Price ; you remember Sljakspeare, 
in the Tempest — he says — dear me, — I ” 

Come, Price,” said Courtenay, don’t make me sick 
before my time, — it’s unkind. You don’t know what an 
analogy there is between spouting and sea-sickness. In 
both cases you throw up what is nauseous, because your 
head or your stomach is too weak to retain it. Spare me, 
tlieii, a quotation, my dear fellow, till you see me in the 
agony of Nature ‘ aback,* and then one will be of service 
in assisting her efforts to ‘ box off’ I say, Billy Pitt, 
did you stow away the tw’o jars of pickled cabbage in my 
cabin ? ” 

W'^c must here bieak off the conversation to introduce 
this ptM'sonage to the reader. He was a black, who ran 
atvay, when ({uite a lad, fioin his masler at Barhadoes, and 
entered on boaid of a man-of-war. Macallan, the surgeon, 
liad taken a fancy to him, and lie liad been his servant for 
some ye.iis, following him into different ships. He was a 
very intelligent and sinf.'ular chaiacter. Macallan had 
taught him to read and write, and he W’as not a little proud 
of his acquirements. He was excessively good-humoured, 
and a general favourite of the officers and ship’s company, • 
who used to amuse themselves with his peculiarities, aud 
allow him a greater freedom than usual. But Bdly’s 
grand iu Ids owm opinion, was a lexicographer. He 
had a small Entick’s dietionarj, which he always cuiried in 
Ids jacket pocket, and notldng gave him so much pleasure 
as any one referiing to him for the meaning of a hard 
word, which, although lie could not idways explain cor- 
rectly, he certainly did most readily. Moreover, he was, 
as may he supposed, ^ery fond of interlarding Ids con- 
versation with high-sounding phraseology, wdthbut much 
regard as to the context. 

Although Billy I’itt was the doctor's servant, Courtenay, 
who bad taken a great fancy to him, used to employ him as 
his own, to which, as the doctor was not a man who required 
much attendance himself, and w’as very good-natured, no 
objection hail been raised. 

K 2 
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Arc must repeat the question — 

“ I say, I5illy Pitt, did you stow away the two jais of 
pickled cabbage in niy cabin ? ” 

“ No, sar, J no bab’ein to stow. say, tliat 

Mr. Kartney not jiay for the jnckled onun — say quite 
iiicongrous scntl any more.” 

Not pay for the onions ! No to be sure I didn*t, but 
I gave her a fresh order, which is the same tiling. ’ (Price 
laid down the potato which he was in the act of p(‘eling, 
and stared at (lourteiiay with astonishment.) “ Arell, to 
a London tradesman, it is, J can assme you.” 

It may be, but 1 cannot conceive how. If yon owe 
me ten shillings, I can’t consider borrowing ten more the 
same thing as paying the first.” 

Pooh, you do not inidorstand tlicse tilings.” 

^^1 do not, most certainly,” rejdied the master, resuming 
Lis potato. 

And so you haven’t got them resumed (’ouiteiiay 
to the servant. 

No, sar. She say Massa Kartney owe nine shillings 
for onuns, and say I owe farieen for baccy, and not trust 
ns any more. 1 tell just as sbe say, sir. (JenlleiiK'n lU'ver 

pay for any thing. Siie cull me d d nigger, and sav, 

like niassalike man. I tell her not give any more rhuro^ 
minaniaih'y and walk out of shop.” 

“ AA'ell lioiv cursed annoying! Now I never set nv 
mind upon any thing but I’m di.sappoiiited. ()r,e might 
as well be Saiiclio in tlie Isle of llarataiia. I think I’ll go 
up to the captain, and ask him to heave-to, while I send 
for them. Do you think he would, master, eh?” said 
Courtenay, in affected simplicity of interrogation. 

‘‘ You had better tYj him,” replied Pearce, lamdiing. 

AA'h’ll, it would be very considerate of liiin, and pickled 
cabbage is the only thing tliat cures my sea-sickness.” — . 
(Perceiving Price about to speak) — Stop now — it ’s no 
use — there’s not a word about pickled cabbage in Sliak- 
speare.” 

“ 1 did not say that there Avas,” retorted Pi ice; “but 
there’s ‘ beef A\'tI:out mustard/ and that will be your ea.st 
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An{] tiiere’s ^ Write me down an ass,’’* replied Cour- 
tenay, who was not a little vexed at the loss of his favourite 
condiment. 

Did you hear what Courtenay said of you, O’Keefe r’* 
continued Price, turning to the purser — 

Yes — — 1 know — hand him over a glass ; but 

this is not a clane one. Steward, will you bring a claue 
wine-glass ?” 

TJie rest laughed, wliile Courtenay proceeded. 

AV1iy, O’Keefe, you hear better than ever. J say, 
doctor, you must put me in the sick list — I'm not fit to 
take charge of a watch.” 

‘‘ If you’ll ])rove that to me,” replied Macallan, “ 1 
certainly will repoit you.” 

‘‘ W’ell, I ’ll prove it to you in five seconds. I’m just in 
that state, that if every thing in the ship was to go ov('r- 
hoard to the devil, I shouldn't care. Now with such a 
feeling of indilfercnce, a person is not fit to be trusteil with 
the charge; of a watch.” 

*•' ’fluit you re not fit to be trusted with tlie charge of a 
vratcli, as you state it yourself, 1 shall lU't deny,” replied 
jMacallan,* ‘Mint 1 consider that to he a coni])laint for 
vhich you ought rather to he put o//’the list than on it.” 

‘*ila! ha! ha! I say, C’ourteuay, you know what 
Shakspoarc says, ‘ ’tis the curse of service,' that — that — ” • 

“All hands, 'bout sldp!” now resounded through the 
ship as it was repeated in the variety of basses of t)ie boat- 
swain and his mates, at either hatchway — one of the 
youngsters of the watch running down at the same time to 
acquaint the officers, in his shrill falsetto, with that wliicli 
had been roared out loud enough to startle even the deaf 
purser. The first-licutcnant, followed by the master, 
brushed by him, and was uj) the ladder before his super- 
erogatory commuiucalion could he delivered. 

“How cursed annoying!” cried C'ouitcnay. * “I was 
just feeling a little better, and now I shall be worse than 
ever.” 

“You recollect in the Teinpevt,” said Price, “where 
Shakspeare says ” 
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“Forecastle there!” roared out Captain M , from 

the quarter-deck, in a voice that was distinctly heard below. 

Jove youM better skip for it, or you’ll have what 

('aptain M says. lie’s hailing your station,” said 

Courtenay, laughing — a piece of advice immediately acted 
upon by Price, who was up the ladder and on the forecastle 
in a few seconds. — “ And 1 must go up too. How cursc tl 
annoying to be stationed in the waste I Nothing to do, 
except to stop my ears against the infernal stamp-and-go 
of the marines and after-guards^ over n)y liead ; sweet 
mu'-ic to a first-lieutenant, but tome discord most horrible. 

1 cf'uld with vexation.” 

“ Had you not better go first and fiUimp afterwards ?” 
observed the surgeon, <lrily. 

“ 1 tliink I had, indeed,” replied Courtenay, as he bolted 
out of the gun-roorn door — Cursed annoying ! but the 
captain’s such a bilious subject.’* 


CHAPTER XX. 

Tins ('ll iir sliidi ho inv «;t itc, this ilapgcr luv scoptro, and cusliion r-v 
rvtn\n — Jlciutf If . 1‘afi I 

M’n must now descend to the steerage, where our hero is 
seated in ilie berth, in company with a do/en more (a« 
they designated themstdves, from the extreme heat of their 
domicile) prrftpj r'nuj young heroes, who were amusing 
tlieinselves with crunching hard biscuits, aud at the same 
time a due projiortiou of those little animals of the searibcf' 
trilic, denominated weevils, who liad located themselves in 
the itti/nirnn'l hrrady and which tlie midshipmen declared 
to he the only fresh meat which they had tasted for some 
time. 

(’aptain M ’s character stood so high at the Admi- 

raltv, that the major }>.irt of the young aftpirunts who had 
been committed to bis charge were of good family and 
connections. At that time few of the aristocracy or gentry 
ventuied to send their sons into the navy ; whereas, at 
jirescnt, none but those classes can obtain admission. 
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A better school for tiaining young officers could not 
lia\e been selected ; and the inidshipmeii’s berth of the 
Aspasia was as superior to tliosc in other ships, as (-aptain 

AI was himself to the generality of his contemporary 

captains in the service. But 1 cannot pay these young 
men the compliment to introduce them one by one, as 1 did 
t!ie gun-room officers. It would bean anomaly unheard of. 
I hliall, therefore, with every respect for them, dt'seribe 
tlieni just as I want them. It was one bell after eight 
o’clock — a bottle of ship’s rum, a black jack of putrid 
water, and a tin bread-basket, arc on the table, winch is 
lighted with a tallow candle of about thirteen to the pound. 

“ I say, jVIr. .Jerry Sneak, what are you after there — 
what are you foraging for in that locker.^ ” said one of the 
oldsters of the berth to a half-starved, w^eak- looking object 
of a youngster, whose fiicnds had sent him to sea wdth the 
hojies of improving Ids siamina. 

“ hat for ? — why, for my supper if yon must know'. 
D’ye think I looJc too Jht? 1 stowi‘d it aw'ay hefon* I 
went on deck, that it might not fall into your ravenous 
maw.” 

“ Aliiid your stops, my Jack of the Bonehousc, or 1 shall 
shy a biscuit at your liead.” 

“ Do. and prove your bravery ; it wdll be so very coura- 
gt*ou«. 1 su]ipose ) oil ’ll expect to be gazetted for it.” * 

The youngster wdio bad been dignihed with th(‘ a))o\e 
sobriquet, and who made these replies, w'as certainly a most 
miserable looking ohjeci, and looked as if a toj>-gallant 
breeze would have blown liim to atoms. But if his body 
was weak. Ids tongue was most poweiful. lie resoited to 
no otlii'r weapon, and used that skilfully. He w'as a sjie- 
cies of Tbersites, and no dread of punislimenl could control 
Ids railing. He offered no resistance, but bent dow n like* 
the rei <1, and resumed his former position as soon as iht storm 
wasovd*. Ilis keen anti saicastic remarks, alfhough tliey 
occasionally subjected him to chastisement, to a certain de- 
gree served him as a defence, for he could always raiM* a 
laugh at the expense of the individual wdioin he attackid, 
w ith the formidable weapon wdiich be had inlieiited direct 
from Ins nu'thei. 
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oldster before meiitioned jnit liis hand into the 
hread- basket, and seized a handful of the biscuit. Now 
1 'll bet you a glass of f^rog that you don't throw a biscuit 
at my Iiead,” cried Jerry, with a sneer. 

Done/' replied the oldster, throwing the cojitciits of 
his hand at Jerry with all his force. 

I '11 just trouble you for that glass of grog, for \ou ’ve 
lost,” said the youngster, taking it up from the table wliere 
it stood before the oldster ; “ you ’ve only thrown some 
pieces, and not a biscuit ; ” and following up his words 
with deeds, he sw'allowed down the whole contents of the 
tumbler, which he replaced very coolly befoie his oj)po- 
nent. 

“ Fair bet, and fairly lost,” cried the rest of the ])erth, 
laughing, 

Vou s(‘arecrow ! you 're not worth thra.shing,” said the 
oldster, angrily, 

^Fhy, tiiat ’s exactly what I have been trying to im- 
]>r('ss upon )Oiir memory ever since 1 have joined the ship, 
'i’here \s no credit to be gained by licking a balf-starved 
wietch like I am ; but there's Urucc, now,” (jiointing to 
one of the oldsters, between whom and Ids opponent a 
j'Mlousy subsist('d), ‘‘why don’t you lick him? There 
would be some credit in that. Ikit you know belter than 
to try it.” 

“ Do 1 ? ” retoitcd the oldster, forgetting himself in the 
heat of the moment. 

“ Yes, you do,” replied Bruce, jinujiing u]» in deliance; 
and there Avas every appearance of a fli.sturbance, much to 
the (Udight of «lerry, Avho, proiided that they fought, Avas 
(juite indifferent Avhich ])arty Avas the A'ictor. But a fortu- 
nate interruption took jilace, by the ap[)earaiicc of the mas- 
ter- at- arms. 

“ Nine o’clock, gentlemen, if you please — the lights 
must be put out.” 

“ Very well, master-at-arms,” replied one of the oldsters. 

The master-at-arms took Ins seat on a chest close to the 
door of the berth, uAvare that a second summons, if not a 
tldr»l, would be requisite, before his object was obtained. 
In a fcAV minutes he again put bis head into the berth. 
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Nine o’clock, gentlemen, if you please. 1 must report 
you to the first-lieutenant.” 

Very well, Byfield — it shall be out in a minute.” 

The inaster-at-arins resumed his station on the chest 
outside. 

^\dly, it ’s Saturday night,” cried Bruce. Sweet- 
hearts and wives, my boys, though 1 believe none of us are 
troubled with the latter. Forster, pass the rum.” 

‘‘ I '11 pass the bottle, and you may make a bull of it, if 
you choose.” 

(Confound it, no more grog — and Saturday night. I 
must drink Auld lang sync, by Heavens.” 

The mastcr-at-arms again made his appearance. 
‘‘ flentlemen, you must put the light out.” 

Stop one minute, Byfield. Let us see whether we 
cm get any more lum.” 

'Mie excuse appeared reasonable to tin* jack in oflice, and 
lie disappeared. 

15oy, tell Billy Pitt I want liini.” 

Ihlly Pitt liad turned in, but was soon roused out of bis 
hammock, and made his appearance at the berth door, with 
only his shirt on tliat he was sleeping in. 

You want mo, IVlassa liriice.^*’ 

Billy, my beau, you know every thing. AVe sent for 
you to tell us what ks the meauiug of a re])artec ” • 

Bepartce, sir — repartee ! — stop a bit — lOh — 1 
tell you, sir. Suppose you call me dam nigger — then I 

call you one dam dirty white-livered son of a b ; data 

repartee, sir.*' 

Capital, ILlly — you sliall be a bishop. But Billy, 
has your master got any rum in bis cabin ? ” 

WdiicI) massa, sir.^ Massa Courtenay, or jVIassa 
I >octor ? ” 

Oh ! Courtenay, to he sure. The surgeon never has 
any.” 

Yes, sar, I tink he have a little.” 

Be quick, Billy, and fetch it. 1 will give it you back 
at the tub to-morrow.” 

Suppose you forget, sir, you put me in very fine pre- 
dical-amfmt. IMassa Courtenay look dam blue — no, be not 
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look blue, but he look dam yellow,’’ replied Billy, showing 
his white teeth as he grinned. 

But 1 won’t forget, Billy, upon my honour.” 

A^Ml, honour quite enough between two gentlemen. I 
go fetch the bottle.” 

Billy soon reappeared with a quart bottle of rum, just ns 
three ])ells were struck. By gad, I rattle the bottle as 1 
take him out — Avake Mr. Courtenay — he say, dam black 
fellow he make every thing adrift — cursed annoying, Ik* 
say, and go to sleep again.” 

“ Ileally, gentlemen, I cannot w^ait any longer,” resumed 
the master-at-arms ; the lights must be reported, or 1 
shall he in disgrace.” 

“ Very true, Byfield ; you are only doing your duty. 
AVill you take a glass of grog ? ” 

“ If you please,” replietl Mr. Byfiehl, taking olf his hat. 
“ Your health, gentlemen.” 

‘‘ Yliank you,” iej)Iied the midshipmen. Yank you, 
sir,” replied also Billy IMtt. 

AVell, Billy. W^iat ’s the last word you rejwl in yonr 
dictionary ? ” 

‘‘ Cast word } Let me see — Oh ! commissicm, sar. You 
know (hit word ? ” 

“■ fk)mTnission ! AVe all know Avhat that is, Ihlly, and 
5ball lie glad to got it too, by and by.” 

“ Yc<, sar ; but there are two kind of commission. 
One you w\ant, obliged to wait for ; one I Avant, always 
haA'e at once, — commission as agent, sar.” 

‘‘ Oh, I understand,” replied lAruce ; “• five ])er cent, on 
the bottle, eh ? ” 

Five per cent, not make a tiff glass of grog, Massa Bruce.” 

Vi ' ell, then, Billy, you .shall ha\K* ten jkt cent.,” re- 
])li('d the midshipman, pouiiie!; him out a north wvstvr. 

AVill that do ” 

The black had the politmiess to drink the healtli of all 
the genllemen of the berth separaUdy, hefou' he poured the 
liquor down his throat. “ Mas-sa llruce, I tiuk doctor got 
a little rum iu liis cabin.” 

‘‘ iio and fetch it, Billy ; you shall liave it hack to- 
morroAv.” 
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Honour, Mr. Bruce.” 

Honour, Mr. Pitt.** 

^'Ten per cent., Massa Bruce/’ continued Billy, grinning. 

‘‘ Ten per cent, is the bargain.” 

I go see.” 

Another quart bottle made its ap])earance ; and the agent 
hir\ ing received his commission, made his bow, and retunu d 
to Ids hammock. 

“ I do — really — think — upon — my — word — that 
that — black — scoundrel — would — s(‘ll — his — own — 
mother — for — a — stiff — glass — of — grog,** observed 
a youngster, of the name of Prose, a cockiif'v, who drawled 
out his words, winch, like a wounded snake, dragged 
their slow length along.” 

The lights, gentlemen, if you please,” rcsuitied the 
master-at-arnis, putting his head again into tlio door. 

“ Another commission,** said Jerry : a tax upon light. 
Billy Pitt has the best right to it.” 

A second glass of grog was poured out, and the bribe 
disapj)eared down Mr. By field’s gullet. 

“ Now we’ll put the light out,** said one of the old- 
sters, covering the candlestick with a hat. 

If you will put your candle into my lauthorn,” observed 
the obsequious master-at-arms, I can then report the 
lights out. Of course you wdJl allow it to remain there 

''J'he suggestion w'as adopted ; and tlie light was reported 
ojit to the first-lieutenant, at the very moment that it was 
taken out of the lanthorn again, and replaced in the candle- 
stick. The duplicate sup])ly began to have its effect upon 
our incipient heroes, wlio commenced talking of thrir friends. 
Bruce, a fine, manly, honourable Scotchman, bad the pecu- 
liarity of ahvajs allying himself, when half drunk, to the 
la^yal house wdio formerly sat upon the throne of Kngland : 
hut, when quite intoxicated, he was so treasonable as to de- 
clare himself the lawTul King of Clreat Britain. 
after glass increased Ids propinquity to the throne, till at 
last he seated himself on it, and the uproar of tJ)e wdiole 
party rose to that heiglit, that the first-lieutenant sent out, 
flesiring the midshipmen immediately to retire to their 
liammockn. 
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Send me to bed ! ^ Proud man, dressed in a little brief 
autliority.' If the Lord’s anointed Iiad been rcspectcil, he, 
with millions, would be now bending the knee to me. AV^ell, 
if 1 can't be King of {ill England, at least 1 'll be king in 
this berth. Tell me,” cried Bruce, seizing the unfortunate 
Prose by the collar, ‘‘ am I not king ? " 

“ Why — according — to — the — best — of — iny — 
belief,” said Prose, I — should — rather — be — inclined 

— to — think — that — you — are — not — the — king.” 

“ Am not, base slave ! ” cried Bruce, throwing him on 

the deck, and putting his foot on his chest. 

“ No — if — I die for it — I don’t care — hut if yon 
are — not king — I must own — that — you — are one of 

— iny thirty tyrants,” drawled out Prose, half suffocateil 
with the pressure. 

I — do — dcchire,” cried Jerry, imitating Pros-e’s 
drawl, that — he — lias — squeezed — a pun — out — 
of — you.” 

Am not 1 king? ” resumed Bruce, seizing Jerry, who 
had advanced within reach, to laugh at Ihose. 

1 feel that you ought to he,” replied .Jerry : and I 
don’t doubt your lineal descent: for you have all the dis- 
]'()sitioiis of the rac(‘ from which you claim descent. A 
boon, your gracious majesty,” continued Jerry, bending on 
oce knee. 

‘‘ Thou shalt have it, my loyal subject,” replied Bruce, 
wlio was delighted ^^ith the homage, even (as Ahasuerus 
said to Esther) to the half of my kingdom.” 

God forbid tliat 1 should deprive your majesty of that,' 
replied Jerry, smiling at the idea of iiothiitf/. It 
is only to request that I imiy not keep the middle watch to- 
night.” 

Rise, Jerry, you shall not keep a night-watch for a 
fortnight.” 

1 humbly thank your most gracious majesty,” replied 
the astute boy, who was a youngster of the watch of which 
Bruce was mate. 

As the reader may be amused with the result of this 
promise, he must know, that Bruce, who did not recollect 
what had passed, when he perceived Jerry not to be on 
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deck, sent down for him. The youngster, on his appearance, 
claimed Ins promise ; and his claim was allowed by Bruce, 
rather than he would acknowledge himself to have been in- 
toxicated. Jerry, upon tlie strength of the agreement, con- 
tinued, for more than the prescribed time, to sleep in every 
nightwatch, until, aw^are that he was no longer safe, he thought 
of an expedient whicli would probably ensure him one night 
longer, and prevent a disagrei'able interruption of bis 
dreams. Prose, wliose hammock was hung up next the 
hatchway, bad a bad cold, and Jerry thought it prudent to 
shift his berth, that he might not be found. 

It’s tlie draught from the hatchway that makes your 
cold so had. Prose ; you’ll never get well while you sleep 
there. 1 Avill give you my insifle berth until it is better — 
’tis really quite distressing to hear you cough.” 

Well, now', Jerry, that’s what J call very good-natured 
of you. I ha\e not had such a friendly act done towards 
me since 1 joined the ship, and 1 do assure you, Jerry, 
that I shall not he ungrateful — 1 sludl not h)rget it.” 

It happened that, on the very night that Jh-o-'C exchanged 
berths with Jen), Bruce made his calculation that the foit- 
night had elajised three days back: and although he felt 
hiinsell' hound in honour, to keep his promise, yet feeling 
rather sore at being over-ieached, he now' oidercd the 
quarter-master to cut Jerry’s hammock down by the head* 
This w'as supposed to he done, and ])Oor Prose, who had 
just fallen asleep after keeping the jirevious watch, awnke 
w’itli a stunning sensation, and found liih feet up at the 
heanis and his head on the deck; wdiile Jeny, who had 
been awakened by the noise, was obliged to cram the 
sheets into his mouth, that his laughter miglit be imper, 
ceived. 

‘‘ \V\11 now, I do declare, this is teo had — 1 most cer- 
tainly will comi>l.iin to the captain, to-monow morning — 
as Mire as my name is Piose. JSentiy, Iniiig me a liglu, 
and assist me to get my hammock up again — I will nut 
jJLit up wuth this tieatuieiit — 1 dodeelaie and so saying. 
Prose once more resumed his position in his precaiious 
dormitory. 

But, (lining our digression, the berth has become einptv 
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— some walking, and others, particularly his majesty, 
reeling to bed. So Ave shall close this chapter, from wliich 
the reader may perceive, that, even in the best regulated 
ships, there is more going on in a midshipmen’s berth tlian 
a captain is acquainted with, or that conies between Heaven 
and his philosophy. 
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VOLUME THE SECOND. 


CIlAPTKll I. 


AV fh lrav(\ ll.issamti, I nni half yourholf, anti T must freely li.ive Ihe lialf of 
any tinny that tins. t..iiuc paper biingi> you. — Siiaksplakk. 


The castle which liail been built by the ancestors of JNfr. 
IJainscourt, and which, in feudal times, Jiad been one of 
stungdi and importance, was about two miles from the 

town of , in tlie county of Galway, on the west coast 

of Ireland : and, as Mr. llainscourt had correctly sur- 
mised, wdien he returned to it, no officer could he found 
who was bold enough to venture his life by an attempt at 
caption, surrounded as he was by a savage and djvotcil 
})easanlry, who had no scruples at bloodshed. Immured 
wdthiii its walls, with little to interest, and no temptation 
to expend money, IMr. and Mrs:, llainscourt lived for 
nearly two yeais indulging their spleen and discontent in 
mutual uphraidings, — their feelings tt)wards each other, 
from incessant iriitation, being now rather those of hatred 
than any other term that could be ap])lied. The jewels of 
JM rs. llainseourt, and every other article that could be 
dispensed with, had been sold, and the purse was empty. 
The got)d-will of the tenants of the mortgaged propeity 
had for some time supplied the ill-assorted couple w ith the 
necessaries of life ; every day added to their waii^ to 
their hati'cd. and their despair, 

Th('y were seated at the table, having finished a dinner 
off some game which Mr. llainscourt had proem ed with 
liis gun, and which had been their fare, with little variety. 
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ever since the shooting season Jiad commenced : when the 
old muse, the only domestic they retained, — probably tbe 
only one who would remain with them without receiving 
wages, — made her ap})earaiice. ‘^‘And sure there s a letter 
for the master: Jhariicy, tlie post-boy, is just bringing 
it/" 

Well, where is it ?’" rejrlied Kainscoiirt. 

He says that it’s two thirteens that must he paid for 
it, and the tlirty s])alpeen of a post-master tould him not 
to give you the letter without the money for it in his list.” 

‘‘ Tell Barney to step in here — have you two shillings, 
Mrs. Rainscourt ? ” 

Not one, Mr. Rainscourt,” replied the lady, gloomily. 

The nurse leajipe.ired with Barney. 

“Well, Barney, where’s the letter.?^” said Mr. Rair.s- 
court ; “ let me look at it.” 

“ Suie, your honour, it not me tliat’s refusing it ye. 
But the master tould me — ‘Barney.’ says he, ‘if you 
give Ids honour the letter without the two tldrteinis in 
your fist, it’s a good haiiaf/ that I’ll give ye wlieii you 
come hack.’ ” 

M"ell, but, Barney, let me look at it, and see l>y the 
])()st mark where it ’s from. 1 shall know, direct! v., 
whctlier I will take it nj) oi not.” 

. “And suppose that your honour should wish to open 
tile letter! It’s not for gentlemen like ye to be standing 
against the temptation ; — and then, the two tliirieeiis, 
your houour.” 

“ M’ell, Barney, since you won’t trust me, and T have 
no money, you must take the letter hack. It might bring 
me good news — I Iiavt* had imthing imt had of late.” 

“^And sine enough it might bring you good new's. 
Then, your honour shall take the letter and I’ll take the 
hntmij and tiie good-natured lad pulled out the letter 
from his p(ieket. and gave it to Rainscourt. 

Rainscourt, who first wdshed to ascertain whether it was 
one of his usual dunning correspondents, examined the 
])Ost-niark and handwriting of the superscription, that he 
might return it unopcnefl, and save poor Barney from the 
beating w hich he had volunteered to receive for his sake ; 
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but the hand was unknown to hiin^ and the post-mark 
was so faint and illegible that he eonld not decipher it. 
IJe looked into the sides of the Jotter, and the lew^ words 
which he could road whetted his curiosity. 

“ Tin afraid, Barney, that I must open it.” 

“ (iood luck to your honour, tlien, and may it pro\o 
so.” 

Tlie letter was opened, and the contents threw a gleai.^ 
of pleasure, which had been rarely seen of late on tht 
hroAv of the reader. ITis wife had watched his coun- 
tonanco. "^Barney,” cried Rainscourt, with delight, '^call 
to-morrow, and I’ll give you a guim a.” 

“ Sure your honour’s in luck, and me too,” re])he(l 
Barney, grinning, and backing out of the room. 1*11 
go take my bating at once.” 

But, to explain the contents of this letter, we must 
narrate events of which we have lost siglit in following uj) 
the naval career of our hero. 

About three weeks after the deatli of Admiral T)e 
(’ourcy, the line-of-battle ship in which old Adams had 
sailed with our hero under his protection, returned into 
])oit. The vicar, who anxiously awaited her arrival, im- 
mediately proceeded there, that he migliL claim Willy in 
the capacity of his guaulian. Having obtained the address 

of (’a})1ain , be called upon him, and opened bis * 

case by requesting that the boy might be permitted to 
come on shore. He was pioctcdiiig 1o narrate the chang(‘ 
which liad taken place in his w^anfs prosjiects, when he 

was interrupted by C'ajitain M , who, first detailing 

the death of old Adams, and the conduct of VV^illy, stated 
iliat he had sent the boy home in the prize for an outfit. 

It w'as with great feeling that Captain M was forced 

to add the apjMrent certainty, that the vessel, which hail 
never hivii heard of, liad foundered at sea. 

Shocked at tlie intellsgence, whicli was coinmimieated 
at a moment when hit> heart was expandet^ at the idea of 
lia\ing been instrumental in rejiairing the injustice and 
neglect which had he<T. shown towards his pioteg^S 
virar, not caring to mention to a stranger the family par- 
ticulars upon which ius request liad been grounded, with- 
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drcw^ without even giving his name or address. Three 
years afterwards^ wlu‘n, as we Iiave narrated, our hero 

again made liis a])pearancc, ('aptain I\I liad no clue 

to giu(!e Iiirn, l)y wliicli he Jiii^ht communicate the intelli- 
gence of his recovery, to one whom he naturally concluded 
did not inahe such inquiries without liaving some interest 
in our hero’s welfare. 

The vicar, in the meantime, although he had every 
rca am to beiieva* that Willy was no more, resorted to every 
means that his prudence could suggi.st to a‘-certaiii the 
])Ositive fact. Tor many months the most strict impiiries 
were set ailoat by his agents, whether a captured vessel 
had been wrecked on the Frcneh coast. 'I'lie prisoners at 
Verdun and oilier (h'pots were examined, rt'Avards were 
offered, by emissaries in Trance, for the discovery of the 
boy, lint willuml success. Having waited two years, all 
hope became extinct, and the letter now leceivt'd by Mr. 
Hainscourt was from the vicar, acquainting him with the 
circumstances, and surrendering up the property to him, us 
next of kin. 

“ Pray, Mr. Hainscourt, may I ask the contents of a 
letter, the perusal of wliich not only makes you so gene- 

ous, but implies that you expect to have the means of 
being so 

^Vlu•tl happy ouisehes, especially wdien unexpectedly 
so, we feel kindly disposed towards olliers. For a moiiu'iit 
ilainscourt seemed to have forgott(ii all Iiis tliffeionces 
with his wife ; and lie as readily inij>urted to her his good 
fortune as he had, on a jirevious occasion, liis disappoint- 
ment. 

“ My dear Clara, the grandchild is dead, and we have 
possession of tlie ])r()]>t'rty." 

My dear Clara!” Such an epithet had never been 
used since the first Avc(‘k of their marriage. Overcome by 
the joyful intelligence, but more overcome by the kind 
expression of her liiishand, whieli recalled tlie days when 
she fondly loved, Mrs. Ilaiiiscouit burst into tears, and 
throwing heiself dowm with her faee on his knees, poured 

out, ill sobs, lier gratitude to Heaven^ and h.er revived 
affection for her husband. 



TIIK KING S 0\7N. 


J47 


Tlieir <Iaiij;hfer Emily, now ten years old, astonished at 
so unusual a scene, ran up, impelled as it were, by instinct, 
and conifileted the family group, by clinging to her 
father. Jlainscourt, who was ahected, his'cd the brow 
of the child, and congratulated heron becoming aubeiress. 

I never knew before that money would do so much 
good/’ obsei ved ll^ ciiild, referring to the apparent recon- 
ciliation of her paffnts. 

Mrs. llainscourt rose from her position, and sat down at 
the table, leaning her face upon her bands. I am afraid 
that it has come too late,” said she, mournfully, as she 
recalled the years of indiflerencc and hostility which iiad 
j) receded. 

Mrs. Kainscourt was correct in lier supposition. Ke- 
t])eet and est ‘em liad long departetl, and without their aid, 
truant lo\e was not to be reel.iimed. The feeling of re- 
newed attaclinient was as transient as it w’as sudden. 

“ 1 must he off to England iinnit^diately,” observed tlie 
husband. 1 iircsuine that 1 shall have no difheu'ty in 
obtaining inor.ey from the hank when I show tliis letter. 

Oid will he ready enough to thrust his notes into 

niy hands now.” 

“ Shall wo not go ^ith you, Mr. llainscourt? ” 

“ No ; yon liad better remain here till 1 have arranged 
matters a little. I must settle with three cursed money- 
lenders, and take up the bonds from J . Little 

scoundrel ! he 'll be civil enough.’^ 

“ AVell, Mr, llainscourt, it must, I suppose, he as you 
d.ecide ; hut neither Emily nor 1 are very well equipt in 
oui wardiobes, and )ou will not he exactly competent to 
execute our commissions.’' 

“ And therefore shall execute none.” 

“ Do you, then, mean to leave us here in rags and heg- 
cary, while you are amusing yourself in London ” rejdied 
M rs. Rainscourt, with asperity. “ \Tith your altered 
circumstances, you will have no want of society, either 
male or fvmah'y’ continued the lady, with an emphasis 
upon the last word — “ and a wifv will probably he an in- 
cumbrance.” 

“ Certainly not euch a kind and affectionate one ae you 

L 2 
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have proved, my dear,** replied the gentleman, sarcasti- 
cally ; nevertheless I must decline the pleasure of your 
company till 1 have time to look about me a little.” 

Perhaps, Mr. Jlainscourt, now that you will he able 
to afford it, you will prefer a sej)arate establishrneiil ? If 
so, 1 am willing to accede to any proposition you may be 
inclined to make.” 

‘‘ 'J"hat s a very sensible remark of yours, my dear, and 
shall receive due consideration.’’ 

“ The sooner the betler, sir,’’ ie})lied the ])iqucd lady, 
as Mr. llainseourt (juitte<! the room. 

“ My dear child,” said J\lrs. Ilainscourt to her daughter, 

you see how cruelly your father treats me. He is a 
bad man, and you must never jmy attention to what he 
says.” 

“ Papa told me just the same of you, mamma,’’ rejdied 
the girl, “ yesterday morning, wlien you were w^alking in 
the garden.” 

“■ Did he ! The wieteh, to set my own child agaitisi 
me ! ” cried Mrs. Kainscouit, wd\o had just been guilty of 
the very same offence which had raised her choler against 
her husband. 


CHAPTER II. 


The Quoimi <!f wh«»sc vast rommarul 

llules .ill lilt* si-.i, .mil hill the laud ; 

Anti tnei moist .ind irizy tir.unt., 

In lin;h .'-{iring-tides al midnight reigilb. 

Iludibias. 

A.MoNe, the millions who, on the hallowed and apjioinied 
day, lay aside tlieir worldly occupations to how the knee 
to the (liver of all good, directing their orisons and their 
thoughts to one riiei cy-beaining power, like so many lays 
of light eoncenltaied into one focus, 1 know no class of 
people in wdiose hi easts the feeling of religion is more deep- 
ly implanted than the occupants of that glorious specimen 
of dLiing ingenuity — a man-of-war. It is through his 
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m'OjI^s th:it the Almighty is most sincerely reverenced, 
throiiid' them that his infinite power is Avith deepest hii- 
riility acknowledged. The most forcible arg\unents, the 
most pathetic clotpience from the ])nlpit, will not aftect so 
{jowerfully thi' mind of man, as the investigation of a blade 
of grass, or the mechanism of the almost imperceptible in- 
sect. Jf, then, such is the effect upon mankind in general, 
how strong must l^e the impressions of those who occupy 
their business in the great waters I 'fliese men “ see the 
works of the Lord, and liis wonders in the dee])/' They 
behold him in all his magnificence, in all his beauty, in all 
his wrath, in all his vastness, in all Ins variety. Unas- 
sisted by theory, they practically feel that (iod is great, 
and their worship, although dumb, is sincere. 

I am aware that it is the idea of many that sailors have 
little or 110 religion : and their dissolute eoiuluct, when 
tlirown on shore, is certainly a strong argument Jii suyiport 
ol‘ this opinion ; hut they must not lie so ])artially judgerl. 
'fliose wlio are constantly mixed with tin* world, and ex- 
posed to its allurements, are subject to a eoiitinual struggle 
against their passions, which they aie more enabled to re- 
strain, as temptation so rapidly succeeds temptation that 
one destroys the other, — effacing it from their recollection 
liefoie they have had time to mature their embryo guilt. 
But in our floating monastiMks, wheie rigid discipline* 
and active duties allow only the ihonghts to ramblt* to tliat 
society which never has been intend'ed to be ab/oidoned, 
the passions are naturally im])elled towairds that world, 
whose tem])latioiis arc so much increased by long and im- 
iiatural seclusion. 

Jn the mountain lake, whose waters arc daily increasing, 
all is unruffled till their own weight has forced its bound- 
aries, and the roaring cataract sweeps every thing before 
It. Such is the licentious and impetuous behaviour of tlie 
sailor on shore. 

But on board he is a different being, and appears as 
if he were without sin and witliout guile. Let those, 
then, who turn away at his occasional intemperance, be 
careful how they judge. They may thank God that 
they are not as ijiat publican,*^ and yet be less justified. 
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when weighed in that balance, where, although Justice 
eyes the beam, Mercy is permitted to stand by, and tlirow 
into the scale her thousand little grains to counterpoise 
die mass of guilt. 

Lleligiou in a sailor (1 mean by tlic term, a common 
seaman) is more of an active than a passive feeling. It 
does not consist in ndlectioii or self-examination. It is in 
externals tliat his respect to tlie Deity is manifest. AVit- 
ness the Suiuhiy on boaril of a man-of-war. '^I'lie cart* 
i\ith wdiicli the decks arc waslied, the haiding taut, and 
neat coiling down of the ro])es, the studied cleanli- 
ness of person, mo't of wluch tluties au* performed on 
otht'r days, hut on this day arc exeenied with an ext? a 
preeisitm and attention on tJic ])art of the seamen, liecanse 
it 7.s‘ SfDidn}/. Then the quiet decorum volnnl.irily ol)- 
sorved ; the attention to divine service, wliich would be a 
]/attern to a e(.iigivgation on shore ; the little knots of men 
collected, in the afternoon, iK'tween the guns, listening to 
one wdio reads some serious book; or the solitary quarter- 
master, ])oiing over bis thumbed 'JVstanu'nt, as be coin- 
inimes wdtli himself, — all prove that sadois havi' a deep- 
rooted feeling of rtdigion. 1 once knew a tirst-lieutenant 
ivceivt' a severe lolmke from a shi])’s company. Tins 
odieer, ohseiviiig the men sealteied listlessly about 
the forec'ude and waist of the fngate, on a line Smu 
day evening, ordered the fiddler up, that tlu'y might 
dance. The ship’s eomjiany thanked him for his kindness, 
but stati*d that they bad not Inen aceusloinetl to dance 
on that dav, and requested that the imi^ie might be sent 
htlow. 

'idle Sunday on hoard of a man-of-w^ar has another 
advantage over the Sabbath on shore : it is liallowed 
throughout. It eoinmeiices with respect and reverence, 
and it ends with the same. There is no alehouse to re^orl 
to, where the men may become intoxicated ; no allure- 
ments of the si'iises to disturb tlie calm re]) 0 se of the inirul, 
the ))ractieal vciieiation of the day, wluch bestows upon it 
a moral bLauty. 

It -was on tin* evening of sucli a day of seienity, after 
tlie hammocks had been juried down and the watch mus- 
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terod, that Captain M was standing on tlio gangway 

of tiio Aspasia, in conversation with Macallan, the surgeon. 
It v*as almost a calm ; the sails were not asleep with the 
light airs that occasionally distended them, hut flapped 
against the lofty masts with the motion communicated 
to the vessel by the undulating wave. 'J’he moon, 
nearly at her full, was high in the lieavens, steering for 
tiie zenith in all her beauty, without one envious cloud 
to ohscLiie the refulgence of her beams, which were re- 
flected upon the ivater in broad and Tvaveiing lines of silver. 

'I’lie blue wave wms of a dee|)er blue — so clear and so 
transparent that you fancied you could pierce through a 
fathomles'- perspective, and so refreshing, so void of all 
imi)urity, that it invited you to glide into its bosom. 

“ How clear the moon shines to-night ! to-morrow, I 
think, will he lull moon.’' 

“ it would be well,” observed the surgeon in rejdy to 
the remaik of the eo}»tain, “ to refjucrtt tlu‘ officer of tl>e 
watcli not to permit the men to sleep on the up])er deck. 
'Vi’e niiall have many of them moon-blind.” 

“ 1 have often h( ard that effect of the moon in the 
tropics mentioned, hut have never seen it. Tn what man- 
ner does It affi'Ct the eyos.^” 

“ The moon can actlmiin one way,slr,*’replied Macallan 
— by atti action. The men who uie affected, see per- 
fectly Will ill broad daylight ; but as soon as it is dusk, ’ 
their jiowcis of vi.iion are gone altogetlier. At the usual 
time at which the ham;nocks are piped down, they will not 
be able to distinguish the nuniliers. I have had sixty men 
in one ship in the situation 1 have described.” 

“ We ridicule the opinion of the ancients, relative to the 
powers of this jiianet,” observed the captain ; “ but, at the 
same lim(% J Jiave often heard more ascribed to hiT in- 
iiuence than the world in geneial are inclined to credit, 
'fhat she regulates the tides is, 1 believe, the only point 
u})on wdiich there is now no scepticism.” 

There has been scejiticism even upon that, sir. Did 
you ever read a woik entitled ‘ Theory of the Tides .J*' 1 

can, however, slate some other points, from observation, in 
which the moon has power.'’ 

JL. 4 
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“ Over lunatics, I presume ? " 

Most certainly ; and w'hy not, therefore, over those 
who are rational ? We observe the effect more clearly in 
the lunatic, because his mind is in a state of feverish ex- 
citement ; but if the moon can act upon the diseased brain, 
it must also have power, althon<^h less perceptible, over tlie 
mind which is in health. I believe that there is an ebb and 
flow of power in our internal mechanism, corresponding: 
to the phases of the moon, I mean, that the blood flows 
more rapidly, and the j)owers of nature are more stimulated, 
at the flood and full, than at the chh and neap, when a re- 
action takes place in proportion to the previous acceleration. 
Dr. Mead has obseived, tliut of those who are at the point 
of death, nine out of ten quit this world at the ebb of the 
tide. Dot's not this observation sugp:est the idea, that 
nature lias rekixed her etfortK during that period, afti r 
liaving been stimulated during the flood ? Shakspeare, who 
was a true observer of natiin', has not ornitU'd this circinu- 
stance ; speaking of the <ie.itb of Falstafl^ Mrs. (Quickly 
observes, ^ It was just at the turn of the tide."' 

Well, but, Mr. Macallan, laying aside hypothesis, wdntt 
have you ascertained, from actual observation, besides that 
which we term inoon-hhndness ? ” 

“ The oflect of the moon upon fish, and other anirrnu 
matter, bung up in its rays at night. If under the half- 
dock, they would remain ])erfcctly swx*ct and eatable ; hut 
if exposed to the moon's ra).s, in the tropics, they will, in 
the course of one night, become putrid and unwhoh'sonu'. 
They emit no smell ; hut when eaten vill produce diar- 
rho'a, almost as violent as if you had taken poison.” 

I have beard that stated, also, by seamen,” said tlie 
captain ; “ but have never witnessed it.” 

“ A remarkable and eorrohorativc instance occurrtd, 
when I was in the bay of Annapolis,” resumed the sui- 
geon. 1 was becalmed in a small vessel, and amused 
myself with fishing. J pulled up several herrings ; hut, 
to my astonishment, they were putrid and sodden an hour 
or two after they were dead. 1 observed the circumstance 
to one of the fishermen, who informed me that several 
hundred barrels, taken at a fishery a few jniles off, had all 
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]>een spoiled in the same manner. I asked the reason, and 
the ansAver Avas, ‘ tliat they had been spaA\nied at the full 
of tlie moon.’ How far the man Avas correct, I knoAvnot ; 
but he stated that the circumstance had occurred before, 
and was well knoAvn to the older fishermen.” 

“ Very singular,” re[)lied Captain M . We arc 

too apt to reject the v.liole, because we haA c found a part to 
be erroneous. "Fhat the moon is not the Hecate formerly 
su})j)Osed, I belii've ; but she seems to have more poAver 
than is usually ascribed to her. Is that seven bells strik- 
ing.^" 

‘‘It is, sir; the time has slipped rapidly away. I shall 
Avish you good iiigiit.” 

f lood night,” replied (hiptain M who, for some 

nine «il’ter th(‘ depai ture of the surgeon, continued leaning 
» vt'r the rail of the entcring-jiof t, in silent contemplation of 
flu* gkiisy Avave, until the wcikiiig of his mind Avas ex- 
pressed in tlie felloAviiig aposlrophe: — 

“ Ve< — placid and beautiful as thou art, tliere is foul 
treachery in thy smile. '.Vho knows but that, one day, 
thou ma)(‘St, in liiy fury, demand as thy victim the form 
which thou so peacealdy reliectest ? EA er-craviug epicure ! 
thou must be fd Avilh the healthy and the brave. ’I'he 
gluttonous erntli preys iiidivcrimiiuitely uj)on the diseased 
(arcarjts of age, infancy, and nriuhood ; but tliou must ^ 
be mon* daintily sup})lied. Health and vigour — jirime of 
life, and jojons heart — high heating pulse, and energy of 
soul — actiAT bodies, and mo;e active minds — such is the 
food in which thou deiightest : and Avith such dainty fare 
wilt thou ever be supplied, until the l\)\ver tliat created 
thee, with the other elements, shall order thee to pass 
away." 

d'Jie hell struck eight, and its &harj> peals, followed by 
the hoarse summoning of the Avatch bcloAV, by the boaU 

swain’s mates, disturbed his reverie, and f -aptaiii iM 

descended to liis cabin. 

And noAv, reader, I shall finish this chapter. You may, 
pel haps, imagine that I have the scene before me, and am 
describing from nature : if so, you arc in error. I am 
seated in the after^cabin of a vessel, endowed with as liberal 
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a sliare of motion as any in his Majesty’s scrvico : wliilst I 
write 1 am holding on by the table, iny legs ciitwired in the 
lashings underneath, and I can h;n<‘]y vnanage to keej) iny 
j)Osi lion before my manuscript. 'Fhe sea is Ingh, the gale 
fresh, the sky dirty, and threatening a continuance of what 
our transatlantic descendants would term a })ictty-con- 
siderable-tarnatioii-strong blast of vvimJ. The to])-gallant- 
yaids arc on deck, tin* nia<^ts aie sttiick, the guns double- 
breeched, and the bulwarks creaking and grinding in most 
detestable regularity of di‘-sonanee as the vessel scuds and 
lurches through a cross and hc'avy sea. The main -deck is 
afloat: and, from the careless iitting of the half-ports at 
the dock-yard, and neglect of caulking in the cants, my 
fore-cabin is in tlie saim* })»edic.mn nt. A hidihiing brook 
changing its course, ebbing and llowlng as it weie with the 
rolling of the ship, is <la<hing v/iih mimic fury against thf 
trunks secured on each side of the e.ilnii, 

1 have just been summoned fiom my task, in conserpience 
of one of tile battens whicli secured my litth* libiaiy 
having given way to the immodeiati* wi'igbt of learning 
that jin'ssed upon it : and as my bocil.s have been wa’^hed 
to and fro, 1 have snatched tinnn from their liist attenipl‘> at 
natation. Smith’s ^Vealth of N.itioi.s I piekeil up tirst, 
not worth o fhj ; Ihm ,Fnan j have just resciird from a 
second sliipvvreck, -with no other (llaidte) to con- 

sole him, than the melancholy one e\ti'icted I’lom me with 
a deep sigh, as 1 received his slmtteied fiame. Here's 
Burton’s Anatomy of Mi'lanelmiy, in a very melaneholy 
]dight indeed, and (what a fasiuonahle watei ing-[>lace my 
cabin has turned to !) here's Ihirke’s IVeiaL'c, with all the 
royal family and aristocracy of the kingdom, i.iking a dip, 
and a captain of a man-of-war, like another Sally CJnmi, 
Xmlling tliern out. 

So, you jicrceive, my descrijition has been all moonshine. 

“ My wiijlu’s have been f.itlicrs to niy tJioufs'lits.’’ 

My hones are sore with rocking. Horace says, that he 
had a soul of brass who first ventured to sea ; I think a body 
of iron very necessary to the outfit. My cot is swinging 
and jerking up to the beams, as if the lively scoundrel was 
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r.omo mctamorpho^c'cl im]) mocking at me. Sarve you 
right — what did you /ht for?”- — Very true — ^Vliy did 
j ? — AVellj anxious as 1 am to close this chapter, and to 
elobc my e}es, 1 will tell you, reader, what it w'us that in- 
duced me to go to sea. It was not to escape the drudgery 
and confinement of a school, or the admonitions received 
at homi‘. 'I’he battle of Trafalgar hud been fought — 1 
recolk’ct the news being brought dowui by the dancing- 
master when J was at school ; hut altliough I knew that 
eighteen or twenty sail of the line had been captured, yi^t 
never having seen a vessel larger than a nuTchant ship at 
London llndge, J had very imj)erfect ideas on the subject 
— except tliat it must havelu'cn a very glorious aflair, as we 
had a wliole holiday in eonse»juence. But when 1 returned 
home, 1 witiKssed the fiineial jiroeession of Lord Nelson ; 
and, as tho tnnmi.hai ear iijjon wlncli liis earthly remains 
wore home* disapiiean d from my acliing e}e, 1 felt that 
death eouhl ]i'i\e i.o teirors, if followed by such a funeral ; 
and 1 detei mired that I wouhl he buried in tlie same 
manner. This is the fact ; hut 1 am iK>t now exactly of 
tile same o]>inion. 1 had no idea at that time, that it was 
such a terrihle Hwiiidahout way to Baurs, Here 1 have 
been tosi-ed about in every ipiarter of the globe, for between 
twenty and five-aiid-twenty years, and the dome is alIno^t 
as distant as. twer. 

I mean to put up with the family vault; but I should 
like very much to have engraved on iny coffin — ‘Many 
\('ars ('ommissioner,’ or ‘ l^oid of the Admiralty,’ or 
‘ (iovernor of (jivetiwicli Hospital/ ‘ Ambassador,’ ^ l*ri\y 
Councillor,’ or, in fact, any thing hut ('aptain : for, though 
ackiiowledged to he a good travelling name, it is a very in- 
significant title at the end of our journey. Moreover, as 
the author of JVlliam says, ‘‘ 1 wish somebody w^ould atliopt 
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When his pockets were lined, whv his life should be mended. 

The laws he had broken he’d never break more. 

Sea Song. 

On his return to London, M^Elvina immediately repaired 
to tlie residence of his patron, that he might enter into the 
necessary explanations relative to the capture of the vessel, 
and the circumstances which had produced his release from 
the penalties and imprisonment to which he had been sub- 
jected by his lawless career. I*revioiis, liovvever, to narrat- 
ing the events which occurred upon his arrival, it will he 
advisable to offer some remarks relative to M'Elvina, which, 
when they have been suggested to the leader, will serve to 
remove much of the apparent inconsistency of his character. 
That a person who, from liis earliest chiklliood, had bei u 
brought up to fraud and deceit, should, of his own accoul, 
and so suddenly, return to honesty, may at first a]n)ear pro- 
blematical. lint let it be remembered, that M 'Elvina was 
not in the situation of those who, liaving their choice of 
good and evil, had preferied the latter. From infancy lie 
Juid been brought up to, and had heard (*veiy encomium 
upon dishonesty, without having one friend to point out to 
him the advantages of pursuing another course. 'i"hL* same 
spirit of emulation which w’ould have nuule him strenuous 
in the right path, urged him forward in his career of error. 
If, after his discharge from the Philaiitlirojiic School, lie 
had had time to observe the advantages, in practice, of 
those maxims which had only been inculcated in theoi y, 
it is not improbable that he might liave reformed ; tliis, 
however, was prevented, by the injudicious conduct of liis 
master. 

But although the principles which had been instilled 
were not sufficiently powerful, unassisted liy reflection, to 
resist the force of habit, the germ, smothered as it w’as for 
the time, was not destroyed; and after M' Elvina’s seven 
years’ servitude in a profession remarkable for candour and 
sincerity, and in which he had neither temptation nor op- 
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portunity to return to his evil courses, habit had been 
counteracted by habit. The tares and wheat vrere of equal 
e^rowlh. This is substantiated by the single fact of his 
inclination to be honest when he found the pocket-book. 
A confirmed rogue would never have tliought of returning 
it, even if it had not been vrorth five shillings. It is true, 
if it had contained hundreds, that, in his distressed circum- 
stances, the temptation might have been too strong ; but 
this remark by no means disproves the assertion, that he 
had the inclination to be honest. Tlicre is a tide in the 
a5;iirs of men,^’ and it was on tliis decision between re- 
taining or returning the pocket-hook that depended the 
intnre misery or welfare of M^Elvina. Fortunately, the 
sum was not suflicieiit to turn the nicely-balanced scale, and 
the generosity of old llornblow confirmed the victory on 
the side of vii tuc. 

I do not mean to assert that, for some time subsequent 
to tin's transaction, M ^Elvina was influenced by a religious, 
or e\eu a moral feeling. It was rather by interested mo- 
tiMs thiJ ht‘ was convinced; but convinced lie was ; and 
WiU ;h(’r lie was proud of his return to comparative virtue, 
or ''imd it nece-sary to refresh his memory, Ids constant 
j»'jiinctions to others to be honest (upon the same ])rinciple 
that a man who tells a story repeatedly eventuallv heiit ves 
It to ]>e true) assisted to keep him stedfast in Ids good re., 
''ohitions. 

I pv)n the other points of Ids character it wdl be unne- 
ces aiy to dilate. J^’or Ids gentlemanly appearance and 
achlres-s he was indebted to nature, who does not always 
choose to acknowledge tlie claims 'which aristocracy thinks 
projicr to assert, and occasionally mocks tlie idea, by be- 
stowing giaces on a cottager wdiieh might he envied by the 
inliahitaiits of a palace. Of M‘Elvina it may with justice 
he inserted, tluit Ids faults were those of education — his 
eourag(‘, generosity, and many good qualities, were his own. 

Elvina, who knew exactly at what hour of the day 
his ]»atu)n would he abroad, took the precaution of not 
going to the house until the time at which he would be 
certain to find Susan, as usual, in the little parlour, alone, 
and occupied vdth her needle or her book. Tlie street- 
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door had just been opened hy the maid to receive some 
articles of domestic use, winch a tradesman liad si'Jtt home ; 
and M‘Elvina, putting his finger to liis Ii])s to cTisure the 
silence of the girl, who would have run to cnmmuiiicate 
the welcome intelligence of his arrival, stepped past her 
into the passage, and found the door of the little parlour. 
Gently admitting himself, he discovered Su^.an, whom he 
had not disturbed, sitting opposite to the window, with her 
back towards him. lie crept in softly liehiiid her chair. 
She was in dec}) thought ; one hand rested on her cheek, 
and the other held tlie pen with which she had been ar- 
ranging the accounts of the former week, to submit them, 
as usual, to her father on the Monday evening. Of whom 
and what she was thinking was, however, scum inanitested 
to M‘Elvina; for she commenced scribbling and drawing 
with her ]>eu on the hIotting-}>a})cr before h(‘r, until she at 
last wrote several times, as if she verc practising to see 
how it wpuld look us a signature. 

Susan M'Klvina. ' 

Susan M ’'Elvina.’* 

‘‘ Su^an M'Ehina.” 

Although delighted at this proof that he was occu})ying 
her thoughts, M* Elvina had the delicacy to retin* un})er- 
ceived, and Susan, as if r(*coll(‘cting herself, slightly co- 
loured, as she twisted uj) the pajier and threw it under the 
grate; in doing which, she perceived AEEIvina, who still 
remained at the door. A cry of surpii‘«e, a deep blush of 
pleasure over her jiale face, and a liand frankly ixtendcd, 
which JM ‘Elvina could with difficulty redst tin* im])ulsp to 
raise to his lips, weie followed uj) by the Inniy interrogation 
of — M^hy, your arm is in a slmg ? You did not say tliat 
you were hurt when you wrote from J*l\ mouth 

“It was not wmrih mentioning, Susan — it s almost 
well; but, tell me, how did your father bear the less of 
the vessel ? 

“ Oh ! pretty well ! But, Captain j\E Elvina, yon could 
not have done me a greater favour, or iny father a greater 
kindness. He has now wound uj) his affairs, and intends 
to retire from all speculation. He has purchased a lioine 
in the country, and I hope, wlicii we go there, tb^tt I shall 
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l)e more happy, and liave better health, than I have had 
of Jate."’ 

“ And what is to become of me?’' observed IVPElvina 

gravely. 

Oil, I don't know — you are the best judge of that.” 
ell, then, I will confess to you, Susan, that I am 
just as well pleased that all this has taken place as you are ; 
for 1 am not sorry to give up a profession respecting Avhicli, 
between ouiselves, 1 have lately had many scruples of con- 
science. I have not saved much, it is true ; but I have 
enough to live u])on, as long as I have no one to take cure 
of exet‘pt inyh(‘lf.” 

You laise yourself in my opinion by saying so,” re- 
plied Susan ; ‘‘ although it is jiaiuful to me to condemn 
a practice A\hich inijieaehes my father. Your couruge and 
talents may be better applied. Thank God, that it is all 
over.” 

“ But, Susan, you said that you hojicd to have better 
health. Have you not been well?” 

“ Not V('ry ill,” ro])litd Susan ; but 1 have had a good 
(leal of anxiety. The loss of the vessel, — your capture, 

— has affected my father, and, of course, has worried me.” 
The discourse was now interrupted by old lloruhlow, 

who liad retuined home to his dinner. lie received 
i\I‘Elvina in the most friendly manner, and they sat down* 
to table. 

After dinner, ]\T Elvina entered into a minute detail of 
all that had occurred. — and, as far as he was concerned, 
with a modesty which enhanced lus meritorious conduct. 

Susan listened to the narrative with intense interest : 
and as soon as it was over, retired to her room, leaving old 
llornblow and M‘ Elvina over their bottle. 

\Yell, IM‘Elvina, wdiat do you mean to do with your- 
self?” said the old man. You know that Susan has at 
last persuaded me into retiring from business, I liave just 
e»ui(dudcd the purchase of a little property near the seasick', 
about seven miles from the \illage of- in Norfolk * 

— it adjoins the great ilainscourt estate. You know that 
part of the coast.” 

(( Very ^vell, sir ; there is a famous landing-place there, 
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on the Rainscourt estate. It was formerly tlie property 
of Admiral Dc Courcy.” 

Ah ! we don’t mean to smuggle any more — so that's 
no use. I should not have known that it was n(*ar the 
Rainscourt property, only they inserted it in the particulars 
of sale, as an ad\antagc; though J confess 1 do not see 
any particular advantage in a poor man living too near a 
rich one. Rut answer my (piestion — W^hat an* you going 
to do with yourself? If 1 can assist you, M‘Elviiia, 1 
will.” 

I do not intend to go to sea any more.” 

No ! what then ? I sup]) 0 Re you would like to marry, 
and settle on shore? Well, if J can assist you, ]M‘Elvina, 
J will.” 

You could, indeed, assist me there, sir.” 

Oh ! Susan, 1 suppose. Nay, don't colour up ; I 've 
seen it long enough, and if I liad not meant that it slmuld 
be so, I should have put an end to it hefou*. You aic an 
honest man, M ‘Elvina, and I know nobody to wliom 1 
'would give my girl sooner than to you.*’ 

You have, indeeil, removt'd a wcMght from my mind, 
sir, and I hardly know how to exjiress my thanks to you 
for your good wishes ; but I have yet to obtain youi 
tlaughter's consent.” 

“ J know you have ; you cannot expect that she will 
anticipate your wishes as I have done. Rnt as I wish this 
business to be decided at once, J shall seiiil lier dow n to 
you, and I’ll take a walk in the mean tiinr. Ail I can say 
is, that if she says she has no mind to you, don't you be- 
lieve her, for I know better.” 

Susan said old Ilornblow, going to the door. 

Yes, lather.” 

Clome down, my ilcar, and stay with f'aptain Elvina. 
I am obliged to go out.” 

Old Hornblow reached down his hat, put ou his spencer, 
and departed ; while Susan, whose heart told her that so 
unusual a movement on her father’s part was not without 
some good reason, descended to the parlour with a quick- 
ened pulse, 

“ Susan T” said M‘Elvina, who had risen from liio chair 
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to receive her, as soon as lie heard her footsteps, “ I have 
much to say to you, and 1 must be as brief as 1 can, for 
my mind is ill too agitated, a state to bear with much tem- 
porising. Bo me the favour to take a chair, and listen 
while I make you acquainted with what you do not know.'' 

Susan trembled ; Tind the colour flew from her cheeks, 
as she sat down on the chair which M^Elvina handed 
to her. 

“ Your father, Susan, took me by the hand, at the time 
that I was in great distress, in consequence of my having 
pleased him by an act of common honesty. You know 
how kind and considerate a patron he has been to me since, 
and I have now been in his employ some years. Tins 
evening he has overpowered me with a weight of gratitude, 
by allowing me to aspire to that which I most covet on 
earth, and has consented to my robbing him, if 1 can, of 
his greatest treasure. You cannot mistake what 1 mean. 
But, previous to my requesting an answer on a point in which 
my future happiness is involved, 1 have an act of justice 
to perform towards you, and of (‘oiiscience towards myself, 
which must be fulfilled. It is to be candid, and not allow 
you to be entrapped into an alliance with a person of whose 
life you, at present, know but the fair side. 

“ First, let me state to you, Susan, that my parentage is 
as obscure as it well can be ; and, secondly, that the eaily 
part of iny life was as vicious. I may, indeed, extenuate 
it when I enter into an explanation, and with great justice : 
but I have now only stated the facts generally. If you 
wish me to enter into particulars, much as 1 shall blush 
at tlie exposure, and painful as the task assigned will be, 
i sliall not refuse, even at the risk of losing all 1 cove: 
by the confession ; for, much as my liappiness is at stake, 
I have too sincere a regard for you to allow you to con- 
tract any engagement with me, without making this candid 
avowal. Now, Susan, answer me frankly — whether, in 
the first place, you wish me to discover the particulars of 
my early life ; in the next place (if you decline hearing 
them), whether, after this general avowal, you will listen 
to any solicitations, on my part, to induce you to unite your 
future destiny with mine ? ** 


M 
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Captain M*Elvina, I thank you for your candour/* 
replied Susan, " and will imitate you in my answer. Your 
obscure parentage cannot be a matter of cdhsideration to 
one who has no descent to boast of. That you have not 
always been leading a creditable life, 1 am sorry for ; 
more sorry because I am sure it must be a source of 
repentance and mortification to you ; but I have not an idle 
curiosity to wish you to impart that which would not tend 
to my happiness to divulge. I did once hear an old gentle- 
woman, who had been conversant with the world, declare, 
that if every man was obliged to confess the secrets of his 
life before marriage, few young women would be persuaded 
to go up to the altar. I hope it is not true ; but whether it is 
or not, it does not exactly bear upon the subject in agitation. 
I again thank you for your candour, and disclaim all wish 
to know any further. I believe 1 have now answered your 
question.” 

Not yet, Susan,— you have not yet answered the latter 
part of it.** 

lYhat was it ? — I don’t recollect.” 

^Mt was,** said M‘Elvina, picking up the piece of twisted 
paper which Susan had thrown under the grate, — whe- 
ther you would listen to my entreaties to sign your name 
in future as on this paper .^” 

Oh, M‘Elvina,” cried Susan, — how unfair — how 
ungenerous. Now I detest you !’* 

I ’ll not believe that. 1 have your own hand-WTiting 
to the contrary, and I *11 appeal to your father.” 

Nay, rather than that — you have set mo an example 
of candour, and shall profit by it. Promise me, M‘Klvina, 
always to treat me as you have this day, — and here is my 
hand.’* 

'Who would not be honesty to be so rewarded ? ” replied 
M^^Elvina, as he embraced the blushing girl. 

Ah, — all's right, 1 perceive,** cried old Hornblow, 
who had opened the door unperceived. Come, my 
children, take my blessing — long may you live happy and 
united.” 
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CHAPTER IV. 

He was a shrewd philosoplier. 

And had read ev*ry text and gloss over. 

"Whatever soepttc could inquire for. 

For every why he had a wheifj^ore : 

He could reduce all things to arts. 

Ana knew their nature by abstracts. 

Iludibras. 

Captain M was not unmindful of the promise which 

lie had made to M^Elvina relative to our hero ; and when 
le returned to the ship, he sent for Macallan the surgeon, 
and requested as a personal favour that he would super- 
intend Willy’s education, and direct his studies. 

Macallan was too partial to Captain M to refuse, 

and fortunately had imbibed a strong regard for Willy, 
•whose romantic history, early courage, and amiability of 
disposition, had made him a general favourite. Macallan, 
therefore, willingly undertook the tuition of a boy who 
combined energy of mind with docility of disposition and 
sweetness of temper. There could not have lieen selected a 
person better qualified than the surgeon for imparting that 
general knowledge so valuable in after-life ; and, under his 
guidance, Willy soon proved that strong intellectual powers 
were among the other advantages which he had received 
from nature. 

The Aspasia flew before the trade winds, and in a few 
weeks arrived at Barbadoes ; where Captain M— found 
orders left by the admiral of the station, directing him to 
survey a dangerous reef of rocks to the northward of Porto 
Rico, and to continue to cruise for some weeks in that 
quarter, after the service had been performed. In three 
days the frigate was revictualled and watered ; and the 
officers had barely time to have their sea- arrangements 
completed, before the frigate again expanded her canvass 
to a favourable breeze. In a few hours the island was left 
so far astern as to appear like the blue mist which so often 
deceives the expectant scanner of the horizon. 

You Billy Pitt I is all my linen come on board 
Yes, sar,” Bcplied Billy, who was in Courtenay’s 

M 2 
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cabin ; I make bill out ; just now cast up multerpication 
of whole.” 

I ’m afraid you very often use multiplication in your 
addition, Mr. Billy.” 

“ True bill, sar,” replied Billy, coming out of the cabin, 
and banding a paper to Courtenay. 

What’s this ? — nineteen tarts ! Why, you black 
thief, 1 never had any tarts.” 

Please let me see, sar,” said Billy, peering over his 
shoulder. Yes, sar, all right — I count e’m. Tell 
washerwoman put plenty of tarch in collar.” 

Shirts, you nigger ! — why don’t you learn to spell 
with that dictionary of yours ? ” 

Know how to spell very well, sar,’* replied Billy, 
haughtily ; that my way spell ^ tarts*** 

^ Fourteen tockin, seventeen toul.’ — You do know 
bow to spell to a T.” 

Massa Courtenay, doctor not write same way you 
write.” 

Well, Mr. Billy.” 

You not write same way me — ebery gentleman write 
different hand. Now, if ebery gentleman write bis own 
w ay, w.hy not ebery gentleman spell his own way ? Dat 
iny way to S[)ell, sar,” continued Billy, very much affronted. 

1 can’t argue with you now, Mr. Billy — there’s one 
bell after four striking, and 1 have hardly bad a glass of 
wine, from your bothering me. Upon my soul it’s exces- 
sively annoying ” 

“ One bell, Mr. Courtenay !” cried Jerry, at the guir- 
room door ; Mr. Price will thank you to relieve him.” 

I say, Mr. Prose,” continued Jerry, as he passed through 
the steerage to return on deck, I’ll just trouble you to 
hand your carcass up as soon as convenient.” 

Directly, Jerry, — I — wrH — but my tea — is so 
hot.” 

Well, then leave it, and I’ll drink it for you,” replied 
Jerry, ascending the leader. 

“ Well, Mr. G , did you tell Mr. Courtenay ” in- 

quired Price. 
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“ Yes, sir/* replied Jerry. 

What did he say ? '* 

lie said, ‘ pass the bottle, sir,* ” replied Jerry, touch- 
ing his hat and not clianging a muscle of his countenance, 
although delighted with the vexation that appeared in that 
of the tired lieutenant as he walked away forward. 

For two or three days the frigate sailed between the 
islands, which reared their lofty crests abruptly from the 
ocean, like the embattlernents of some vast castle which 
had been submerged to the water’s edge. Her progress 
was slow, as she was only indebtetl to the land or sea- 
breezes as they alteri^tely blew, and was becalmed at the 
close of the day, during the pause between their relieving 
each other from their never-ceasing duty. Such was the 
situation of the Aspasia on the evening of the third day. 
The scene was one of those splendid panoramas which are 
only to be gazed upon in tropical climes. The sun was 
near setting : and as he passed through the horizontal 
streaks of vapour, fringed their narrow edges with a blaze 
of glory, strongly in contrast with the deep blue of the 
zenith, reflected by the still wave in every quarter, except 
where the descending orb poured down his volume of rays, 
wdiich changed the sea into an element of molten gold. The 
frigate was lying motionless in the narrow channel between 
two of the islands, the high mountains of which, in deep 
and solemn shade, were reflected in lengthened shadows, 
extending to the vessel’s sides, and, looking downwards, 
you beheld the mountains bowed.** Many of the ofiicers 
were standing abaft admiring the beauty of the scene ; but 
not giving vent to their feelings, from an inward conscious- 
ness of inability to do justice to it in their expressions. 

Macallan first broke the silence. “ Who would imagine, 
(Courtenay, that, ere yonder sun shall rise again, a hurri- 
cane may exhaust its rage upon a spot so calm, so beautiful, 
as this, where all now seems to whisper peace?’* 

The remaik was followed by a noise like that proceeding 
from a distant gun. Is it pace you mane, doctor?” 
said one of the midshipmen, from the sister kingdom. 

By the powers there’s ‘war to the knife,* already. Look/* 
continued he, pointing with his finger in a direction under 
M 3 
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the land, there’s a battle between the whale and the* 
thrasher.” 

The remark of the midshipman was correct, and the 
whole party congregated on the taffrail to witness the 
struggle which had already commenced. The blows of 
the thrasher, a large fish, of the same species as the whale, 
given with incredible force and noise on the back of the 
whale, were now answered by his more unwieldy antagonist, 
who lashed the sea with fury in his attempts to retaliate 
upon his more active assailant; and while the contention 
lasted, the water was irf a foam. 

In a few minutes, the whale plung#!, and disappeared. 

He has had enough of it,” observed the master; but 
the thrasher will not let him off so easily. He must come 
up to breathe directly, and you’ll find the thrasher yard- 
arm and yard-arm with him again.” 

As the master observed, the whale soon re-appeared, 
and the thrasher, who had closely pursued him, as if deter- 
mined to make up for lost time, threw himself out of the 
water, and came do^vn upon the whale, striking him with 
tremendous force upon the shoulder. The whale plunged 
so perpendicularly, that his broad tail was many feet up- 
raised in theair,and the persecuted animal was seen no more. 

That last broadside settled him,^’ said Courtenay. 

Sunk him too, I think,'* cried Jerry. 

Strange," observed Courtenay, addressing Macallan, 
that there should be such an antipathy between the ani- 
mals. The West Indians assert, that at the same time the 
thrasher attacks him above, the sword-fish pierces him un- 
derneath — if so, it must be very annoying.” 

I have heard the same story, but have never myself 
seen the sword-fish,” replied Macallan ; it is, however, 
very possible, as there is no animal in the creation that has 
so many enemies as the whale.” 

A tax on greatness," observed Jerry; I*m glad it 
goes by bulk. Mr. Macallan,” continued he, “ you ’re a 
philosopher, and I have heard you argue that whatever is, 
is right — will you ex^ain to my consummate ignorance, 
upon what just grounds the thrasher attacks that unoflPend- 
ing mass of blubber ” 
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I ’ll explain it to you/’ said Courtenay, laughing. 

The whale, who has just come from the northward, finds 
himself in very comfortable quarters here, and has no wish 
to heave up his anchor, and proceed on his voyage round 
Cape Horn. The thrasher is the port- admiral of the 
station, and his blows are so many guns to enforce his 
orders to sail forthwith.” 

Thank you, sir,’* answered Jerry, sarcastically, for 
your very ingenious explanation, but I do not see why his 
guns should be shotted. Perhaps Mr. Macallan will now 
oblige me by his ideas on the subject.” 

How far these islands may be the Capua to* the whale, 
which Mr. Courtenay presumes, I cannot say,’* answeied 
the surgeon, pompously ; but 1 have observed that all 
the cetaceous tribe are very much annoyed by vermin, 
which adhere to their skins. You often see the porpoises, 
and smaller fish of this class, throw themselves into the 
air, and fall flat on the water, to detach the barnacles and 
other parasitical insects, which distress them. May it not 
be, that the whale, being so enormous an animal, and not 
able to employ the same means of relief, receives it from 
the blows of the thrasher.** 

Bravo, doctor ! Why, then, the thrasher may be 
considered as a medical attendant to the whale ; and, from 
4he specimen we have witnessed of his humanity, a naval« 
practitioner, I have no doubt,” added Jerry. 

Very well, Mr. Jerry; if ever you come under my 
hands, you shall smart for that.** 

Very little chance, doctor ; I ’m such a miserable ob- 
ject, that even disease passes by me witli contempt. If I 
ever am in your list, I presume it will be for a case of 
plethora,’* replied Jerry, spanning his thin waist. 

Young gentlemen, get down directly. What are you 
all doing theie on the taffrail?** bawled out the fiist-licu- 
tenant, who had just come up the ladder. 

“ We’ve been looking at a sea-bully,” said Jerry, in a 
tone of voice sufficiently loud to excite the meriinient of 
those about him, without being heard by the first-lieu- 
tenant 

ju 4 



1G8 


THE -king’s own. 


What *s the joke ? ” observed Mr. Bully, coming aft, 
as the midshipmen were dispersing. 

' Some of Mr. J *b nonsense,’’ replied the surgeon. 

This answer not being satisfactory, the first-lieutenant 
took it for granted, as people usually do, that the laugh 
was against himself, and his choler was raised against the 
offending party. 

Mr. J ! Ay, that young man thinks of any 

thing but his duty. There he is, playing with the captain's 
dog ; and his watch, I 'll answer for it, or he would not 
be on deck. Mr. J continued the first-lieutenant 

to Jerry, who was walking up and down to leeward, fol- 
lowed by a large Newfoundland dog, is it your watch ? " 
Yes, sir,” replied Jerry, touching his hat. 

Then why are you skylarking with that dog ? ” 

'' I am not skylarking with the dog, sir. He follows 
me up and down. 1 believe he takes me for a hone** 

I am not surprised at it," replied the first-lieutenant, 
laughing. 

The surgeon, who remained abaft, was now accosted by 
Willy, who had been amusing himself, leaning over the 
side of a boat which had been lowered down, by the first- 
lieutenant, to examine the staying of the masts, and catch- 
ing in a tin pot the various minute objects of natural 
'‘history which passed by, as the frigate glided slowly 
along. 

“ What shell is this, Mr. Macallan, which I have 
picked up ? It floated on the surface of the Trater by 
means of these air bladders, which are attached to it.” 

That shell, Willy,” replied Macallan, who, mounting 
his favourite hobby, immediately spouted his pompous 
truths, “ is called by naturalists the lanthina fragilis, 
perhaps the weakest and most delicate in its texture which 
exists, and yet the only one * which ventures to contend 
with the stormy ocean. The varieties of the nautili have 
the same property of floating on the surface of the water, 
but they seldom are found many miles from land. 
They are only coasters in comparison with this adven- 

* I am aware that there are two or throe other pelagic shells, but, at the 
tjine of this narrative, they were not known. 
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turous little navigator, which alone braves the Atlantic, 
and floats about in the same fathomless deep which 
is ranged by the devouring shark, and lashed by the' 
stupendous whale. I have picked up tliese little sailors 
nearly one thousand miles from the land. Yet observe, it 
is his security — his tenement, of such thin texture to 
enable him to float with greater ease, would not be able to 
encounter the rippling of the wave upon the smoothest 
beach."' 

What use are they of 

Of no direct use that I know of, William ; but if it 
has no other use than to induce you to reflect a little, it 
has not been made in vain. All created things are not ap- 
plicable to the wants or the enjoyment of man ; but their 
examination will always tend to his improvement. When 
you analyse this little creature in its domicile, and sec how 
wonderfully it is provided with all means necessary for its 
existence, — when you compare it with the thousand 
varieties upon the beach, in all of which you will perceive 
the same Master-hand visible, the same attention in 
providing for their wants, the same minute and endless 
beauty of colour and of form, — you cannot but acknow- 
ledge the vastness and the magnificence of the Maker. In 
the same manner, the flowers and shrubs, which embellish, 
as they cover the earth, are not all so much for use, as* 
they are for ornament. What human ingenuity can approach 
to tlie perfection of the meanest eflbrt of the Almighty 
hand ? Has it not been pointed out in the Scriptures 
Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow ; they 
toil not, neither do they spin : And yet I say unto you. 
That even Solomon, in all his glory, was not arrayed like 
one of these." Never debate in your mind, Willy, of what 
use are these things which God has made — for of what 
vsFj then, is man, the most endowed and the most perverse 
of all creation, except to show the goodness and the for- 
bearance of the Almighty ! You may, hereafter, be in- 
clined to debate why noxious reptiles and ferocious beasts, 
that not only are useless to man, but a source of dread and 
of danger, have been created. They have their inheritance 
upon earth, as well as man, and combine with the rest of 
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animated nature to show the power, and the wisdom, and the 
endless variety of the Creator. It is true that all animals 
w'ere made for our use ; but recollect, that when man fell 
from his perfect state, it was declared, ^ In the sweat of 
thy brow thou shalt eat bread.' Are trackless forests and 
yet unexplored regions to remain without living creatures 
to enjoy them, until they shall be required by man ? And 
is man, in his fallen state, to possess all the earth and its 
advantages, without labour, — without fulfilling his des- 
tiny ? No. Ferocious and noxious animals disappear only 
before cultivation. It is part of the labour to which he 
has been sentenced, that he sliould rend them out as the 
^ thistle and the thorn ; ' or drive them to those regions, 
which are not yet required by him, and of which they may 
continue to have possession undisturbed.” 

Such was the language of Macallan to our hero, whose 
thirst for knowledge constantly made fresh demands upon 
the surgeon’s fund of information ; and, pedantic as his 
language may appear, it contained important truths, wdiich 
were treasured up by the retentive memory of his pupil. 


CHAPTER V. 


How frail, how cowardly is woman’s mind ! 

Yet when strong jealousy inflamo^ the soul, 

The weak will roar, and calms to tempests roll. 

Lai/ji JU$val Queen. 

But we must now follow up the motions of Mr. Rains- 
court, who quitted the castle, and travelling with great 
diligence, once more trod the pavement of the metropolis, 
which he had quitted in equal haste, but under very dif- 
ferent circumstances. The news of his good fortune liad 
preceded him, and he received all that homage wliich is 
invariably shown to a man who has many creditois, and 
the means of satisfying all their demands. As he had pro- 
phesied, the little gentleman in black was as obsequious as 
could be desired, and threw cut many indirect hints of the 
pleasure he should have in superin tending«Mr.Rainscourt's 
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future arrangements ; and, by way of reinstating himself 
in his good graces, acquainted him with a plan for reduc- 
ing the amount of the demands that were made upon him. 
liainscourt, who never forgave, so far acceded to the 
lawyer’s wishes, as to permit him to take that part of the 
arrangements into his hands; and, after Mr. J — - had 
succeeded in bringing the usurers to reasonable terms — 
when all had been duly signed and sealed, not only were 
his services declined for the future, but the servants were 
desired to show him the street door. 

As his wife had remarked, liainscourt found no difficulty 
in making friendfi of all sorts, and of both sexes — and he 
had launched into a routine of gaiety and dissipation, in 
which he continued for several months, without allowing 
his wife and daughter to interrupt his amusements, or to 
enter his thoughts. 

He had inclosed an order upon the banker at 

soon after his arrival in London, and he considered that 
he had done all that was requisite. Such was not, how- 
ever, the opinion of his wife — to be immured in a lonely 
castle in Ireland, was neither her intention nor her taste. 
Finding that repeated letters were unanswered, in which 
she requested permission to join him, and pointed out the 
neccvssity that Kmily, who was now nearly twelve years old, 
.should have the advantages of tuition which his fortune 
could command, she packed up a slender wardrobe, and in 
a week arrived in Loudon with Emily, and drove up to the 
door of the hotel, to which Rainscourt had directed that 
his letters should be addressed. 

liainscourt was not at home when she arrived ; an- 
nouncing herself as his wife, she was shown up-stairs into 
his apartments, a minute survey of which, with their con- 
tents, was immediately made ; and the notes and letters, 
which were carelessly strewed upon the tables, and all of 
which she took the liberty to peruse, had the effect of 
throwing Mrs. Rainscourt into a transport of jealousy and 
indignation. The minutes appeared hours, and the hours 
months, until he made his appearance, which lie at last did, 
accompanied by two fashionable roues with whom he asso- 
ciated, • 
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The waiters^ who happened not to be in the way as he 
ascended the stairs, had not announced to him the arrival of 
his wife, who was sitting on the sofa in her bonnet and sliawl, 
one hand full of notes and letters, the superscription of which 
were evidently in a female hand — and the other holding her 
handkerchief, as if prepared for a scene. One leg was 
crossed over the other, and the foot of the one that was 
above worked in the air, up and down, with th e force of a 
piston of a steam-engine, indicative of the propelling powder 
within, — when Hainscourt, whose voice was heard all the 
way up stairs, arrived at the landing-place, and, in answer 
to a question of one of his companio'ns, replied — 

Go and see her ! Not I — I’m quite tired of her — 
By Jove I'd as soon see my wife;*’ and as he finished the 
sentence, entered the apartment, w’hcre the unexpecte<l ap- 
pearance of Mrs. Hainscourt made him involuntarily exclaim, 
‘‘Talk of the devil ** 

“ And she appears, sir,” replied the lady, rising, and 
making a profound courtesy. 

“ Pooh, my dear,” replied Hainscourt, embarrassed, and 
unwilling that a scene should take place before his com- 
panions — “ 1 was only joking." 

“ Good morning, Hainscourt,** said one of his friends — 
l*m afraid tliat 1 shall be rfc tropJ* 

'• And I’m off too, my dear fellow, for there 's no saying 
how the joke may be taken,’* added the other, following his 
companion out of the room. 

Emily ran up to her father, and took his hand ; and 
Hainscourt, v:ho w'as as much attached to his daughter as 
his selfish character would permit, kissed her forehead. 

Both parties were for a short time silent. Both preferred 
to await the attack, rather than commence it ; but in a 
trial of forbearance of this description, it may easily be sup- 
posed that the gentleman gained the victory. ]Mrs. Hains- 
court waited until slie found that she must either give vent 
to her feelings by words, or that her whole frame would cx- 
j)!ode ; and the action commenced on her side with a shower 
of tears, which ended in violent hysterics. 

The first were unheeded by her husband, who always con- 
sidered them as a kind of scaling her guns' previous to an 
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engagement; but the hysterics rather baffled him. Jn his 
own house, he would have rung for. the servants and left 
them to repair damages ; but at an hotel, an eclat was 
to be avoided, if possible. 

Emily, my dear, go to your mother — you know how* 
to help her.’* 

No, I do not, papa,” said the child, crying ; “ but 
Norah used to open her hands.” 

Rainscourt’s eyes were naturally directed to the fingers 
of his wife, in which he perceived a collection of notes and 
letters. He thought it might be advisable to open her hand, 
if it were only to recover these out of her possession. What 
affection would not have induced him to do, interest accom- 
plished. He advanced to the sofa, and attempted to open 
her clenched hands ; but w’hether Mrs. Rainscourt’s hys- 
terics were only feigned, or of such violence to defy the 
strength of her husband, all his efforts to extract the letters 
provetl ineffectual, ami, after several unavailing attempts, 
he desisted from his exertions. 

What else is good for her, Emily .>’* 

Water, papa, thrown in her face— shall I ring for 
some } ” 

No, my dear — is there nothing else we can do 

Oh, yes, papa, unlace her.stays.’^ 

• Rainscourt, wlio was not very expert as a lady’s maid,* 
had some difficulty in arriving at the stays through the folds 
of the gow*n, ct cetera., the more so as Mrs. Rainscouit w^as 
very violent in her movements, and he was not a little irri- 
tated by sundry jiricks which he received from those indis- 
jieiisahle articles of dress, which the fair sex are necessi- 
tated to use, pointing out to us that there ate no roses with- 
out thorns. When he did arrive at the desired encasement, 
he w*as just as much puzzled to find an end to what ap- 
peared, like the Gordian knot, to have neither beginning nor 
end. Giving way to the natural impatience of his temper, 
be seized a penknife from the table, to di\ide itd VAIexan* 
der. Unfortunately, in his hurry, instead of inserting the 
knife on the inside of tlie lace, so as to cut to him, he cut 
dow'ii upon it, and not meeting with the resistance which 
he expected, the point of the knife entered with no tiifling 
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force into the back of Mrs. Rainscourt, who^ to liis asto- 
nishment, immediately started on her crying, Would 
you murder me, Mr. Rainscourt? — help, help I” 

“ It was quite accidental, my dear,’* said Rainscourt, in 
a soothing tone, for he was afraid of her bringing the whole 
house about her ears. “ 1 really am quite shocked at my 
own awkwardness.” 

*Mt quite recovered you though, mamma,” observed 
Emily, with great simplicity, and for which remark, to her 
astonishment, she was saluted with a smart box on the 
ear. 

‘M'Fhy should you be shocked, INlr. Rainscourt ?” said 
the lady, who, as her daughter had remarked, seemed won- 
derfully recovered I'rom the phle-^wAr-oiny which had been 
administered, — why should you be shocked at stabbing 
me in the back ? Have I not wherewithal in my hand to 
stab me a thousand times in the heart ? Look at these let- 
ters, all of which I have read! You had, indeed, reason to 
leave me in Galway ; but 1 will submit to it no longer. 
Mr. Rainscourt, I insist upon an immediate separation.” 

“ Why should we quarrel, then, iny dear, when w'e are 
both of one mind ? N^ow do me the favour to sit down, 
and talk the matter over quietly. AYhat is it that you re- 
quire ? ” 

First, then, INlr. Rainscourt, an acknowdedgment on 
your part, that I am a most injured, and most ill-treated 
woman,’’ 

“ Granted, my dear, if that will add to your happiness 
I certainly have never known your value.” 

“ Don’t sneer, sir, if you please. Secondly, a handsome 
allow^ance, commensurate with your fortune.” 

Granted, with pleasure, Mrs. Rainscourt.” 

Thirdly, Mr. Rainscourt, an extra allow^ance for tlie 
education and expenses of my daughter, who will lerriain 
under my care.” 

Granted also.” 

Further, Mr. Rainscourt, to keep up appearances, 1 
wish one of the mansions on your ditiereiit estates in Fhig- 
land to he appropriated for our use. Your daughter oupht 
to he known, and leside on the properly of which she is 
the iuiure heiress.” 
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A reasonable demand, which I accede to. Is there 
any thing further ? ” 

Nothing of moment ; hut, for Emily’s sake, I should 
wish that you should pay us an occasional visit, and, ge- 
nerally speaking, keep up appearances before the world."' 

That I shall be most haj)py to do, my dear, and sliall 
always speak of you, as I feel, with respect and esteem. 
Is there any thing more, Mrs. llainscourt ? ” 

There is not ; but I believe that if I had been ten 
times more exorbitant in my demands,” replied the lady, 
with pique, that you would have granted them — for the 
pleasure of getting rid of me.” 

I would, indeed, my dear,” replied Rainscourt; “you 
may command me in any tiling, except my own person.” 

“ I require no otha* partition, sir, than that of your 
fortune.” 

“ And of that, my dear, you shall, as I hav^ declared 
have a liberal share. So now, Mrs. llainscourt, I think 
we can have no further occasion for disagreement. The 
property in Norfolk, where Admiral I)e Courcy resided, 
is a beautiful spot, and I request you will consider it as 
your head- quarters. Of course you will be your own 
mistress when you feel inclineil to change the scene. And 
now, as all may be considered as settled, let us shake hands, 
und henceforward be good friends.” 

IVIrs. llainscourt gave her band, and sealed the new 
contract; but, ill-treated as she had been, — at variance 
with her husband for years, — and now convinced that she 
had been outraged in the tenderest point, still her heart 
leaned towaids the father of her child. The hand tliat 
now was extended in earnest of future separation, reminded 
her of the day when she had offered it in pledge of future 
fidelity and love, and had listened with rapture to his re- 
ciprocal obligation. She covered her face with her handker- 
chief, which was soon moistened with her tears. 

Such is 'woman ! 'i’o the last moment she cherishes her 
love, ])ure as an emanation from the Deity. In the ha})j)y 
da^s of conlidcnco and truth, it sheds a halo round her 
existence; — in those of sorrow and desertion, memory, 
guided i)y its re^istle«s power, like the gnomon of the dial, 
murks but those hours wljich were sunny and serene. 
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However, Mrs. Rainscourt soon found out an un- 
limited credit upon tlie banker was no bdd substitute for a 
worthless husband ; and, assisted by her pride, she enjoyed 
more real happiness and peace of mind than she had done 
for many years. During her stay in London, Rainscourt 
occasionally paid his respects, behaved with great kindness 
and propriety, and aj)peared not a little proud of the ex- 
panding beauty of his daughter. Mrs. Rainscourt not only 
recovered her s])irits, but her personal attractions ; and 
their numerous acquaintance wondered what could ]>ossess 
Mr. Rainscourt to be indifferent to so lively and so charm- 
ing a woman. Jn a few weeks the mansion was ready to 
receive them, and Mrs. Rainscourt, witli Emily, and a 
numerous establishment, quitted the metropolis, to take up 
their abode in it for the ensuing summer. 


CHAPTER VI. 

Pf'rtrJc'i — That ’s your suiKTstition 

Sdilo} — r,.r(lon Hir With Ub at soa it still hath bccti o))scrvc.l, and 
wc ar<; stiong m oarncht — Siiaksim Aiit. 

The wTalber was fine, and the water smooth, on the 
morning when the Aspasia arrived at the reef, which', 
although well known to exist, h.id been very incorrectly 

laid down; and Captain M tlioiight it advi^-able to 

drop his anchor, in preference to la^ing off and on so near 
to dangers which might extend much farther than he was 
aware. The fiigatc was, therefore, hrouglif up in eigliieeii 
fathoms, about two miles from tliat jiart of the reef whieh 
discovered itself above w'aler. 

The captain and master undertook the survey ; but any 
officers, who volunteered their assistance, or midshipmen, 
who 'wished to profit by the ojiportunity of gaining a 
practical knowledge of maritime surveying, were permitted 
to join the party, another lioat having been lowered down 
for their accommodation. Hector, the captain’s Newfound- 
land dog, was flying about the decks, mad witli delight, as 
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he always was when a boat was lowered down, as he anti- 
cipated the X)leasure of a swim. Captain M , who 

had breakfasted^ and whose boat was manned alongside, 
came on deck ; when the dog fawning on him, he desired 
that his broad leather collar, with the ship’s name in largo 
brass letters ri vetted round it, should be taken off, that it 
might not be injured by the salt water. Jerry, who w'as 
on deck, and received the order, asketl the captain for the 

key of the padlock which secured it, and Captain M 

handed him his bunch of keys, to which it had been affixed, 
and desiring him to take the collar off) and return the key^ 
to him, descended again to his cabin. 

Jerry soon dispossessed the dog of his collar, and, rijio 
for mischief, went dowm to the midshipmen’s berth, wheu* 
he fouiul Prose alone, the rest being all on deck, or scat- 
tered about the ship. Prose was the person that he w^anted, 
being the only one upon whom he could venture a practical 
joke, without incurring more risk than was agreeabk*. 
Jerry commenced by fixing the collar round his own neck, 
and said “ T wish I could get promotion^ Now if the 
situation of rapfains dog was only vacant, I should like the 
rating amazingly. I should soon get fat then, and I think 
I should look well up in this collar.” 

Why, Jerry, that collar certainly does look as if it 
was made for you; it’s rather ornamental, I do declare.” 

I wish 1 had a glas.s, to see how it looks. 1 would 
try it on you, Prose, but you ’ve such a hull neck, that it 
wouldn’t go half round it.” 

“ Bull neck, Jerry — why, I’ll lay you sixpence that 
my neck’s almost as small as yours; and I '11 lay you a 
shilling that the collar will go round my neck.” 

“ Jlone ; now let’s see — recollect the staple must go 
into the hole, or you lose,” said Jerry, fixing the collar 
round Prose’s neck, and pretending that the staple was not 
into the hole of the collar until he had inserted the padlock, 
turned and taken out the key. 

Well 1 do declare I ’ve lost, Prose, 1 must go and 
get you the shilling,” continued Jerry, making his escape 
out of the berth, and leaving Prose with the collar so tight 
under his chin, that he could scarcely open his mouth. 

N 
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Jerry arrived on the quarter-deck just as the captain was 
stepping into the boat, and he went up to him, and touch- 
ing his hat, presented him with the bunch of keys. 

Oh, thank you, Mr. Jerry; I had forgotten them," 
said Captain M , descending the side, and shoving off. 

Whose clothes are these hanging on the davit-guys } 
said Mr, Bully, who had given order that no clothes were 
to be drying there after eight o’clock in the morning. 

I believe that they are Mr. Prose’s, sir, though I am 
not sure," answered Jerry, who knew very well that they 
were not, but wished that Prose should be sent for. 

Quarter-master, tell Mr. Prose to come up to me 
directly.” 

Jerry immediately ran down to the berth. 

Well, now, Jerry, this is too bad, 1 do declare. Come, 
take it off again, that's a good fellow.” 

Mr. Prose,” said the quarter-master, the first- 
licutcnant wants you on deck directly." 

“ There, now, Jerry, what a mess I might have been 
in. Where's the key ? " 

1 have not got it,” replied Jerry ; the captain saw 
me on the quarter-deck, and took the bunch of keys away 
with him." 

What ! is the captain gone away.^ I do declare, now, 
this is too bad,” cried Prose, in a rage. 

Too bad ! — why, man, don't be angry — it 's a dis- 
tinction. Between me and the first-lieutenant, you are 
created a knight of the Grand Cross. I gave you the 
collar, and he has given you the order, which J recommend 
you to comply with, without you wish further elevation to 
the masuhcdd.” 

]\lr. Prose, the first-lieutenant wants you, imme- 
diately,” said the quarter -niaster, who had been desjiatclied 
to him again, 

^Vhy, how can 1 go up with a dog’s collar roimd my 
neck ? ” 

I’m sorry, very sorry indeed, Prose. Never mind — 
say it was me.” 

Say it was you ! Why so it was you. 1 ’il better 
say that 1 'm sick.” 
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Yes, that will do. What shall your complaint bv ? — 
a lock-jaw 9 I '11 go up and tell Mr. Jiuliy — shall J ? ” 

« j^o — tell him I *m not well.” 

Jerry went up accordingly. Mr. Prose is not well, 
sir — he has a sort of lock-jaw.” 

1 wish to God you had the same complaint, sir,” re- 
plied the first lieutenant, who owed him one. Macallan, 
is Mr. Ih-ose ill ?” 

“ Not that 1 know of ; he has not applied to me. I ’ll 
go down and see him before I go on shore.” 

Macallan came up laughing, but he recovered his serious- 
ness before 1 Sully perceived it. 

\Pell, rloctor.” 

Mr. Prose is certainly not very fit to come on deck 
in his present state,” said Macallan, who then descended 
the side, and the boat, which had been waiting for him, 
shoved off*. Put, this time, Jerry was caught in his own 
trap. 

Mr. J 5 where is the dog’s collar ? — it must be 

oiled and cleaned,” said the first-lieutenant. 

Shall 1 give it to the armourer, sir,” replied Jerry. 

“ No, bring it up to me.” 

Jerry went down, and returned in a few minutes. “ i 
cannot find it, sir ; 1 left it in the berth wdien I came on 
deck.” 

‘‘ That’s just like your usual carelessness, Mr. J . 

Now go up to the mast-head, and stay there till I call you 
tlown.” ^ 

J('iry, who did not like the turn which the joke had taken, 
moved up with a very reluctant step — at llie rate lyf 
about one rattling in ten seconds. 

“ (’oiiie, sir, what are you about? — 

I ’in no up-^tart, sir,” replied Ju^ry to the first-lieu- 
tenant — a sarcasm which hit so hard, that Jerry was nirt 
called down till dark ; and long after Prose had, by 
making interest with the captain’s stewaril, obtained tlie 
keys, and released his neck from its enthrahnent.^ 

The party in the second boat were landed on the reel, 
and while the rest were attending to the sur\ey, IMacailaii 
was employed in-examining the crevices of the rocks, and 

N 2 
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collecting the different objects of natural history which 
j^resented themselves. 

Tlie boat was sent on board, as it was not required 
until the afternoon, wdien the gun-roorn ofiicers were to 
return to dinner. 

The captain’s gig remained on sJiore, and the coxswain 
was em])loyed by Macallan in receiving from him the dif- 
ferent shells, and varieties of coral, with which the rocks 
were covered, 

'fake particular care of this specimen,’’ said the sur- 
geon, as he delivercil a bunch of coralline^ into the 
hands of Marshall, tl»e coxswain. 

‘‘ 1 ax your })ardon, Mr. Macallan, — but what ’s the 
good of j)icking up all this rubbish ? ” 

‘^Rubbish?” replied the suigeon, laughing — why 
you don’t know’^ what it is. ^Vhat do you think those are 
wdiich I just ga^e you ? ” 

“ Why, weeds an* rubbish, and these be only pieces of 
sea- weed.” 

I'liey happen to be nnimaisj* 

lianimah ! ” cried the coxswain, with an incredulous 
smile ; well, sir, 1 always took ’em to be wvgyittabkti, 

live and larn, sure enough. Are cabbage and fiuigioas 
haninialft too ? ” 

No,” replied the surgeon, much amused, they are 
not, Marshall ; but these are. Now take them to the boat, 
and put tliem in a safe ])lace; and then come hack.” 

I say, Ihll, lookye here,” said the coxswain to one of 
the sailors, who was lying down on the thwarts of the boat, 
holding up the coral to him in a contemptuous manner — 

what tlie hell d’ ye think this is ? Why, it’s ahanimal ! ’’ 

A what ? ” 

I ’ll he hlowcd^ tlie doctor don’t say it ’s a hanimal ! ” 

“ No more a hanimal than I am,” replied the sailor, 
laying his bead down again on the thwarts, and shutting 
his eyes. 

In a few minutes Marshall returned to the surgeon, 
w'ho, tired with clambering over the rocks, w'as sitting down 
to rest himself a little. Well, Marsliall, 1 hope you 
have not hurt what I gave into your charge.” 



THE kino’s own, 181 

Hurt ’em ! — why^ sir, a’Wr what you told me, I M 
as soon have hurt a cat.*’ 

What, you are superstitious on that point, as seamen 
generally are.” 

Super — what, Mr. Macallan ? I only knows, that 
they who ill-treats a cat^ comes worst off. I Ve proof 
positive of that since I have been in the service. I could 
spin you a yarn.” 

Well, now, Marshall, pray do. Come, sit down here 
— I am foml of proof positive. Now, let me hear what 
you have to say, and I ’ll listen without interrupting 
you* 

The coxswain look his seat as Macallan desired, and, 
taking the quid of tobacco out of his cheek, and laying 
it down on the rock beside him, commenced as follows : — 

Well now, d’ ye sec, Mr. Macallan, I ’ll just exactly 
tell you how it was, and then I leaves you to judge whe 
ther a cat *s to be sarved in that way. It was when I 
belonged to the Survellanty frigate, that we were laying in 
Cawsand Bay, awaiting for sailing orders. We hadn’t 
dropped the anchor more than a week, and there was no 
liberty ashore. AFell, sir, the purser found out that his 
steward was a hit of a rascal, and turns him adrift. 'Fhe 
ship’s comi)any knew that long afore ; for it was not a few 
that he liad cheated, and we were all glad to see him and • 
his traps handed down the side. Now, sir, this here 
fellow had a black cat — but it warn’t at all like other 
cats. When it was a kitten, they had cut off his tail close 
to its starn, and his ears had been shaved off just as close 
to his figure-head, and the hanimal used to set up on his 
hind legs and fight like a rabbit. It had quite lost its 
natur, as it were, and looked, for all the world, like a little 
imp of darkness. It always lived in the purser’s steward’s 
room, and we never seed him but when we went down for 
the biscuit and flour as was sarving out. 

Well, sir, when this rascal of a steward h'avcs the 
ship, he had no natural affection for his cat, and he leaves 
him on board, belonging to nobody ; and the hteward as 
comes in his place turns him out of the steward’s room ; 

• N 3 
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Sv) the poor jury-rigged little devil had to take care of 
itself. 

We all tried to coax it into one berth or the other, 
but the poor brute wouldn't take to nobody. You know, 
sir, a cat doesn’t like to change, so he wandered about 
the ship, mewing all day, and thieving all night. At last, 
he takes to the master’s cjibin, and makes a dirt there, and 
the master gets very savage, and swears that he '11 kill 
him, if ever he comes athwart him. 

Now, sir, you knows its the natur of cats always to 
make a dirt in the same place, — reason why, God only 
knows ; and so this poor black devil always returns to the 
master's cabin, and makes it, as it were, his head.quartcrs. 
At Last the master, who was as even-tempered an officer as 
ever I sailed with, finds one day that his sextant case is all 
of a smudge : so being touched in a sore place, he gets 
into a great rage, and orders all the boys of the ship to 
catch the cat ; and after much ado, the poor cat was 
catched, and brought aft into the gun-room. ‘ Now, then, 

p / said the master to the first-lieutenant, ‘ will you 

help kill the dirty beast ? ’ — and the first- lieutenant, w^ho 
cared more about his lower deck being clean than fifty 
human beings’ lives, said he would ; so they called the 
sargant o* marines, and orders him to bring up two ship’s 
muskets and some hall cartridge, and they goes on deck 
with the cat in their arms. 

Well, sir, when the men saw the cat brought up on 
deck, and hears that he was to be hove overboard, they 
all congregates together upon the Ice gangway, and gives 
their opinions on the subject, — and one says, ^ Let’s go 
and speak to the first-lieutenant and another says, 
‘ He ’ll put you on the black list ; * and so they don’t do 
nothing — all except Jenkins, the boatswain's mate, who 
calls to a waterman out of the main-deck port, and 
says, ^ Waterman,’ says he, ^ when they heaves that cat 
overboard, do you pick him up, and I '11 give you a shil- 
ling ; ’ and the waterman says as how he would, for you 
see, sir, the men didn’t know that the muskets had been 
ordered up to shoot the poor beast. 

Well, sir, the w^aterman laid off on* his oars, and tlie 
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men, knowing what Jenkins hail done, were content. But 
when the sargant o* marines comes up, and loads the mus« 
quets with ball cartridges, then the men begins to grumble ; 
howsomever, the master throws the cat overhoard off the 
lee-quarter, and the waterman, as soon as he sees her 
splash in the water, backs astarn to take her into the boat, 
hut the first-lieutenant tells him to get out of the way, if 
he doesn’t want a bullet tlirough his boat — so he pulls 
ahead again. The master fires first, and hits the cat a 
clip on the neck, which turns her half over, and the first- 
lieutenant fires his musket, and cuts the poor hanimal 
right in half by the backbone, and she sprawls a bit, and 
then goes down to the bottom, ‘ Capital shots both,* 
says the first -lieutenant ; ^ he ’ll never take an observation 
of your sextant again, master ; * and they both laughs 
heartily, and goes down the ladder to get their dinner. 

Well, sir, I never seed a ship’s company in such a 
farmant, or such a nitty kicked up ’tween decks, in my 
life ; it was almost as bad as a mutiny ; but they piped to 
grog soon a’ ter, and the men goes to their berths ami talks 
the matter over more coolly, and they all agrees that no 
good would come to the ship a ter that, and very raelan^ 
choly they were, and couldn’t forget it. 

Well, sir, our sailing orders comes down the next day 
and the first cutter is sent on shore for the captain, and 
six men out of ten leaves the boat, and I 'm sure that it * 
warii't for desartion, but all along of that cat being hove 
overboard and butchered in that way — for three on ’em 
were messmates of mine — for you know, sir, we talks 
them matters over, and if they had had a mind to quit the 
sarvicc, I should have knowM it. The captain was as 
savage as a bear with a sore head, and did nothing but 
growl for three days afterwards, and it was well to keep 
clear on him, for he snapped right and left, like a mad 
dog. I never seed him in such a humour afore, except 
once when he had a fortnight’s foul wind. 

Well, sir, we had been out a week, when we falls in 
with a large frigate, and beats to quarters. W e expected 
her to be a Frenchman ; but as soon as she comes within 
gunshot, she hoists the private signal, and proves to be 
N 4 
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the SemiramuSi and our senior officer. The next morning, 
cruising together*, we sees a vessel in-shore, and the Semi- 
rainus stands in on the larboard tack, and orders us by 
signal to keep away, and prevent his running along the 
coast. The vessel, finding that she couldn’t go no way, 
conies to an anchor under a battery of two guns — and 
then the commodore makes the signal for boats manned 
and armed, to cut her out. 

W ell, sir, our first-lieutenant was in his cot, on his 
beam-ends, with the rheumatiz, and couldn’t go on 
sarvice ; so the second and third lieutenants, and master, 
.uid one of the midshipmen, had command of our four 
boats, and the commodore sent seven of his 'n. The boats 
pulled in, and carried the vessel in good style, and there 
never was a man hurt. As many boats as could clap on 
her took her in tow, and out she came at the rate of four 
knots an hour. 1 was coxswain of the pinnace, which 
was under the charge of the master, and we were pulling on 
board, as all the boats weren’t wanted to tow — and we were 
about three cables’ length ahead of the vessel, when I sees 
her aground upon a rock, that nobody knows nothing about, 
ifn the starboard side of the entrance of the harbour ; and 
1 said that she were grounded to the master, who orders 
us to pull back to the vessel to assist ’em in getting her 
off again. 

Well, sir, we gets along-side of her, and finds that 
she was off’ again, having only grazed the rock, and the 
boats towed her out again with a rally. Now the French- 
men were firing at us with muskets, for we had shut in the 
battery, and as we were almost out of the niusket-shot, 
the balls only pitted in the water, without doing any harm 
— and I was a-standing with the master on the starn- 
sheets, ray body being just between him and the beach 
where they were a-firing from. It seemed mortally im- 
possible to hit him, except through me. Ilowsomever, a 
bullet passes between my arm — just here, and my side, 
and striked him dead upon the spot. There wani’t an- 
other man hit out of nine boats’ crews, and I '11 leave you 
to guess whether the sailors didn't declare that he got his 
death all along of murdering the cat. 
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Well, sir, the men thought, as he had fired first, that 
now all was over ; only Jenkins, the boatswain’ s-mate, 
said, ^That he Varn’t quite sure of that.* We parts 
company with the commodore the next day, and the day 
a ter, as it turned out, we falls in with a French frigate. 
She had the heels of us, and kept us at long balls, hut we 
hoped to cut her off from running into Brest, if a slant o’ 
wind favoured us — and obligating her to fight, whether 
or no. Tom Collins, the first-lieutenant, was still laid up 
in his cot with the rheumaticks, but when he hears of a 
French frigate, he gets up, and goes on deck ; but when 
he gets there he tips us a faint, and falls down on the 
carronade slide, and his hat rolled off his head into the 
waist, lie tried, but he was so weak that he couldn’t get 
up on his sticks again. 

Well, sir, the captain goes up to him, and says some- 
thing about zeal and all that, and tells him he must go 
down below again because he’s quite incapable, and orders 
the men at the foremost carronades to take him to his cot. 
Now, sir, just as we w’ere handing him down the ladder, 
for I was captain of the gun, a shot comes in at the 
second port, and takes off his skull as he lays in our arms, 
and never hurts another man. He was dead in no time ; 
and what was more cur*ous, it was the only shot that hit 
the frigate. The Frenchman got into Brest — so it was no 
action after all. 

“So, you see, Mr. INIacallan, in tw’^o scrummages only 
two men were killed out of hundreds, and they were the 
two who had killed the cat ! Now, that’s what I calls proof 
positive, for 1 seed it all with my own eyes ; and 1 should 
like to know whether you could do the same, with regard* 
to that thing being a hanimal ? *' 

“ I will, Marshall ; to-morrow you shall see that with 
your own eyes.” 

“To-morrow come never!’** muttered the coxswain, 
replacing tlic quid of tobacco in his cheek. 

♦ The phrasc'olngy of sailors* has been so caricatured of late, that I aiu 
afraid m> story will be considereil a.s translated into English. Seamen, how- 
ever, mubt decide which is correct. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

And, lo! whilt* he was exp<mnding, in set terms, the most abstruse of his 
pious doctrines, the head of the till) whereon the good man stood gave way, 
and the preacher was lost from before the eyes of the whole congregation 

oj the licv. Mt. Smith, S. S. 

Seymour^ who was always tlic companion of Captain 

M , whenever either instruction or amusement was to 

be gained, now quitted the surveying party to join Macal- 
lan, who still continued seated on the rocks, reflecting 
upon the remarkable coincidence which the coxswain had 
narrated, sufficient in itself to confirm the supcrsiiiious 
ideas of the sailors for another century. His thouglits 
naturally reverted to the other point, in which sea- faring 
men are equally bigotted, the disastrous consequences of 
sailing on a Friday the origin of which superstition 
can easily be traced to early Catholicism, when out of 
respect for the day of universal redemption, they were 
directed by their pastors to await the “ morrow’s sun.” 

Thus,*’ mentally exclaimed Macallan, “ has religion 
degenerated into superstition ; and that which, from the 
purity of its origin, would have commanded our respect, 
is now only deserving of our contempt. It is by the mo- 
tives that have produced them, that our actions must be 
weighed. That which once was an offering of religious 
veneration and love, is now a tribute to superstition and to 
fear. Well, Seymour,” said he, addressing his companion, 
how do you like surveying ^ ” 

Not much ; the sun is hot, and the glare so powerful 
•that I am almost blind. AVhat a pity it is that we had 
not some trees here, to shade us from the heat. I should 
like to plant some for the benefit of those who may come 
after us.” 

A correct feeling on your part, my hoy ; but no trees 
would grow here at present — there is no soil.” 

There is plenty of some sort or other, in the part 
where we have been surveying.” 

Yes, the sand thrown up by the sea, and the particles 
of shells and rock, which have been triturated by the 
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wave, or decomposed by the alternate action of the ele- 
ments ; but there is no vegetable matter, without which 
tliere can be no vegetable produce. Observe, Willy — the 
skeleton of this earth is framed of rocks and mountains, 
which have been proudly rearing their heads into the 
clouds, or lying in dark majesty beneath the seas, since the 
creation of the world, when they were fixed by the Al- 
mighty architect, to remain till time shall be no more. 
Over them, we find the wrecks of a former world — once 
as beautiful, as thickly peopled, but more thoughtless and 
more wicked than the present — which was hurled into 
one general chaos, and its component, but incongruous 
parts, amalgamated in awful mockery by the deluge — that 
tremendous evidence of the wrath of Heaven. But it has 
long jiassed away ; and o’er the relics of former creation, 
o’er the kneaded mass of man in his pride, of woman in 
her beauty, of arts in their splendour, of vice in her 
zenith, and of virtue in her tomb, we are standing upon 
another, teeming with life, and yielding forth her fruits in 
the season as before. But, Willy, the supports of life are 
not to he found in primeval rocks or antediluvial remains. 
It is from the superficial covering, the thin crust with 
wliich the eartli is covered, composed of the remains of 
former existence, of the brcscia of exhausted nature, that 
animal creation derives its support ; and it is the grand , 
axiom of the universe, that animal life can only be sup^ 
ported by animal remains. From the meanest insect that 
crawls upon the ground, to man in his perfection, life 
is supported and continued by animal and vegetable 
food ; and it is only the decayed matter returned to 
the earth, which enables the lofty cedar to extend its 
boughs, or the lowdy violet to exhale its perfume. This is 
a world of eternal reproduction and decay — one endless 
cycle of the living preying on the dead — a plurnix, 
yearly, daily, and hourly springing from its ashes, in re- 
newed strengtli and beauty. The blade of grass, which 
shoots frmu the soil, fl<»wers, casts its seed, and dies, to 
make room for its offspring, nourished by the relics of its 
parent, is a type of the neverchanging law, controlling all 
nature, even to man himself, who must pass away to make 
room for the generation which is to come.” 
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The boat, which, returning from the ship, appeared like 
a black speck on the water, indicated that the dinner hour 
was at hand ; and Price and the purser, who had come on 
shore with Macallan, now joined him and Willy, who were 
sitting down on the rocks at the water's edge. 

Well, Macallan," said Price, ^‘it's a fine thing to he 
a philosoj)hcr. What is that which Milton says? Let 

me see ! sweet — something — divine j)liilosophy — I 

forget the exact words. WeU, wdiat have you caught ? " 

If you've caught nothing, doctor, you ’re better off' 
than I am," said the purser, wiping his brow, for 1 've 
caught a head-ache." 

I have been very well amused," replied Macallan. 

Ay, 1 suppose, like what ’s-his-name in the forest — 
you recollect ? " 

No, indeed I do not." 

Don’t you ? liless my soul — you know, sermons in 
stones, and good in every thing. 1 forgot how ilie lines 
run. Don’t you recollect, O’Keefe?" continued Price, 
speaking loud in the purser’s ear. 

No, I never collect. I don’t understand these things,' 
replied the purser, taking his seat by Macallan, and ad- 
<lressing him — I cannot think what pleasure there can 
he in poking about the rocks as you do." 

It serves to amuse me, O'Keefe." 

Abuse you, my dear fellow ! Indeed 1 never meant it 
— I beg your pardon — you mistook me." 

was my fault. I did not speak sufficiently loud. 
Make no apology." 

Too proud to make an apology ! — No, indeed — I 
only asked what amusement you could find ? — that’s all." 

WHiat amusement ? " replied Macallan, rising from his 
seat, annoyed at these repeated attacks from all (juaners 
upon his favourite study, Listen to me, and 1 will ex- 
plain to you how investigation is the }>arent of both amuse- 
ment and instruction. What is this rock that I am staiuling 
on ? lias it remained here for ages to be dashed by the 
furious ocean ? — or has it lately sprung from the depths, 
from the silent labour of the indefatigable zoopliites? Look 
at its sides, behold the variety of marine vegetation with 
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wliicli it is loaded. Are they of the class of the ulvac, 
conferva?, or fuci ? — to be welcomed as old acquaintance, 
or, hitherto unnoticed, to be added to the catalogue of Na- 
ture’s endless stores ? And wbat are those corals, that, like 
niiinic tenants of the forest, extend their graceful boughs ? 
Look at the variety of sliells which are adhering to its sides. 
f)bserve the patclhe — with what tenacity they cling to save 
tlicmselves from being washed into the deep water, and 
being devoured by the fishes that are playing in its chasms ! 
What a source of endless amusement, what a field for deep 
reflection, is there in the investigation of this one little rock ! 
A\"licn you contemplate the instinct of the different species, 
tlie ]iovvers given to them, so adapted to their wants and 
their privations, — is not the eye delighted, is not the mind 
enlarged, and are not the feelings harmonised ? Study the 
works of the creation, and you turn a desert into a peopled 
city — a barren rock into a source of admiration and delight. 
Nay, search into Nature for a few minutes, and you rise a 
l)etter man. Dive into — ** 

^V^hut the conclusion of the doctor’s rhapsody may have 
been, is not known ; for, stamping too energetically upon 
the sea-weed on the edge of the rock, his fool slipped, and 
he disappeared, with the perpendicular descent and velocity 
of a deep sea lead, into the water alongside of it. 

. Marshall, the* coxswain, who had been astonished at his « 
.sj)eech, to which he had listened with mouth open for want 
of comprehension, quite forgot the respect due to an officer, 
at this unexpected finale, 

“ AV^atch there, watch !” cilcd the man, and then threw' 
himself down, and rolled in convulsions of laughter Price 
and Willy, whose mirth wras almost as excessive, did how- 
ev(*r, run to his assistance, and caught him by the collar 
as ho rose again to the surface, for it was considerably out 
of his depth ; while the deaf }>urser, whose eyes hail been 
fixed on the ground, in deep attention to catch the doctor s 
W’ords, and whose ears W’ore not sufficiently acute to hear 
the splash, looked up as they were going to his assistance, 
anil asked, with surprise, “ Whore’s the doctor? ” 

The sides of the rock were so slippery, that the united 
efforts of Price and Seymour (whose powers were much 
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enfeebled from extreme mirth) were not sufficient to haul 
Macallan upon terra firma. “ Marshall, come here directly, 
sir, and help us/* cried Willy, — an order which the cox- 
swain, who was sufficiently recovered, immediately obeyed. 

Give me your hand, Mr. Macallan,” said the man, as 
the surgeon was clinging to the sea- weed ; its no use 
liolding on by them slippery hanimah. Now then, Mr. 
I’rice — all together/* 

Ay, and as soon as you please,” called out the mali- 
cious boat-keeper of the gig — seed a large shark but 
a minute ago/’ 

Quick — quick ! ” roared die surgeon, who already 
imagined his leg encircled by the teeth of the ravenous 
animal. 

By their united efforts, Macallan was at last safely landed 
— and, after much sputtering, blowing, and ])uffing, was 
about to address the coxsw^ain in no very amicable manner, 
when the purser interrupted him. 

By the powers, doctor, but you took the right way to 
have a close examination of all those fine things which you 
w^ere giving us a catalogue of ; hut now give us the re- 
mainder of your speech — you gave us a practical illustra- 
tion of diving.” 

What sort of sensation w as it, doctor ? ” said I’rice, 
‘‘ You recollect Shakspeare — and ‘ O, inetliinks wdiat pain 
it was to drowm’ — Lot me see — something ” 

Tray don’t tax your memory. Price; it’s something 
like our country, — past all furtlicr taxation.” 

“ That’s the severest thing you’ve said since we ’ve sailed 
together. You ’re out of hninour, doctor. 'Well, you 
know what ShaksjK'arc says : ‘ There never yet was found 
a philosopher’ — something about the tooth-ache. J forget 
the words.” 

These attacks did not at all tend to restore the eejuani- 
mity of the doctor’s temper, which, it must ])e acknow- 
ledged, had some excuse for bcujg disturbed by the events 
of the morning ; but he })roved himself a wise man, for he 
made no further reply. The boat pulled in, and the party 
returned on board ; and wdien Macallan had divested him- 
self of his uncomfortable attire, and joined his messmates 
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at the dinner table, he had recovered his usual serenity of 
disposition, and joined himself in the laugh which had 
been created at his expense. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

A man must serve his time to every trade 
Save censure, — critics all arc ready made 
Take hackuied jokes lioin Miller, KOt by rote. 

With just enough of learning to misquote ; 

A mind well skill’d to find or forge a lault, 

A turn for punning — call it Attic salt: 

Icar not to lie, ’twill seem a lucky hit, 
bhnnk not from blasphemy, ’twill pass for wit; 

Care not for feeling, — pass your proper jest, 

And stand a cntiu! hated, yet caress’d. 

Byron. 

The survey was continued. One morning, after a fatiguing 
walk from point to point, occasionally crossing from one 
islet to the others in the boats, the party collected under a 
])rqjccting rock, which screened them from the rays of the 
vertical sun, and the repast, which had been brought from 
the ship in the morning, was spread before them. The 

pyarty consisted of Ca])tain M ; Pearce, the master ; 

the surgeon, who had accompanied them to explore the 
natural productions of the reef ; and the confidential clerk 

of Captain M a man of the name of Collier, who had 

been many years in his service, and who was now employed 
ill noting down the angles taken with the theodolite. 

7’ired with the labours of the morning, Captain M 

did not rise iimnediately after their meal had been de- 
spatched, but entered into conversation with tlie surgeon, 
who was looking over the memoranda which he had made 
relative to the natural history of the reef. 

Do you intend to write a book, Mr. Macallan, that you 
have collected so many remaiks ? 

Indeed I do not, sir. I have no ambition to be an 
autlior.’^ 

The clerk, who* w’as very taciturn in general, and seldom 
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Spoke unless on points connected with his duty, joined the 
conversation by addressing the surgeon. 

It ’s a service of danger, sir, and you must be prepared 
to meet the attacks both of authors and reviewers.” 

Of reviewers I can imagine,** replied Macallan ; but 
why of authors ? ** 

That depends very much whether you tread over beaten 
ground, or strike into a new path. In the latter case you 
will be pretty safe from both, as the authors wjll be imUf- 
ferent, and the reviewers, in all probability, rnrapuble.'' 

And why, if 1 enter upon a beaten track, which, I 
presume, infers a style of writing in which others have pre- 
ceded me ? ** 

Because, sir, when a new author makes his appearance, 
he is much in the same situation as a stiange dog entering 
a kennel pre-occupied by many others. He is immediately 
attacked and worried by the rest, until, either by boldly 
defending himself, or pertinaciously refusing to quit, he 
eventually obtains a domiciliation, and becomes an acknow« 
ledged member of the fraternity*" 

Why, Mr. Collier,** obscrvetl the captain, you seem 
to be quite nu fait as to literary arrangements.** 

1 ought to be, sir,** replied the clerk, “ for in the course 
of my life, I have attempted to become an author, and 
practised as a reviewer.” 

“ Indeed ! And did you fail in your attempt at author- 
ship ? ** 

“ My work was never jmntcd, sir, for no bookseller 
would undertake to publish it. 1 tried the whole towm ; 
no man would give himself the troubli* to look over the 
MS. It was said that the public taste was not that way, 
and that it woidd not do. At last I received a letter of 
introduction from an old acquaintance to his uncle, who 
was a literary character. He certainly did read some parts 
of my performance.*' 

And what then ? ** 

“ Wily, sir, he shook his head — told me with a sneer 
that, as an author, I should never succeed ; but, he added, 
with a sort of encouraging smile, that, from some parts of 
the MS. which he bad perused, he thought that he could 
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iiiitl t'mploMiicnt for me in the reviewing line, if' i ehor.e tv> 

Uinieruilve it. 

*' iMy ]>ri(lc w;is hurt, and 1 answered lliat 1 eoul^l not 
igtee with him, as 1 considered that it requised tl;e ahihtv 
to iM'ite a i)ook ) ourself, to enable you to d.ecide eqx' i ti\o 
mei it' of otliers.” 

A\'eil, I must say that I agree with you,’* re'/Iitd the 
captain. Proceed in your stv>ry, for 1 am interc' lovl.” 

^ i\iy fiieiul answered, — ‘ iiy no nii'ans, my dear sir , 

a (j, f{ hnd (inihny generally makes a wy/j poor/ ycrinrn, 

iiuhed, sir, to be candid with you, I lU'ver allow aii) ^’cii- 
tleman to review for me, unless he lias uii ^ with a mis- 
fortune similar to yours. It is one of the necessary 
qiialihcations of a good reviewer that he siiould have failed 
as an author: for without the cxacvrlMled fei lings arising 
1 n Hi dis<ij)pointment, ht‘ v\ould not possess gall sufficient 
for his task, and his conscience would stand in Ins way 
v\i;en he was writing against it. if he weie not spurred on 
by tile keen probes of envyg ” 

“ And In* convincetl vou? ’’ 

• My ]iov^'Vty did, ;^ir, if he <lid not. I woi ked manv 
montli" fet bun ; but I had better have earned my brt'ad 
a.', a eomim u kdisHuer." 

'' llevu'vss emrlif to pay well, too,^’ (di'erved M icallau , 
they aie ])ei lodieals in great demand.” 

d'hey are so,” rejdu'd faqUain M ; and thi' 

reasons are obvious. Few people take the toud/ie to thiui, 
{(>r themselves ; but, on tljo conlrar), aieverj gjad to find 
otiiers who will tliiuk for lluap. Some cannot find time to 
lead — others will not loid it. A review n nuot'S all tluse 
ddll'culties — gnes tlu* bu^y wcrk'l an iusigln into v.hat is 
'oii’g on in the hniary woild — and (iiablos tin* iounger 
iot to :i])pear who’ly ignorant of a vvoik, the nieiits of 
vUiicli may happen to be diseus^ed. Ihit v-hat is tin. cen- 
sequence r 'I'li.st sevtm-eightlis of the town are k\i l/jy nhe 
iK'se by this or that jieriodical work, liaving v\ho!J\ L -i 
‘■ight of the fact, that reviows aie f:u from ]({.ing gos}a'!- 
Indeed 1 do not know any set of inLii so hkelv to err as 
H’vievsers. In the first piace, tliere is no clas.^ of people so 
irascible, so full of party teeling, so disgraced by eiivv , as 
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authors : hatred, malice, and all uncharitableiiess seem to 
preside over science. Their political opinions step in, and 
increase the undue preponderance ; and, to crown all, they 
are more influenced by money, being proverbially more in 
want of it than others. How, then, is it to be expected 
that reviews can be impartial ? 1 seldom read them my- 

self, as 1 consider that it is better to know nothing than to 
be misled. 

“ And, if it is a fair question, Mr. Collier,” continued 
Captain M , in what manner were you em])loyed ?” 

“ 1 am almost ashamed to tell you, sir — I was a mere 
automaton, a machine, in the hands of others. A new 
publication was sent to me, with a private mark from iny 
employer, directing the quantum of praise or censure which 
It was to incur. If the former were allotted to it, the best 
passages were selected ; if condemned to the latter, all the 
w orst. The connecting parts of review wTre made up from 
a common-place book, in which, by turning to any subject, 
you found the general heads and extracts from tlie work 
of others, wdiich you were directed to alU'r, so as to retain 
the ideas, but disguise the style, that it might appear 
original ” 

Are you aware of the grounds of praise or abuse? — 
for it appears that those who directed the censure did not 
read the publications.” 

Tlie grounds were various. Books printed by a book- 
seller, to whom my master had a dislike, were sure to be 
run down ; on the contrary, those published by his con- 
nections or friends w^erc as piuch applautled. Moreover, 
tile influence of authors, who were afraid of a successful 
rival in their own line, often d d a work.” 

“ But you do not mean to say that all reviews are con- 
ducted with such want of principle ?” 

“ By no means. There arc many very impartial and 
clever critiqiu's. The misfortune is, that unless you read 
the work that is reviewed, you cannot distinguish one from 
the other.” 

And pray wdiat induced you to abandon this creditable 
employment ? ” 

“A quariel, sir. 1 had reviewed a work, with the pri- 
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vate mark of ap])rova], when it was found out to be a 
mistake, and I was desired to review it with censure. 1 
expected to be paid for the second review as well as for 
the first. My employer thought proper to consider it all 
as one job, and refused — so we parted,” 

Pretty tricks in trade, indeed ! ” replied Captain 

]VI , Why, Mr. Collier, you appear to have belonged 

to a gang of literary bravos, whose pens, like stilettoes, 
were always ready to stab, in the dark, the unfortunate in- 
dividuals who might be pointed out to them by interest or 
revenge.” 

J acknowledge the justice of your remark, sir ; all 
that 1 can offer in my defence is, the excuse of the libeller 
to Canlinal Richelieu — ^ II fant vivrej monsieur* ” 

And 1 answer you, with the cardinal — Je ne vois 

pas lu liocesstle,' ** re{died Captain M , with a smile, as 

he rose to resume his labours. 


CHAPTER IX. 

. Hf ffll, ami, deadly pale. 

Groan’d out lii.s soul. Mil’ion. 

‘‘ Do, mamma, come here,” said Emily, as she was looking 
out of the window^ of an inn on the road, where they had 
stopped to take some refreshment — “ do come, and see 
what a jiretty lady is in the chariot which has stopped at 
the door.” 

Rainscourt com]dicd with her daughter’s request, 
and acknowledged the justice of the remark when she saw 
the expressive countenance of Susan (now Mrs. M’Elvina), 
wiio w’as listening to the proposal of her Imsband that they 
should alight and partake of some refreshment. Susan 
consented, and W’as followTd by old Horn blow, who, pull- 
ing out his watch from his white cassimerc femoralia, 
which he had continued to wear ever since tbe day of the 
w edding, declared 'that they must stop to dine. 
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This country air makes one confoundedly hungry/’ 
said the old man ; “1 declare 1 never had such an api)e- 
titc in Cateaton Street. Susan, my dear, order something 
that won't take long in cooking — a beef-steak, if they 
have nothing down at the fire.” 

Mrs. Raiiiscourt, who was as much prepossessed with 
the appearance of M^Elvina as with that of his wife, gave 
vent to her thoughts with ^^1 w’onder wlio they are!” 
Her maid, wdio was in the room, took this as a hint to ob- 
tain the gratification of her mistress's curiosity as well as 
her own, and proceeded accordingly on her voyage of dis- 
covery. In a few minutes she retuined, having boardtd 
the Abigail of Mrs. M^Elvina just as she was coming to an 
anchor inside the bar; and, having made an intei change 
of intelligence, with a rapidity incredible to those wdio ai e 
not aware of the velocity of communication between this 
description of people, re-entered the i)arlour, to make a 
report to her commanding officer, precisely at the s-ame 
moment that Susan’s maid was delivering her cargo of in- 
telligence to her own mistress. 

They are a new-married couple, ma’am, and ihiir 
name is M ‘Elvina,” said the one. 

“ The lady is a Mrs. llainscourt, and the young lady is 
her daughter, and a great heiress,” w hispered the other. 

“ They have purchased the hunting box close to the 
Hall, and are going there now,” said the first. 

“ They live at the great park, close to wdiere you are 
going, ma’am,” said the second. 

“ The old gentleman's name is lIornbJow\ He is the 
lady’s father, and as rich as a Jew, they say,” continued 
Mrs. llaiiiscourt’s maid. 

Mrs. llainscourt don’t live with her husband, ma'am; 
by all accounts he’s a bad ’un,” coiitinued the Abigail of 
Susan. 

The publicity of the staircase of an hotel is very con- 
venient for making an acfpiaintance ; and it liaiijiened that, 
just after these cominuiiications had been made, Emily W’as 
ascending the stairs as Mrs. M‘Elvina w’as going down to 
join her husband and father at the dinner table. 'J'hc 
biniling face and beaming eyes of Emily, who evidently 
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lingered to be spoken to, were so engaging that she soon 
found her way into the room which the M ‘^Elvinas w^erc 
occupying. 

Mrs. Rainscourt was not sorry to find that she was to 
have for neighbours a couple whose appearance had so pre- 
possessed her in their favour. As she expected that her 
society would be rather confined, she did not suffer to 
escape the favourable opportunity which presented itself of 
making their acquaintance. As they were returning to 
their vehicles, Emily ran to Mrs. M‘Elvina to wish her 
good-bye, and Mrs. Rainscourt expressed her thanks for the 
notice they had taken of her daughter. A few minutes’ 
conversation ended in hoping to have tlie pleasure of 
making their acquaintance as soon as they were settled.” 

The carriages drove off, and w'e shall follow that of the 
M^Elvinas, wdiich arrived at its destination late in the 
('veiling, without any accident. 

"J'he cettage-ornee (as all middle-sized houses wdth ve- 
randas and French windows are now’ designated), which 
Hornblowhad purchased, was, for a wonder, quite as com- 
plete as described in the particulars of sale. It had the 
slo])ing lawn in front ; the three acres (more or less) of 
plantation and pleasure ground, tastefully laid out, and 
jilanted with thriving young trees ; the capital walled gar- 
dens, stocked with the choicest fruit trees, in full bearing ; 
abundant springs of the finest w’ater; stabling for six 
horses ; cow-house, cart-house, farm-yard, and complete 
piggery. The dimensions of the conservatory, and rooms 
in tile interior of the liousc were quite correct ; and the 
land attached to it w’as according to the accompanying 
])lan,” and divided into parcels^ designated by the rural 
terms of Homestead,” Loh’s-pound,” “ Eight-acre- 
meadow’,” Little-orchard field,” &c. &c. 

In short, it w'as a very eligible purchase, and a very 
pietty and retired domicile; and when our party arrived, 
the flow’ers seemed to yield a more grateful perfume, the 
tre('S appeared more umbrageous, and the verdure of the 
meadow’s of a more refreshing green, from the contrast 
with so many hours’ travelling upon a dusty road, during a 
B’jitry day. 
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Oh, how beautiful these roses are ! Do look, my dear 
father/’ 

“ They are indeed,** replied old Hornblow, delighted at 
the happy face of his daughter; — but X should like 
some tea, Susan — I am not used to so much jumbling. I 
feel tired, and shall go to l)ed early.** 

Tea was accordingly prepared ; soon aftiT which, the 
old gentleman rose to retire. 

Well,*’ said he, as lie lighted his chamber candle, I 
suppose I am settled here for life ; but I hardly know 
what to do with myself. I must make acquaintance with 
all the flowers and all the trees: the budding of the spring 
will make me think of grandchildren ; the tree, clothed in 
its beauty, of you ; and the fall of the leaf, of myself. I 
must count the poultry, and look after the fiigs, and see 
tlie cows milked. I was fond of the little parlour in ('at- 
eaton Street, because I had sat in it so long ; and I sup- 
pose that I shall get fond of this place too, if I find enough 
to employ and amuse me. But you must be quick and 
give me a grandchild, Susan, and then I shall nurse him 
all day long. Good night — God bless you, my dear, 
good night.** 

Good night, my dear sir,’* replied Susan, wlio had 
coloured deeply at the request which be had made. 

“ (Xood night, jM‘lilvina, my boy ; this is the first night 
we pass under tliis roof ; may we live many hajipy years 
in it ;*’ and old Hornblow left the room, and ascended the 
stairs. 

M ‘Elvina had encircled Susan*s waist with his arm, and 
was probably about to utter some wish in unison with tlut 
of her father’s, when the noise of a heavy fall sounded in 
their cars. 

(Xood Heaven ! ** cried Susan, it is my father who 
lias fallen down stairs.” 

M‘Jiilvina rushed out ; it was hut too true. The stair- 
carpet had not yet been laid down, and his foot bad slipped 
at the uppermost step. He was taken up senseless, and 
when medical advice was procured, his head and his spine 
were found to be seriously injured. In a few days, during 
which he never spoke, old Hornblow was no more. 



THE KINGS OWN. 


lyy 

Thus the o]d man, like the prophet of old, after all his 
toiling, was but permitted to see the promised land ; and 
thus are our days cut short at the very moment of realising 
our most sanguine exi^ectations. 

Reader, let us look at home. Shall I, now thought- 
lessly riding upon the agitated billow, with but one thin 
plank between me and death, and yet so busy with this 
futile work, be permitted to bring it to a close ? The 
hand which guides the flowing pen may to-morrow be stiff, 
the liead now teeming with its subject may be past all 
thouglit ere to-morrow’s sun is set — ay, sooner ! And 
you, reader, who may so far have had the courage to pro- 
ceed in the volumes without throwing them away, shall 
you be ])ermitted to finish your more trifling task ? — or, 
before its close, be hurried from this transitory scene, 
where fiction ends, and the spirit, re-endowed, will be en- 
abled to raise its eyes upon the lightening beams of 
unveiled truth ? 


CHAPTER X. 

Ami if vou rhanre his shipp to horde, 

Tliih counsel I must give witlnill. 

littllad of Sir Atidn'U' Barton, lo«>0. 

Discretion 

And hardv valour .ire the twins of honour, 

Aiul, nursed together, make a conijucror; 

Divided, hat a talker. 

Bkaomoni and Fci.TCHEn. 

The survey having been completed, (.’ajitain IVI , in 

])ursuance of the orders wdiich he had received, weighed 
bis anchor, and proceeded to cruise until the Avant of j)ro- 
vi^ions and water should compel him to return into port. 
For many days the look-out men at the mastheads were 
ilisappointed in their hopes of reporting a strange sail, the 
chase or capture of wdiich would relieve the monotony of 
constant sky and water, until, one Sunday* forenoon, as 

Captain M was performing divine service, the man at 

the mast-head hailed the deck with “ A strange sail on the 
weather-bow ! " 

o 4 
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Tiic puritan may be shocked to hear that the service was 
sjjeedily, although decorously closed; but Captain M-— 
was aware, from the tidgetting of the ship’s company upon 
the capstan bars, on which they were seated, that it would 
iinposbihle to regain their attention to the service, even 
if he hatl felt inclined to proceed ; and he well knew, that 
any worship of (iod in which the mind and heart were not 
engaged, was but an idle ceremony, if not a solemn mockery. 
The hands were turned up — all sail was made — and in 
an hour, the stranger was to be seen with the naked eye 
from tlie fore-yard. 

What do you make of her, Mr. Stewarl ? said the 
first-lieutenaiit to him, as he sat aloft with his glass directed 
towards the vessel. 

A merchant ship, sir, in ballast.^’ 

VVliat did he say, Jerry ?” inquired Prost', who stood 
by him on the gangway. 

A French vessel, deeply laden, Prose.’’ 

‘‘ ]iravo, Jerry !” said Prose, rubbing Ins hands. 
j>h:ill^et some piize-money, I do declare.” 

To bo buiv we shall. It will give us twenty pounds at 
least for a midshipman’s share, for her cargo must he sugar 
and coffee. Only, confound it, one has to wait so long tor 
it. I’ll sell mine, dog-cheap, if any one will buy it. AVill 
you, Prose 

A\"liy, Jerry, 1 don’t niueh like speculation ; but, now 
whac would you really sell your chance for?” 

“ I’ll take ten pounds for it, APe’re certain to come up 
with her ” 

“ ’I'l'ii jiounds ! Xo, Jerry, that is too much. I ’ll tell 
you wliat I’ll give you live j»ound.s.” 

Doir,’’ replied Jerry, who was aware rliat a vessel in 
ballast would not give him thirty shillings, if C’aptain 

INI sent her in, which was very unlikely. “ AVhereV, 

the money ? ” 

Oh, you must trust to my honour ; the first port we 
go into, I pledge you my word that you shall have it,” 

I don't doubt your w'onl, or your honour, the least. 
Prose ; but still Ishould like to have the money in my 
hand. Could you not borrow it? Ncv.er mind — it’s e. 
bargain.” 
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In two hours the frigate had nearetl the stranger so as to 
distinguish her water-line from the deck, and, on hoisting 
her ensign and pendant^, the vessel bore down to her. 

“ She has hoisted Knglish colours, sir,” reported Stewart 
to tlie captain. 

“ \Vdiat, Stewart ! did you say that she had hoisted En- 
glish colours ? ” inquired Prose, with an anxious face. 

“ Yes, you booby, I did.” 

Well, now, 1 do declare,” cried Prose, with dismay, 
“ if 1 haven’t lost five pounds.” 

The vessel ran under the stern of the frigate, and re- 
quested a boat to he sent on board, as she liad intelligence 
to communicate. The boat returned, and acquainted Cap- 
tain jM tliat the vessel had been boarded and plundered 

by a French privateer schooner, which had commirted 
great dtqiredation in that quarter, and that it was not above 
eight hours that she had left her, and made sail towards 
Porto Rico, taking out two merchants, who were passengers, 

I’iie boat was iinniediately hoisted up, and all sail made 
in the direction of the island, which was not above tifteeii 
leagues distant. As the day closed in, their eyes were 
gratitied by the sight of the schooner, becalmed close in 
under the land. Perceiving the frigate in pursuit of her, 
and unable to escape, she came to an anchor in a small anti 
shallow hay, within a cable's length of the beach. Captain 

INI , having run his ship as close in as the depth 'of 

water would permit, which was between two or three miles 
of her, so as to render her escape impossible, came to pii 
auclior, signifying to his officers his determination to tut 
her out with his boats on the ensuing tlay. 

The ofiicers who were to be entriistetl with the command 
of the btiats, anti the crews which were to be emjiloyetl on 
the service, were selected, and mustered on the (juarter- 
deck, previous to the hammocks being piped down, that the 
former might hold themselves in reatliness, and that ilie 
latter might remain in their hammocks during the nigiit. 
All was anxiety for the sun to rise again upon those who 
were about to venture in the lottery, wdiere the jirizes would 
be honour, and the blanks — death. 

There w'ere hut feiv whose souls were of that decitlecl 
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brute composition that they could sleep through the whole 
of the tedious night. They woke and swore a prayer or 
two, then slept again.” The sun had not yet made his ap- 
liearance above the horizon, although the eastern blush an- 
nounced that the spinning earth would shortly whirl the 
Aspasia into his presence, when the pipes of the boatswain 
and his mates, Avith the summons of All hands ahoy — 
up all hammocks ! ” were obeyed with the alacrity so cha- 
racteristic of English seamen, anticipating danger. The 
hammocks Avere soon stoAved, and the hands turned up. 

Out boats !” The yard tackles and stays were hooked, and 
the larger boats from the booms descended Avith a heavy 
splash into the w^ater, which they threw out on each sitle ot 
them as they displaced it Avith their Aveight ; while the 
cutters from the quarter-davits were already lowered doAvn, 
and were being manned under the chains. 

Broad daylight discovered the privateer, who, aAvare of 
their intentions, had employed the night in taking every j)re- 
caution that skill could suggest to repel the exp(‘cted attack. 
Secured with cables and havvsers, extending from each boAv 
and quarter — her starboard broadside directeil to seaward 
— her boarding netting triced up to tbe loAver rigging — 
and booms, connected together, rigged out from the sides, 
to prevent them from laying her on board. There was no 
wind ; the sea Avas smooth as glass ; and the French 
‘ colours, hoisted in defiance at each mast-liead, hung list- 
lessly down the spars, as if fainting for the breeze Avliich 
Avould expand them in their vigour. She Avas pierced for 
eight ports on a side ; and the guns, winch ])ointeil through 
tliem, with the toinpions out, ready to shower destruction 
upon her assailants, showed like the teeth of the snarling 
Avolf, who stands at bay, aAvaiting the attack of his un- 
daunted pursuers. 

The boats had received their guns, Avhich Avere fixed on 
slides, so as to enable them to be tired over the hows, with- 
out impeding the use of the oars ; the ammunition and 
arm-chests had been ])hiced in security abaft. 

The sailors, Avith their cutlasses belted round their AA'aists, 
and a pistol stuck in their girdles, or in a bcckct at the side 
of the boat, ready to their hands — the marines, in proper- 



THE king's own. 


2o;{ 

tion to the number which each boat could carry^ sitting in 
the stern-sheets, with their muskets between their legs, 
and their well pipeclayed belts for bayonet and cartouch box 
crossed over their old jackets, half dirt, half finery — all 
was ready for slioving off, when Captain M-— — desired 
the officers whom he had appointed to the expedition to step 
down into his cabin. Bully, the first lieutenant, was un- 

Avell, with an intermittent fever, and Captain M , at 

the request of Macallan, would not accede to his anxiety to 
take the command. Price, Courtenay, Stewart, and three 
otlier midshipmen, were those who had been selected for 
the dangerous service. 

“ Gentlemen,” said Captain M , as they stood round 

the table in the fore cabin, waiting for his communication, 
“ I must call your attention lo a few points, which it is my 
wish tliat you should bear in remeiiibrance, now that you 
are about to proceed upon w'bat will, in all likelihood, prove 
to be an arduous service. This vessel has already done so 
much mischief, that I conceive it my duty to capture her 
if possible : and although there is no service in which, ge- 
iieially speaking, there is so great a sacrifice of life, in pro- 
j)ojtioii to the object to be obtained, as that which is gene- 
rally termed ‘ cutting out,* yet, rather than she should 
escape, to the further injury of our trade, I have determined 
to have recourse to the measure. 

' But, gentlemen (and to you, Mr. Price, as commanding 
the expedition, 1 particularly address myself), recollect that, 
even in this extreme case, without proper arrangement, we 
may not only purchase our victory too dear, but may even 
.sacrifice a number of lives without succeeding in our 
attempt. Of your courage 1 have not the least doubt ; but 
let it he remembered, that it is something more than mere 
animal courage which I expect in the behaviour of my 
officers. If nothing more were required, the command of 
these boats might he as safely entrusted to any of the fore- 
mast men, who, like the bulldogs of our country, will thrust 
their heads into the lion's jaw with perfect iiuliffereiice. 

“ What 1 require, and expect, and wdll have, from every 
officer who looks for promotion from my recommendation, 
is what I term — conduct; by which 1 would imply, that 
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coolness and presence of mind wliicli enable him to calculate 
chances in the midst of danger — to take advantage of a 
favourable opportunity in the heat of an engagement — and 
to restrain the impetuosity of those whoh'ave fallen into tlie 
dangerous error of despising their enemy. Of sucli conduct 
the most favourable construction that can be })ut u[)on it 
that it is only preferable to indecision. 

‘Mn a service of this description, even with the greatest, 
courage and prudence united, some loss mup^t necc'ssariiy he 
expected to take place, and there is no ])r()vi(Iing against 
unforeseen accidents ; hut if T find that, by rash and inju- 
dicious behaviour, a greater sacrifict' is made than there is 
a necessity for, depeiul upon it that 1 shall not fail to let 
that officer know the high value at which 1 cstmiate the life 
of a Ihitish sailor. With this caution I shall now give 
you my ideas as to what appears the most eligible ])lan of 
insuring success. I have made a longh sketch on this 
j)aper, which will assist my exj)Ianati()n.'’ 

Captain M— then entered into the plan of attack, 
pointing out the precautions wdiich should he taken, t\c. ; 
and concluded by observing, tliat they w'ere by no means 
to consider themselves as fettered by what heluid proper ed, 
but merely to regard them as hints to guide tlujir conduct, 
if found i)referable to any others which might he suggested 
by the peculiarity of tlie service, and the measures adopted 
by the enemy. The officers returned on deck, and descende«l 
into their respective boats, where they found many of the 
younger midshipmen, wlio, although not seb'cterl for tlic* 
service, had smuggled themselves into the boats, tliat they 

might he parti ci])ators in the conflict. Captain M , 

although he did not send them on the service, had no ob- 
jection to their going, and tlierefore ])reten(!ed not to .ste 
them when he looked over tin* side, and desired tlie ])oats 
to shove off. Directly the order was given, the remainder 
of the ship’s company mounted the rigging, and saluted 
them with three cheers. 

The boats' crews tossed their oars while the cheers w^ere 
given, and returned the same number. The oars again 
tlescended into the water, and the armament pulled in for 
the shore. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Conquest pursues, vherc courage leads the way. 

GAitrn. ' 

The jj;lasscs of Captain M •, anti of the officers wlio 

remiinetl on board of the frigate, were anxiously pointed 
towards the boats, wliich in less than half an hour had 
avrivt'd within gun-shot of the piivateer. There is a 
gun from her,” cried several of the men at the same mo- 
mint, as tlie sniohe boomed along the smooth water. 

The shot dashed up tlic spray under the bows of the 
boats, and ricorhvftlny:, over thtnn^ disa})pearetl in the wave, 
about Jialf a mile astern. 

Tlie boats, wbicli, previously, bad been pulling in alto- 
g-nber, and without any j)articular order, now separated, 

. nd formed a line abreast, so that there was less chance of 
the shot taking effect, than wlicre they were before, vn 

“ \’(Ty good, Mr. Price,” observed the captain, who had 
his eye fi'v(‘d on them, through his glass. 

'riie lioats continued their advance towards the enemv, 
who bred her two long guns, both of wliich she had brought 
o\er to her starboard side, but, though well directed, the 
-lun did not strike any of her assailants. 

“ rbere ’s gra])e, sir,” said the master, as the sea was 
torn and jdouglied up with it clof-c to tlie launch, wliicli, 
wit!i tlie otlier boats, was now within a hundred yards of 
the privateer. 

The launch returns her fire,” observed Captain M . 

‘‘ And there 's blaze away from the })iimace and the 
baige,” cried one of the men, who stood on the rattling‘; 
<A' the main rigging. Hurrah, my lads ! keep it 
t:]),” continued the man, in his feeling of excitement, 

which, j'crvading Cajitain M , as well as the rest of the 

crew, received no check, though not exactly in accordance 
with the strict routine of the service. 

The combat now became w^arm ; gun after gun from 
tlie privateer was* rapidly fired at the boats, who were 
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taking their stations^ previous to a simultaneous riiGh to 
board. 

The pinnace had pulled away towards the how of the 
privateer ; the barge had taken up a position on the 
quarter ; the launch remained on her beam, bring lound 
and grape from her eighteen-poumler carroiiade, w’ith a 
rapidity that almost enabled her to return gun for gun to 
her superiorly-armed antagonist. 

Both the cutters were under her stern, keeping up an 
incessant fire of musketry, with which they weie now 
close enough to annoy the enemy. 

“ A gun from the rock close to the barge, sir ! ” reported 
the signal man. 

1 expected as much/’ observed Captain M , to the 

officers standing near him. 

One of the cutters has winded, sir ; she ’s stretching 
out for the shore,” cried the master. 

Bravo ! — that’s decided — and without waiting for 
orders. Who commands that boat?” inquired (.’aptain 

M . 

It ’s the first cutter — Mr. Stewart, sir.” 

The cutter was on shore before the gun could be reloaded, 
and fired a second time. The crew, with the officer at 
their head, were seen to clamber up the rock I In a minute 
they returnee!, and jumping into the boat, pulled off to give 
their aid to the capture of the vessel. 

“ He has spiked the gun, I am certain,” observed Cap. 
tain M . 

Before the cutter could regain her station, the other 
boats were summoned by the bugle in the launch, and, with 
loud cheering, ]>ulled up together to the attack. ’J'he 
booms, whicl) had been rigged out to prevent them fn.in 
coming alongside, already shot ihrougli by tlu* grape from 
the launch, offered but little resistance to the impetus v\itli 
which the boats were forced against them ; they either 
broke in tw^o, or sank under water. 

There’s hoard ! — Hurrah I cried all the men who 
remained in the Aspasia, cheering those wdio heard them 
not. 

But I must trans})oit the reader to the scene of slaughter ; 
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for if be remains on board of tbe Aspasia, be will distin- 
guish nothing but fire and smoke. Don’t be afraid, ladies 
if I take you on board of the schooner — these our actois 
are all air, thin air,” raised by tbe magic ])en for your 
ainuseincnt. (!ome, then, fearlessly, with me, and view 
the scene of mortal strife ! The launch has hoarded on 
the starboard gangway, and it is against her that the crew 
of the privateer have directed their main efforts. 

Tile hoarding nettings cannot be divided, and the men 
ar(‘ thrown back wounded or dead, into the boat. The 
crew of tlie pinnace are attempting the bows with indiffer- 
ent success. Some have already fallen a sacrifice to their 
valour — none have yet succeeded in gaining a footing on 
the deck, while the marines are resisting, with their bayo- 
nets, the thrusts of the boarding pikes which are protruded 
through the ports. Courtenay has not yet boarded in the 
barge, for, on pulling up on the quarter, he perceived that, 
on the lat board side of the vessel, the hoarding nettings had 
cither been neglected to be properly triced up, or had been 
out away by the fire from the boats. He has pushed 
alongside, to take advantage of the opening, and the two 
cutters liavc followed him. They board with little resist- 
ance — the enemy are too busy repelling the attacks on the 
other iiido — and as his men pour upon the privateer’s, 
duck, the crews of the launch and pinnace, tired with their 
vaiii endeavours to divide tlie nettings, and rendered des- 
perate by their loss, have run up the fore and main rigging 
above the nettings, and thrown themselves down, cutlass in 
liaml, into tlie mvUp. below% careless of the points of tlie 
weapons which may meet tliein in their descent. Now is 
the struggle for life or deatli ! 

Courtenay, wlio was daring as man could be, but not of 
a \ery athletic frame, re-climbed from the main chains of 
the vessel, into which he liad already once fallen, from one 
of his own seamen luiving inadvertently made use of his 
shoulder as a step to assist his own ascent. He was over- 
taken by Robinson, the coxswain of the cutter, who sprang 
up with all tlu“ anlour and activity of an English sailor 
who meant mischief,” and, piea-xHlwith the energy of his 
(/fiicer (forgetting, -at the moment, the respect due to liis 
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rank), called out to him, by the aohriquH with wliieli he 
had been christened by the men, — ‘‘ J5ravo, Little Bilioua ! 
that ’s your sort ! ’* 

What 's that, sir ? cried Ck)urtenay, makii/e^ a 
spring, so as to stand on the plane sheer of the vessel at 
the same moment with the coxswain, and seizing him by 
the collar, — ‘^1 say, Robinson, what do you mean ])y 
calling me ‘ Little Bilious continued the lieutenant, 
wholly regardless of the situation they wan-e placed in. 'I'lie 
coxswain looked at him with surprise, and at the same mo- 
met parried off with his cutlass a thrust of a j)ike at ('our- 
tenay, which, in all probability, would otlierwise have 
prevented his asking any more questions ; then, without 
making any answer, sprang down on the deck into the 
midst of the affray. 

“ Voii, Robinson, come back/’ cried Courtenay, afn*! 
him — 1) — d annoying — Little Bilious, indeed I ’’ con- 

tinued he, as, following the example of the coxswain, he 
proceeded to vent his bile, for the present, on the heads of 
the Frenchmen. 

In most instances of boarding, but more es})ecially in 
boarding small vessels, there is not much opportunity for 
wdiat is termctl hand to hand lighting. It is a rush for 
the (leek ; breast to breast, thigh to thigli, foot to foot, 
man wedged against man, so jiressed on liy those hehin !, 
that there is little possilnlity of using your cutlass, except 
by driving your antagonist’s teeth down his throat with the 
hilt. Gun-shot wmunds, of course, t.ake place thronphout 
tile whole of the combat, but those from the sabre and the 
cutlass arc generally given and received before tiie clo.se, or 
after the resistance of one juirty has yielded to the })erti- 
nacity and courage of the other. Idle cri'w^s of the barge 
and cutters having gained ]K)ssession of the deck in the 
rear of the enemy, the affair was decided much sooner than 
it otherwise wmuld have been, for the French fought with 
desperation, and wx're commanded by a most gallant and 
emerp rising captain. In three minutes, the crew of the 
privateer were either beaten below, or forced overboard, 
and the colours liauled down from the mast-heads, an- 
nounced to Captain M and the rest of the Aspasia’s 



THE KING S OWN. 209 

crew^j the welcome intelligence that the privateer was in the 
possession of their gallant shipmates. 

The hatches were secured, and the panting Englishmen, 
for a few minutes, desisted from their exertions, that they 
might recover their breath ; after which Price gave direc- 
tions for the cables and hawser to be cut, and the boats to 
go a-head, and tow the vessel out. 

They are firing musquetry from ^ the shore ; they Ve 
just hit one of our men,*’ said the coxswain of the pinnace. 

Then cast off, and bring your gun to bear astern. If 
you do not hit them, at least they will not be so steady in 
their aim. As soon as we are out of musket-shot, pull 
out to us.” 

The order was executed, whilst the other boats towed the 
privateer towards the frigate. In a few minutes they were 
out of musket-shot ; the pinnace returned, and they had 
leisure to examine into the loss whicli they had sustained in 
the conflict. The launch had suffered most ; nine of her 
crew were either killed or wounded. Three seamen and 
four marines had suffered in the other boats. Twenty- 
seven of the privateer’s men were stretched on the decks, 
either dead or unable to rise. Those who had not been se- 
verely hurt had escaped below with the rest of the crew. 

Price was standing at the wheel, his sabre not yet 
shaatbed, with (k)urtenay at his side, when his inveterate 
habit returned, and he commenced — 

I do remember, when the fight was done, — *’ 

So do I, and devilish glad that it ’s over,” cried Jerry, 
C(uning forward from the taffrail with a cutlass in hand, 
which, although he could wield, he could certainly not have 
done much execution with. 

Why, how came you here, Mr. Jerry ? ” inquired 
Courtenay. 

Oh ! Stewart brought me in his boat, with the hopes 
of getting rid of me ; but I shall live to plague him yet.” 

“ You are not hurt, Seymour, I hope ? ” said Price to 
our lioro, who now joined the party, and whose clothes 
were stained with blood. 

“ No,” replied Seymour smiling. It ’s not my blood 
- - it s Stewart’s. have been binding up his head ; he 
p 
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has a very deep cut on tlie forehead, and a musket ball 
in his neck ; but 1 think neither of the wounds is of much 
consequence.” 

Where is he? ” 

In tlie cutter. 1 desired them to put the woundc-d 
man in her, out of the launch, and to pull on board at 
once. Was not I right ? ” 

Yes, most assuredly. X should have tliouelit of it 
myself/' 

'' W’ell, Jerry,'’ said Seymour, laughing, “ how many 
did y(ni ” 

J did not count them ; but if you meetnith any chap« 
with (h'cper wounds than usual, put them down to me. Do 
you kiio’iv, Mr. Price, you are more indebted to me than 
you may ima;;ine for the success of this aliair ? ” 

How, aMr. Jerry? 1 should like to know, that 1 may 
prove my gratiliule ; eleven out of the thirteen’ you paid, 
I ’ve no douht.” 

It was not altogether that — I frightened tliem nn^ro 
tlian 1 Imrt them : for when they woulil have returned the 
hlovNs from this stalwart arm,” said Jerry, holding out the 
memher in question, wdiich u.'is ahout the thickness el‘ a 
large cariot, “T immediately turned edgeways to thi'in, 
and wa'. invisilde. They tliought tliat thi) had to deal 
with eitl;er a gliost or a magician, and, (h'jjend upon it, it 
unnerved them — ” 

‘ Apjiroach thou like,’ — wdiat is it ? ” resumed Price, 
“ something — ‘ Hence, horrible shadow, unierd mockery, 
hence ! ' *’ 

Pretty names to he called in rew’ard of my services, 
cried Jcriy. “ J jwesume this is :i specimen of tlie grati- 
tude you W'ere talking ahout. Well, alter all, to take a leef 
out of your book, IMr. IVice, 1 consider that the better part 
of valour is discretion. Now, tliat fellow , Stewart, lie 
actually gave them his licad to play with, and I am not 
sorry that he has had it broken — for 1 calculate that I 
shall he saved at least a dozen thrashings by some of 1 is 
hot blood being let out — ‘ the King’s poor cousin !’ ” 

By the by, I quite forgot — where’s Robinson, the 
coxswain of the cutter ? ” demanded Courtenay. 
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Between the guns forward — seriously hurt, poor 
fellow, 1 am afraid/' answeicd Seymour. 

I’m very sorry for that — I’ll go and see him — I 
■wish to speak with him,” rejdied Courtenay, walking 
forward. 

llohinsou was lying near the long brass gun, which was 
])ointed out of the foremost port, his head })illowed upon the 
l) 0 (ly of the hh'eiich captain, who had fallen by liis hand, 
just befoie ho bad received hi& mortal wound. A musket 
ball had onteied his groin, and divided the iliac artery; he 
■was bleeding to death — nothing could save him. The 
cold persjiiralion on his forehead, and the glassy apjjcaranei* 
of his eye, loo plainly indicated that he had but a few 
minutes to live. (Uuirtenay, shocked at the condition of 
the ]JOor iellow, who wds not only the most humorous, hut 
('lie of tlie ablest seamen in the ship, knelt down on one 
beside him, and took his hand. — 

How do \ou feel, Bobii’son ? are you in much pain?” 

“ Noik' at all, sir, thank ’ye,” re])Ued the man faintly ; 
‘•bait the purser may chalk me down on. as soon as he 
])le,is( s. I siipjiose he’ll cheat government out of our day’s 
gmh ibough,” continued the man with a smile. 

(’ourteiiay, aware of the truth of the first observation, 
thought it no kindness to attempt to deceive a djing mail 
with hopes of recox ery in his last moments; lie tlierefoie 
continued — “ (Um 1 be of any service to you, llobinson t 
Is there any thing I can do when you are gone ?” 

“ Nothing at ail, sir. I’ve neither chick nor child, nor 
relation, that 1 know^ of. Yes, there is one thing, sir, but 
it's on the bloody side ; the key of. the me«s chc’st is in my 
trowseis’ ])ocket — 1 wish you’d recollect to have it taken 
out and given to John M'llliams; you must wait till 1 'in 
(had, for T can’t turn myself just now.” 

“ It shall be attended to,” rcjdied (lourtenay. 

And, Mr. Courtenay, remember me to the captain.” 
Is there any thing else?” continued Courtenay, who 
perceived that the man w^as sinking rapidly, 

Notliing — nothing, sir,” replied llobinson, very 
faintly. Good-bye, God bless you, sir, 1 'm going last 

110W\” 

p ^ 
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*'But Robinson/’ said Courtenay, in a low soothing 
voice, bending nearer to him, tell me, my good fellow — 
1 am not the least angry — tell me, wliy did you call me 
Little Bilious ? ** 

The man turned his eyes up to him, and a smile played 
upon his features, as if he was pleased with the idea of 
disappointing the curiosity of his officer. He made no 
answer — his head fell back, and in a few seconds he had 
breathed his last. 

Poor fellow — he is gone!” said Courtenay, with a 
deep sigh, as he rose up from the body — Never answered 
my question too — Well,” continued he, as he walked 
slowly aft, now that’s what I consider to be most 
excessively annoying.” 

By this time, the privateer had been towed under the 
stern of the frigate, and a hawser was sent on board to 
secure her astern. Price and the other officers returned on 

board, where they were well received by (Japtain M , 

who thanked them for their exertions. The wounded had 
been some time under the hands of Macallan, and fresh 
crews having been ordered into the boats, they returned 
to the privateer. The liatches were taken off, and tlu- 
prisoners removed to the frigate. 

The name of the prize was the Estelle, of two hundred 
tons hurtheii, mounting fourteen guns, and having on 
board, at the commencement of the attack, her full comple- 
ment of one hundred and twenty five-men. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Many with trust, with doubt few are undone. 

Loro Brook. 

Doubt wisely : in 8tran;jc w.iy 
To stand inqunin;' iifjht, is not to stray ; 

To run wrong, is. Donnk. 

W'liEN the hatches were taken ofl’ on hoard of the pri- 
vateer, the prisoners, as they came u]), were handed into the 
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boats. Jerry stood at the hatchway, with his cutlass in 
liis hand, making his sarcastic remarks upon them as they 
appeared. A short interval had ela])sed, after it was sup- 
j)osed that every body liad come from below, when a 
tall, tliin personage, in the dress of a landsman, crawled 
up the hatchway. 

Halloo !” cried Jerry ; Mr. Longtogs, who have wc 
liere? Why he must be the padre, 1 say, mounseer, jc 
very much suspect, que vous etes what they call a Father 
Confessor, n *esUce pas ? Devilish good idea. A pri- 
vateer with a parson 1 What*s your pay, mounseer ? — 
a tenth, of course. Little enough too for looking after the 

souls of such a set of d d rascals. Well, mounseer, vous 

otes prisonnier, without benefit of clergy ; so hop into that 
boat. M^liy, confound it, here’s another !” continued Jerry, 
as a second made his appearance. ‘^He’s the clerk, of 
course, as he follows the parson. Come, Mont’Arrivo 
Jack ! Ay hat a cock-eye the rascal has !” 

During this elegant harangue, which was certainly 
meant for his own amusement more than for their edifica- 
tion, as Jerry had no idea hut that they were belonging to 
the privateer, and of course could not comprehend him, 
])oth the parties looked at him, and at each other, with 
astonishment, until the first who had apj)eared addressed 
thy latter with, I say, Paul, did you ever see such a thing 
before? D — n it, why he’s like a sixpenny fife, — more 
noise than substance.” 

Jerry at once perceived his mistake, and recollected, that 
the master of the vessel which they had boarded had men- 
tioned that two English merchants had been taken out of 
her by the privateer, with the hopes of ransom ; but, 
nettled with the remark which had been made, he retorted 
with, — 

AA^ell, I’d recommend you not to attempt to play upon 
me, that’s all." 

No, 1 don ’t mean, for I should only make you squeak.” 

You are the two gentlemen who were detained by the 
privateer, 1 presume,’* said Pearce, the master, who had 
come on board to superintend the necessary arrangements 
previous to her being sent in, 

p 3 
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We arCj sir^ and must introduce oui selves. ]\Iy name 
is ]\Ir. Peter Capon — that of my friend, designated hy 
tliat young gentleman as Cock-eye, is Mr. Paul (’on tract. 
Will you oblige us with a boat to go on hoard of the frigate, 
that we may speak to the captain ? ” 

Most certainly. Jumj) into the first cutter there. I 
am sorry you have been so unpleasantly situated^ gentlenn n. 
AFhy did not you come on deck before ? *’ 

Peter did not state the real ground, which was to secure 
their property, wliich was below, from being ];lunder('d bv 
the privateer’s crew ; but, wishing to pay oif Jerry for liis 
impertinence, replied, — 

MHiy, we did look up the hatchway several times, but 
there was something so awful, and, 1 may say, so uii- 
Engiish-like, in the appearance of that ohicer, with his 
drawn sword, ^h at we were afraid ; we could not imagine 
into whose hands the vessel had fallen — v\e thought it had 
been captured by the Yahoos.” 

Houyhnhnms, more likely. You’ll find I’m a bit of a 
horse,” rejilied Jerry, in a passion. 

Py Jove, then, you *re ouly ft for the houmK,” 
obseived the geiitlcinaa with oblique vision; should 
order you ” 

'Would you? "Well now 111 oider you, sir,” ri'jdied 
the youngster, wdiose anger made him quite foiget the T”'e- 
seiice of his commanding officer — “ Have the goo^!nvS^ 
to step into that boat.” 

“And I shall order you, Mr. J observed tla 

master with asperity — “ 1 order you to go into tliat boat, 
and take these gentlemen on board, and to hold youi 
tongue.” 

“Ay, ay, sir. This 'way, sir,” said Jerry to Mr. Petir, 
making him a polite bow, and pointing to the boat at lla' 
gangway — “ In that direction, sir, if you jilease,” con- 
tinued Jerry, bowing to Mr. Paul, and jioiiiting to tlie 
quarter of the vessel. 

“And why in that direction, sir?” observed Paul, 
“ 1 am going on board of the frigate.” 

I know it, sir ; it was considerate on my part : I w as 
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allowinj^ for the anp;le of obliquity in your \isioii. You 
woiihl hu\e exactly fetched the boat.’* 

'i'he indij^natioii of Mr. Paul was now at its height; 
and IVaJce, the master^ who was iiiucli annoyed at .leirv's 

excessive iiii})(‘rtinence, which he l.new Ca[itain IM 

nenild never have overlooked, detained the boat for a 
minute, ivhile he wrote a few lines to Price, requesting 
liini to send the hearer of it to the mast-head, ug.on 

dclnery, for his impertinent conduct. “Mr. J , 

take this on hoaid, and deliver it fiom me to the coin- 
inaiiding olHcer. ' 

“ Ay, ay, sir,'* replied Jerry. “ Shove oh' there, 
ibrward.” 

Mr. Peter looked Jt^rry earnestly in his face for some 
lime, as llicy wi'rt' pulling on hoard. 

“ 'Wh'll now, d — n it, 1 like yoii, if it’s only for your 
ex cessi ve i i n ] n uh i i ce. ’ ' 

“ A negati\(‘ sort of commendation, hut I believe it the 
only one that lie lias,” replied th(‘ oth.er, in a surly tone. 

“ Highly flaltiri'd, sir,” lephed »ferry to i\lr» Peter, 
“that you shouhd jieieeive anything to induce you to hke 
me: hut 1 am sorry 1 cannot letiirn ihc com])liment, for 
1 really cannot jiercei\e any tk.iog to like you lor. for 
your fiieiul there, I can only say, that J detest all n'ookTd 
ivays. — III how I'orward ! — way enough. Now, gentlemen, 
Avith jour permission. 111 show you the road,” said tlie 
youngster, elimhing up the side. 

Jerry, aaIio Iiad some suspicion that the note v:a^ not in 
his iavour, took the hbert}, as it ivas neitiier s;...ied nor 
Avaftn*ed, of reading it under the Italf-deek, while Price 
A\a;s shoAving the tAvo gciitlemeii into the cabin. Not to 
<lcliver a note on ser\ice was an oflhnce for wliich Captain 

:vl Avould have dismissed liim from the ship ; hut to 

I) ‘ perched up, hkt* a monkey, at the mast-head, in the 
a.fternoon, after having fought like a man in the morning, 
was very much against the grain. At any other time he 
Avould have cared little aliout it. He went upon deck 
again, where he found Prose on the gangAvay — “ W’ell, 
Piose, my hoy, how are you.?^ ” 

“ IVhy, upon ,my soul, Jerry, I am tired to death, 

p 4 
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Seven times have I been backward and forward to that 
abominable privateer, and now my tea is ready, and 1 arn 
ordered to go again for these gentlemen's things/' 

“ Well, that is hard. I will go for you. Prose, shall I? 
Where's the boat?" 

All ready, alongside. Well, now, it's very kind of 
you, Jerry, 1 do declare.” 

Jerry laid hold of the man-ropes, and began to descend 
the side — and then, as if recollecting himself of a sudden, 
said, Oh, by the by, I had nearly forgot. Here's a note 
from the master to Mr. Price. Give it him, Prose." 

“ Yes, Jerry, I will," replied Prose, walking over to 
the side of the quarter-deck where Price was carrying on 
the duty, while Jerry made all the haste he could, and 
shoved off* in the boat. 

“ A note, sir, from Mr. Pearce, the master." 

Hum," said Price, running it over. Mr. Prose, go 
up to the mast-head, and stay there till I call you down." 

Sir ! ” replied Prose, aghast. 

No reply, sir — up immediately." 

Why, Sir, it was " 

“ Another word, sir, and I'll keep you there all night,” 
cried Price, walking forward, in furtherance of the duty he 
whs carrying on. 

VV^ell, now, I do declare ! What have I done?" said 
Prose, with a whimpering voice, as he reluctantly ascended 
the main-rigging, not unperceived by Jerry, who was 
watching the result as he pulled on board of the privateer. 

Come on board for these gentlemen’s clothes, sir," 
said Jerry, reporting himself to Mr. Pearce, who, not a 
little surprised to see him, inquired — 

Hid Mr, Price receive my note?" 

Yes, sir, he did." 

Why, I requested him to mast-head you I " 

Many thanks, sir, for your kindness," replied the 
youngster, touching his hat, 

Pearce, who was annoyed that his request should not 
have been complied with, stated his feelings on the subject 
to Price, when he returned to the ship in the evening. 

Price declared that he had sent Prose to the mast-head. 
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aiul had not called him down until eight o'clock. The 
all air was thus explained, and Jerry was pardoned for the 
ingenuity of his ruftc de guerre, while all the comfort that 
was received by the unfortunate Prose was being informed, 
on the ensuing morning, that it was all a mistake. 

The prize being now ready. Captain M desired 

(’ourtenay to take charge of it, and select two of the mid- 
shipmen to accompany him. His choice fell upon Seymour 
and Jerry: the latter being selected rather for his own 
amusement, than for his qualities as an officer. The dis- 
tance to Jamaica, to which island he was directed to pro- 
ceed, and from thence with his crew to obtain a passage to 

Barbadoes, was not great, and Captain M did not 

like to have the frigate short-manned ; he w^as therefore 
not alloAved to take more than ten seamen with him, five 
jirisoners being sent on board, to assist in navigating the 
vessel. 

Mr. Capon and Mr. Contract, at their own request, 
went as passengers. 

In the afternoon, as soon as the provisions were on 
lioard, ('ourtenay received his written orders, and in a few 
hours the frigate was out of sight. They had barely tinje 
to stow away every thing in its place, and make the neces- 
sary arrangements, when a heavy N. E. swell, and lowering 
horizon, predicted a continuance of the fair wind, and 
plenty of it. So it proved ; the wind increased rapidly, 
and the men found it difficult to reduce the canvass in suf- 
ficient time. Before dark, the wind blew with considerable 
force, not steadily, but in fitful gusts : and the sun, as he 
descended in the wave, warned them, by his red and fiery 
aspect, to prepare for an increase of the gale. The schooner 
flew before it, under her diminished sail, rolling gun wale- to 
in the deep trough, or lurching heavily as her weather 
quarter was borne up aloft by the culminating swell. All 
was secured for the night; the watch was set, and Seymour 
walked the deck, while Courtenay and the rest went below, 
and at an early hour retired to their beds. 

Among other reasons for selecting our hero as one of his 
assistants, ('ourtenay was influenced by his perfect know- 
ledge of the FreiKjii language, which might prove useful in 
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communicatinj^ with the French })nboners, who were sent 
on board to assist in working llie vesM*l. Jerry had also 
boasted of his talent in that way, as lie wished to go in the 
prize ; and, although the reader, from the sjiecimeii which 
he has had, may not exactly give credit to his assertions ; 
yet C/Ourtenay, who had never heard him, helieved that he 
was pretty well acquainted with the language. 

But, soon after they had parted with the fiigate, when 
Courtenay desired the French prisoners to lay hold of the 
ropes and assist in shortening sail, tliey all refused. 
Seymour w'as not on deck at the time ; he had been desired 
to superintend the arrangements helow^ : and although 
he had heen informed of their conduct, he had not yet 
spoken to the prisoners. Two of them W’ere sitting alt 
under the lee of the W'ealher4)iihvark, as Seymour was 
w’alking the deck to and fro. They wa^re in earnest con- 
versation, when Seymour stopped near to them, carelessly 
leaning over the W'eather-quartcr, watching the long fol- 
lowing seas, when he ovci heard one say to the other — 

Ta}.sTZ'j peul-eire quit rtovft evtcmi.'' “ Notts rto’rons." 
replied the other — who immediately rose, and addressed 
Seymour in French, relative to the weather. A\’hat he hail 
previously heard induced our hero to shake Ins head, am! 
continue to look over the w^eather- quarter, and as Seyiniaii 
only answered in the English negative to a fintl)er inter- 
rogation, the ])risoners did not think it worth Avlide to 
lemove out of his hearing, but, satisfied wdth liis not heiiig 
able to comprehend them, sat down again, and resumed 
their eonveisation. Tlie lurching of the vessc*l was a 
suflicicnt reason for not w'alkiiig the deck ; but Scymoiii, 
fo remove all suspicion, took another turn or two, and 
then again held on hy the ropes close hy the Fienchmeii. 
The wind blew too fresh to permit him to catch mou' 
than an occasional sentence or tw^o of their conversation : 
but what he heard made him more anxious to collect more. 

‘^I/s nc sont quo arre ce petit «//.srrc, observed 

one, H nous soinmcs — Here the rest of the sentence 
was lost. Seymour reckoned up the linghsh on board, 
and found that, with Billy Pitts, wdiom Macallan had 
allowed Courtenay to take with him as Jiis steward, they 
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oxni'tly amoimtoil to tliat number. The latter epithet be 
coi!si(len‘(i, eiiouf^li, to be bestowed upon bis friend 

A few minutes afterwards, be nitercejited — 
‘‘'riiey’il throw us overboard, if wc do not succeed — 
\v(' ’ll throw tlu'm overboard, if vve do."’ Courage, 
ot<ni (nnC *1- >> }f g/ccg pam da (ItffiruHc ; 'iinun >vow/?;/c.s* trop 
forts," replied ilie oilier, as, terminating their conversation, 
they rose and walked forward. 

It ivas evident to our hero that something was in agita- 
tion ; hut at the same time it appeared perfectly incompre- 
hensible. that six prisoners should have even formed the 
idea of attempting the recapture of a vessel manned with 
sixteen Englishmen, and that they should consider them- 
sehes so strong as to ensure success. Determined to 
re])orl w hat he had heard to Courtenay, Seymour walked 
the remainder of his wxitch, ^vas relieved, and went bclov7 
to his hammock. 

''I'lie wind had increased during the night; hut as it W'as 
fair, and the sky clear, and the sun shone liright, the 
breeze vras rather a matter of congratulation when thev 
iri't at hie.dd'ast in the morning, althoiigli Peter and Paul 
( (aii])lajiu d of the violent motion of the vessel having 
tekxj away tlieir ap.petite. Seymonr reported to (.’ourtenay 
ihe I’i.igmenis of ihe convtTsatio'i w'hich he had overlieard; 
iiiid, ill^ane as }'])pearcd to he the idea of recapture, the 
laller agieed wdrh him that it demanded caution on tlicir 
parts : hut as ii would apjiear very ojiposite to the English 
ihaiacter to take open measuies against six prisoners, 
whe n they weie so numerous, he contented himself wnth 
desiring all the arms and ammunition to be stowed in the 
cabin, and gave orders that the piisoners, as they refused to 
A. (ilk, shoidd not be allowed to come on deck after dusk, — 
and then gave tlic affair no further thought. Seymour 
was: aware that, although it was bis duty to report the cir- 
eiimsiance, he iiad no right to press the matter njion 
(!ourtcnay. who was to be supjiosed the best judge; still 
he wei.-. not satisfied, lie had an iinaccountahle foreboding 
tliat all -was not right. Il-e turned the subject in his mind 
until dinner was announced by Billy Pitts, which put an 
end to his n'veiii*. 
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The violent jerking motion of the vessel made it no easy 
task to retain a position at the table, which was securely 
lashed. As for placing on it the wliole of the dinner at 
once, decanters, &c., that would have been certain destruc- 
tion ; a plate and spoon for tlieir soup was all which Billy 
Pitts, who was major-domo, would trust them with. 
Paul, who was not the best sailor in the world, had secured 
to himself the seat to windward, and it conse(juently fell 
to his lot to help the pea-soup, which was jdaced at the 
weather-side of the table. To save time and breakage, — 
two important things in a sea-mess, — they all held their 
own plates, which they thrust in towards the tureen from 
the different quarters of the table to receive their supply. 
Paul having helped those nearest to him, rose from his 
chair that he might see to fill the plates on the other side 
of the tureen. He was leaning over, his centre of gravity 
being considerably beyond the pcrj)endicular, when a heavy 
sea struck the vessel, and threw her nearly on .her beam - 
ends, pitching Paul right over the table to leeward. \Vith 
the tureen, which he did not forget to take with him, he 
flew into Jerry's arras, and they rolled together on the 
floor. The contents of the tureen were rapidly deposited 
in the open bosom of Jerry, who disengaged himself from 
the embraces of his enemy as fast as he could, amitlst tlio 
laughter of his companions. 

“ Well, you asked for soup," observed Courtenay. 

Yes, and ray friend has helped me very liberally,’’ 
replied Jerry, who was not at all out of humour, except 
when he was foiled with his own weapons. In the mean- 
time, Paul, who was a little stunned with the blow lie had 
received on his head, had continued on the floor rolling in 
the pea soup, and was just attempting to get on his legs. 

You’ve got it all to yourself there, Mr. Paul. As you 
seem to like it, perhaps you would prefer a spoon,” said 
Jerry, offering him one at the same time. 

I say, Paul,’ what a capital harlequin you would make,” 
observed I’etcr. 

Paul, who had recovered his legs, and now clung on by 
the table, looked an answer horribly asquint, as if he did 
not admire the joke ; but he resumed his scat at the table. 
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The remainder of the dinner was brought down without 
further accident occurring ; and by the time it was over, 
as the bottle had to be passed round, and every body was 
obliged to drink off immediately, and put his wine-glass 
inside his waistcoat to save it from perdition, they all were 
very merry and happy before the repast had been con- 
cluded. “ There,’* said Jerry, stroking himself down 
when he had finished his cheese, as if he were a Falstaff, 
a kitten iniglit play with me now,” 

“ More than one dare do with me,” rejoined Peter, 

“ for I’m cursedly inclined to shoot the oat’* 

Hut as the second evening closed in, the sky was loaded 
with heavy clouds, — the scud flew wildly past them, — 
the sea incroaseil to mountains high, — and the gale roared 
thiough the rigging of the schooner, which was now im- 
pelled before it umler bare jioles. They were really in 
danger. The hatches were battened down fore and aft — 
the ])orts were knocked out to allow the escape of the 
water, which poured over in such volumes as w’ould other- 
wise have swainj)ed the vessel — and Courtenay and his 
crew^ remained on deck until dawn of day, when the 
violence of the gale seemed to have abated. 

Courtenay desired Seymour and Jerry to turn inf and 
relieve him at eight o’clock. Our hero and Jerry went 
down into the cabin, wlierc they found the two passengers, , 
who, although they had not come on deck during the 
night, had not retired fo bed. Peter w^as sitting up to 
windward on the locker, looking very pale and very sea-sick. 
Paul was on the ci bin floor, with one hand holding on by 
the leg of the table, and a bottle of brandy in the ‘other. 
Ilis prayer-book lie had abandoned during a fright, and it 
WMS w’ashing about in the lee-scuppers. Jer^ was de- 
lighted, liut put on a rueful face. 

“ AVell,” observetl Paul, who was nearly frightened out 
of his wits, “ how is it now ? ” 

AVdrsfc and worse,” replied Jerry ; there’s nine 
inches water in the well.*’ 

Oh, iny God cried Paul, who was not very au fad 
at nautical technicalities, — raising one eye up to heaven, 
wiiile the othei* appeared to rest upon the bottle of brandy. 
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“ But why don’t you turn in said Jeny ; we can 
to the bottom just as comfortably in l)cd as any where el^e."' 

I agree with you/’ replied I’cter, wlio l\a(l often been 
at sea, and knew very well that all was right, by the tw'o 
midshipmen coming off* deck. ‘‘ My uiotlier ])r()|)lie>.ied 
that I never should die in iny led; hut I’m deteiinined 
that 1 will.” 

You had better turn in, Mr. Paul,” sriid Seymour, 
kindly; 1*11 ring for the steward.” 

Billy Pitts made his appearance. By pad, geiitlciiio!!, 
the d •<! schooner under water.” 

Under -water !*' cried Paul, with dismay, 'fhe 1-ct'Je 
-was applied to his moiithj as if he was delermined to lone 
as litlh' room as possible for the element wliich he eN[)ectei! 
instaiitamously to he struggling in. 

AVith the assistance of Billy, Paul ivas placed in one c'f 
the standing bed -places at the side of the cabin. Jerr) ]n:t 
liis brandy bottle at the side of bis pillow, — kindly j'l- 
forming him that he would ha%e an ojiportunity of taking 
a few more s-vvigs hefoie he went down, for tlie water \\:is 
only u]) to her bends at present. J’(ter was already in the 
cot next to him, and Seymour ami Jerry tinned in, Avithont 
takii% off their clothes, in Courtenay’s bed on tire otlu r 
sid(' of the cabin. Jlehnv tlrcy had fallen aslec]), they 
heard Paul cry out, “ Peter! Peter!” 

'Well, ivhat do you w'ant } ” 

I)o you tliink there are any hopes?” 

Peter, ivho wished to frighten his companion, re])hef!, 
gravely — J arn afraid not ; — hut, Paul, J ’ve just been 
reflecting upon the subject. Ift're we are, tivo incMi con- 
siderably on the wnong side of forty. AUe liave enjoy<’d 
our youtli^ which is the haiipiest period of our life. AW* 
are now last desce*nding the hill, to old age, decrepitude, 
and disease — wliat avails a fe\v more years, allowing that 
•ue are spared this lime! Don’t you perceive the aniifort 
of my observations?'’ 

I’aul groaned, and made no answmr j hut even the creak- 
iirg of the timbers could not disguise the repeated elt ck- 
eleck-cleck, as the brandy from the bottle gurgled down 
bis throat. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

T.vo strijilmg-^, Ktds more like to run 
Ttuu to commit sucli slaughter. 

Cymbeline. 

The c:.'iles of wind in the tropica] climates are violent 
while they last, hut are seldom of long duration. Such 
was the case in the present instance : for it subsi«led in a 
few hours after daylight ; and the schooner, that liad been 
propelled before it, was now sheltered under tlie lee of tlie 
inland of St. Domingo, and, with all her canvass spread, 
was gliihng tlirough a tranquil sea. Again they were col- 
lected round tlu' dinner-table, to a more quiet repast than 
they had hitherto enjoyed since they had eoine on hoard. 
Paul had not (juile recovered his spirits, altlioiigli, wljen lie 
went on deck, just before the dinner was announced, he 
was delighted at the sudden change which hail taken }>lace; 
hut the mirth of his companions at his expense was not 
receiveil in very good part. 

After dinner, finding himself in a belter humour, he 
turned to Peter, and addressed him, — I say, Pet!P, I 
made no answer to yonr remarks, Inst night, when we ex- 
])ected to go dowui ; but I liave since had time deliberately 
to weigh your arguments, and T should like yon to e\])Iaiii 
to me -where tlie vomfort ^vas that you so strenuously 
pointed out, for hang me if 1 can discover it.” 

Seymour again had charge of the first watcli ; and, iiot- 
wirhstanding tliat tlie ordeis for the prisoners to remain 
below after dark had been communicated to them, he 
observed that, on one pretence or other, lhi‘y occasionally 
came on deck, and repeatedly put tlieir heads above the 
liatchway. This conduct reminded him of the convers- 
ation which he had overheard, and again it wuis the sub- 
ject of his thoughts. (laptain M had one day 

observed to him, that, if tlieie w'as no duty going on, lie 
could not employ himself in a more useful manner, wlieii 
he was -ivalking tlie deck, than by placing himself, or the 
ship, ill difficult situations, and reflecting upon the most 
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eligible means of relief. Depend upon it/’ observed 

Captain M , the time will come, when you will find 

it of use to you ; and it will create for you a presence of 
mind, in a sudden dilemma, which may be the salvation of 
yourself and the ship you are in.” 

Seymour, remembering this injunction, reflected upon 
what would be the most ad^able steps to take, in case of 
the French prisoners attempting a re-capture during his 
watch on deck. That there were but six, it was very true ; 
but, at the same time, during the night-watches there were 
but five English seamen, and the officer of the watch, on 
deck. Should the Frenchmen have the boldness to attempt 
to regain possession of the vessel, there was no doubt that, 
if the watch could be surprised, the hatches w^ould be 
secured over those below. What should be the steps, in 
such a case, that he ought to take ? 

Such were the cogitations of Seymour, when midnight 
was reported, and Jerry was summoned to relieve the deck 
— which he did not do, relying upon our hero's good- 
nature, until past one bell. Up he came, with his ready 
apology — I really beg your pardon, my dear fellow, but 
1 had not a wink of sleep last night.*' 

Never mind, Jerry, I am not at all sleepy. I had 
been thinking about these French prisoners — I cannot get 
their conversation out of my head.” 

Why, I did not like it myself, when I heard of it,” 
replied Jerry. I hope they won’t attempt it in my 
watch ; it would not give them much trouble to launch me 
over the quarter — I should skim away, ‘ flying light,’ like 
a lady's bonnet.” 

What would you do, Jerry, if you perceived them 
rushing aft to retake the vessel ? ” inquired Seymour, who 
was aware of his ready invention. 

Skim up the rigging like a lamp-lighter, to be sure. 
Not that it would be of much use, if they gained the day 
— except to say a few prayers before I went astern.” 

"" Well, that was my idea ; but I thought that if one 
had a musket and ammunition up there, a diversion might 
be created in favour of those below — for the prisoners 
have no fire-arms.” 
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Very true/’ replied Jerry ; we might puzzle them 
not a little.” 

Now, Jerry, suppose we were to take that precaution, 
for 1 do not like their manoeuvres during my watch. It 
will do no harm, if it does no good. Suppose you fetch 
two muskets and cartouch-boxes from the cabin — I ’ll 
take one, and secure it in the fore-cross- trees, and you do 
the same at the main : for Courtenay is too luoud to keep 
an armed watch.” 

Jerry agreed to the proposal, and brought up the mus- 
kets and ammunition. Seymour gave him a stout fox to 
lash the musket ; and taking another himself, they both 
ascended the rigging at the same time, and were busy 
securing the muskets up and down at the head of the 
lower masts, when they heard a sudden rush upon deck, 
beneath them. 

It was dark, though not so dark but they could dis- 
tinguish what was going on, and they perceived that their 
tlioughts had but anticipated the reality. The French 
are up ! ” roared the man at the wheel, to rouse those below, 
as well as the watch, who were lying about the decks ; but, 
to the astonishment of the youngsters aloft, as w'ell as of 
the men on deck, not six, but about twenty FrenchrnOT, 
armed with cutlasses, made their appearance. The hatches 
were over and secured in a minute ; and the unarmed 
English on deck were then attacked by the superior foicc. 
It was with agonised feelings that Seymour and Jerry 
heard the scuffle which took place ; it w'as short ; and 
plunge after plunge into the water, alongside, announced 
die death of each separate victim. The man at the wdieel 
struggled long — he was of an athletic frame — but, 
overpowered by numbers, he was launched over the 
tattrail. 

The French, supposing that the remainder of the crew 
were below, placed sentries over the hatches, that they 
might not be forced, and then collected together abaft, 
altering the course of the vessel for St. Domingo. 

It will lie necessary to explain the sudden appearance of 
BO many Frenchmen. When the captain of the privateer 
was occupied, dufing the night previous to the attack, 
Q 
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with his several plans of defence, he also arranged one for 
the recapture of the vessel, in case of their being ovei- 
powered. With this in view, he had constructed a plat- 
form in the hold, on which a tier of casks wras stowed, and 
under which there was sufficient space for fifteen or twenty 
men to lie concealed. When the privateer’s men had been 
driven below, and the hatches secured over them, fifteen, 
armed with cutlasses, concealed themselves in this place, 
■with the hopes of recapturing the vessel from the prize- 
master, after she should have parted company with the 
frigate. The prisoners, who had been sent on board to 
assist in navigating the schooner to Jamaica, had commu- 
nicated wdth them, unperceived, after dark. As all tlie 
English were fatigued, from having been on deck during 
the previous night, the middle watch was proposed for tlie 
attempt, which had thus far been attended with success. 

Seymour and Jerry remained quiet at the mast-heatls * 
for although they did not attempt to communicate with 
each other, for fear of discovery, they both rightly judged 
that it w^ould be best to remain till daylight ; by which 
time, some plans would have been formed by the i)ar!y 
below, which their situation would enable them materially 
t Jhssist. Nearly four hours elapsed previous to the daw n - 
ing of the day, during which interval Jerry had ample 
time to say some of those prayers which he spoke of, and 
which it was to be supposed that they both did not fail to 
offer up in their perilous situation. 

As soon as the day began to break, Jerry, who had not 
yet loaded his musket, lest he might be heard, thought it 
time to prepare for action. He primed, and put in his 
cartridge, in the ramming down of which a sliglit ringing 
of the ramrod against the muzzle attracted the notice of oni' 
of the Frenchmen, who, looking up, after a short time, ex- 
claimed ; — 

Diahle ! cest monaieur miaerc qui est la /” 

Jerry levelled with a steady aim, and the bullet passed 
through the broad chest of the Frenchman, who rolled upon 
the desk. 

“ Now, they may chant your miserere,'' cried the 
youngster. 
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A second shot from the fore-cross-trees laid anothei 
Frenchman alongside of his companion. 

Comment ! diahle ! nous serous ahim4s par ccs enfans-> 
Id ; U faut mouter** 

The muskets were again loaded, and again each hoy 
brought down his bird, before the Frenchmen could decide 
upon their operations. It was a case of necessity that the 
youngsters should be attacked ; but it was* a service of no 
little danger, and of certain destruction to one, who must 
fall a sacrifice, that the other might be able to secure the 
youngster before he had time to reload his musket. Two 
of the most daring flew to the main-rigging, one ascending 
to windward, and the other to leeward. Seymour, who 
perceived their intentions, reserved his fire until he saw tlie 
one in the weather rigging fall by Jerry's musket ; he 
then levelled at the one to leeward, who dropped into the 
lee-chains, and from thence into the sea. Thus had six 
Frenchmen already fallen by the coolness and determin- 
ation of two boys, one but fourteen, and the other not sixteen 
years old. 

A short consultation ended in the Frenchmen resorting 
to the only measures likely to be attended with . success. 
Leaving three to guard the hatchways, the remaining twelve, 
divided into four parties, began to mount both fore and 
iflaiii-rigging, to windward and to leeward, at the same 
time. The fate of Jerry and Seymour now appeared to 
be decided. They might each kill one man more, and then 
would have been hurled into the sea. But during the con- 
sultation, Seymour, who anticipated this movement, and 
had a knife in his pocket, divided the lanyards of the lee 
top-mast rigging, and running up the weather side with 
his musket and ammunition, as soon as he had gained the 
topmast cross-trees, hauled up the lee rigging after him ; 
thus gaining a position that would admit but one person 
mounting up to him at a time. He called to Jerry, point- 
ing out what he had done, that he might do the same; but 
unfortunately Jerry had not a knife, and could not. He 
contented himself with climbing up to the topmast cross- 
trees, to which he was followed by two of the hVenchmei]. 
Jerry levelled his musket, and i)assed his bullet through 

Q 2 
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the skull of one of his pursuers, whose heavy fall on the 
deck shook the schooner fore and aft : and then, avrare 
that nothing more could be done, pitched his musket over- 
board, that they might not gain possession of it, and climb- 
ing, with a nimbleness suited to the occasion, to the 
mast-head, descended by the top-gallant- stay, to the fore- 
topmast cross-trees, and joined Seymour, in the presence of 
the exasperated Frenchmen, who now, unable to reach 
either of them, were at a nonplus. I say, monsieur, no 
catchee, no habbec,'* cried Jerry, laughing, and putting his 
hand to his side from loss of breath. 

But we must now acquaint the reader with what is going 
on below. The surf)rise of Courtenay, when lie founil the 
hatches down, and the deck in possession of the French, 
was removed, when the men wdio had been secured with 
him stated that, as tliey lay in their hammocks, they had 
been awakened by a large body of men running up the 
hatchway. lie now perceived that there must have been 
nun concealed in the hold of the vessel. The struggle on 
deck, the sidasbing in the water, all had been plainly heard 
below ; they were aware of the fate of their shipmates, and 
did not expect to see daylight again, until they were handed 
up as prisoners in a French port. 

Tile feelings of Courtenay were not enviable. He up- 
braided himself for having, by his want of prudence, 102,-1 
the ^essel, and sacrificed the lives of the two niidshij)men 
and five seamen wdio had the watch on deck. The j>urty 
below consisted of Courtenay, Peter and Paul, Billy i*i tts, 
and five seamen ; and a consultation was held as to their 
proceedings. To regain the vessel and avenge the death 
of their shipmates, or to perish in the attempt, was the 
determination of the lieutenant. 

He was aware that the French had no fire-arms ; and, 
amply sujiplicd as they were, he would hate cared little for 
their numbers if once on deck ; but how to get on deck was 
the problem. To set fire to the vessel, and rush up in the 
flames, — to .scuttle her, — or to blow her up, and all go 
down together, were each proposed and agitated. 

Peter's plan was considered as the most feasible. He 
suggested, that one half of the cabin table, w hich w as di- 
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vitled in two, should be placed upon the other, so as to 
raise it up to the combings of the skylight-hatcii ; on the 
upj>er table, to place a ])ound or two of powder, which, 
from the ascending principle of explosion, would blow off 
the skylight and grating without injuring the vessel below. 
Then, with their muskets loaded and bayonets fixed, to 
jump on the table, and from thence, if possible, gain the 
deck. 

This was agreed to, and the preparations were well for- 
w^ard, when the report of Jerry's musket was heard — 
another succeeded, and they w^ere perplexed. Had tlie 
Frenchmen fire-arms ? — and if so, what could they he 
firing at? The falling of the bodies on deck, and the in- 
distinct curses of the Frenchmen, puzzled them even more. 
“ W^hat can it be ? ” observed Courtenay. 

“ 1 recollect now,’' stiid Paul, as 1 lay awake, I saw 
young deviLfikin pass iny bed with a musket — 1 wondered 
what it was for.” 

Then, probably, he has gained the rigging with it, 
and is safe,” cried Courtenay, intuitively. Be quick ! 
Where’s the powder? Take that candle further off,” 

The train was laid as the muskets continued to be dis- 
charged ; they removed from the cabin ; — it was fired, 
and the skylight was blown up, killing the Frenchman who 
guarded the hatchway, at the very moment that the French- 
men were in the rigging, puzzled with the mana?uvres of 
Seymour and the escape of Jerry. 

Courtenay and his party rushed into the cabin, mounted 
the table, and were on deck before the smoke hail cleared 
away ; and the Frenchmen, who had not had time to de- 
scend the rigging, were at their mercy. 

Mercy they were not entitled to. They had shown none 
to the unarmed English, whom they had wantonly thrown 
into the sea when they had overpowered them, and were 
now thirsting for the blood of the two boys. No mercy 
was shown to them. As they dropped one by one from the 
rigging wounded or dead, they were tossed into the wave, 
as an expiatory sacrifice to the manes of the murdered 
Englishmen. In a few minutes the carnage was over. 
Seymour and Jerry descendetl from their little fortalice aloft. 

Q 3 
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and were warmly greeted by their friends as they reached 
the deck. 

“ Really, Mr. Paul,’* said Jerry, shaking his proffered 
hand, this is quite an unexpected pleasure.” 

Well, I never thought that I could possibly like you,” 
answered the other. 

Well,** observed Jerry, it has quite stopped my 
growth.” 

But not your tongue, I hope,” replied Peter; that 
would be a pity. Now explain to us how it all happened.” 

Jerry entered into the detail w'ith his accustomed humour, 
while Courtenay walked aft with Seymour, to have a more 
sober narrative of the transactions which we have described, 
and which afforded ample matter for conversation, until the 
prize was brought to an anchor in Port Royal harbour, 
where Courtenay and his crew were ordered a passage to 
Barbadoes, in a frigate that had orders to proceed there in 
a few days ; and Mr., Peter Capon and Mr. Paul Contract 
went on shore, declaring, that until a mail coach ran be- 
tween there and England, they would never leave the island, 
and again subject themselves to the charming vicissitudes 
of a seafaring existence. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


For the execution of all form, observanro, ceremony, subordination, an<l 
the like, even though, while he ronij>ei>“ obeilieiice, he may get himself pii- 

vatoly laughed at, commend me to our governor, Uon Fabncio Humours 

qf Madrid. 

In a few days, ("ourtenay, with the prize crew of the 
Aspasia, sailed for Barbadoes, in the frigate which had been 
ordered to receive them for a passage. 

The frigate was commanded by one of the most singular 
characters in the service. He w^as a clever man, a thorough 
sailor, and well acquainted with the details and technicalities 
of the profession — a spirited and enterprising officer, hut 
of the most arbitrary disposition. So* well w^as he ac- 
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quainted with the regulations of the service, that he could 
hedge himself in so as to ensure a comjdianee with the 
njost preposterous orders, or draw the officer who resisted 
into a premunire wliich would risk his commission. 

In a profession where one man is embarked with many, 
isolated from the power whence he derives liis own — \\ here 
Ins fiat must be received without a murmur by hundrecis 
who can reason as well as himself, it is absolutely requi&i e 
that he should be invested with an authority amounting to 
despotism. True it is that he is held responsible to his 
superiors for any undue exercise of this authority ; but 
amongst so many to whom it is confided, there must he 
some who, from disposition, or the bad example of tliose 
under whom they have served, will not adhere to the limits 
which have been prescribed. This, however, is no reason 
for reducing that authority, which, as you govern wholly 
by opinion, is necessary for the discipline which ujiholds 
the service ; but it is a strong reason for not delegating it 
to those who are not fit to be entrusted. 

Captain Bradshaw had many redeeming qualities. Op- 
pressor as he was, he admired a spirit of resistance in an 
officer, when it was shown in a just cause, and, upon re- 
flection, W'as invariably his friend, for he felt that his own 
natural temperament was increased by abject obedience. 
Uaynal, I think it is, has said that the pride of men in 
office arises as much from the servility of their inferiors or 
expectants, as from any other cause.” In our service, 
they are all inferiors, and all expectants. Can it then be 
surprising that a captain occasionally becomes tyrannical ? 
But Captain Bradsliaw was not naturally tyrannical : he 
had become so, because, promoted at an early age, he had 
never been afterwards opposed ; no one contradicted him ; 
every one applauded his jokes, and magnified his mirth 
into wit. He would try by a court-martial an officer who 
had committed a slight error, and on the same day woiild 
open his purse and extend his patronage to another whom 
he knew not, but bad been informed that he was deserving, 
and had no friends. To his seamen he was as lavish wdth 
his money as he was with the cat. He would give a man 
a new jacket cne.day, and cut it to pieces on his back witli 
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a rope’s end on the next Yet it was not exactly incon- 
sistency — it was an eccentricity of character — not natural, 
but created by the service. The graft was of a worse qua- 
lity than the parent stock, and the fruit was a compountl 
of the two. The sailors, who are of the most forgiving 
temper in the world, and will jiardon a hundred faults for 
one redeeming quality, declared that he warn’t a bad 
captain after all." 

His violent and tyrannical disposition made him con- 
stantly at variance with his officers, and continual changes 
took place in his ship ; but it was ol)6erved, that those 
who had left him from a spirited resistance, were kindly 
received, and benefited by his patronage, while those who 
submitted were neglected. Like a pretty but clever 
woman, who is aware that flattery is to be despised, and 
yet, from habit, cannot exist without it, so f’aptain Brad- 
shaw exacted the servility which he had been accustomed 
to, yet rewarded not those by whom it was administered. 
All the midshipmen promoted on the station hail to pass 
through the ordeal of sailing with Captain Bradshaw, who 
generally had a vacancy ; and it certainly had a good 
effect upon those young men who w#re inclined to presiniu' 
upon their newly acquired rank ; for tliey were well schooled 
before they quitted his ship. 

AV’^hen Courtenay and his party went on hoard of the 
frigate, the first-lieutenant, master, and surgeon, indignant 
at language wliicli had been used to them by the captain, 
refused to dine in the cabin, when they were invited by 
the steward, who reported to ("aptain Bradshaw, that the 
officers would not accept his invitation. 

Won’t they, by G — d! I’ll see that. Send my 
cleik here." 

’I'he clerk made his appearance, with an abject bow. 

“ JMr. Powell, sit down, and write as I dictate," said 
Captain Bradshaw, who, walking up and down the fore- 
eabin, composed a memorandum, in wliich, after a long 
})reamble, the first-lieutenant, master, and surgeon, were 
directed to dine with him every day, until further orders. 
Captain Bradshaw, having signed it, sent for the first-lieu- 
tenant, and delivered it himself into his hands. 
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Ferguson !•*— Bradly !” cried the first-lieutenant, en- 
tering the guii-room, with the paper in his hand, here’s 
something for all three of us, — a positive order to dine 
with the skipper every day, until — he gets tired of our 
company.’* 

I’ll be hanged if I do,’* replied the surgeon. ‘‘T’ll 
put myself in the sick-list.” 

“ And if I am obliged to go. I’ll not touch anything,” 
rejoined the master. There’s an old proverb, ‘you may 
lead a horse to the pond, but you can’t make him drink.* ” 

“Whatever we do,” replied Roberts, the first-lieutenant, 
“ we must act in concert ; but 1 have been long enoiigli in 
the service to know that we must obey first, and remon- 
strate afterwards. That this is an unusual order, I grant, 
nor do 1 know by what regulations of the service it can be 
enforced ; but at the same time I consider that we run a 
great risk in refusing to obey it. Only observe, in the 
lireamble, how artfully he inserts ^ appearance of a con- 
spiracy, tending to bring him into contempt ;’ and again, 
‘for the better discipline of his majesty’s service, which 
must invariably suffer when there is an appearance of want 
of cordiality between those to whom the men must look 
for an example.’ Upon my soul lie’s devilish clever. 1 
do believe he ’d find out a reason for drawing out all our 
double teeth, if he was inclined, and prove it was all for 
the benefit of his majesty’s service. Well now, what’s to 
be done ? ” 

“ Why, what’s your opinion, Roberts ? ” 

“ Clh, mine is to go ; and if you will act with me, he 
won’t allow us to dine with him a second time.” 

“ Well, then, I agree,” rejdied the surgeon. 

“And so must I, then, 1 presume; but, by heavens, 
it’s downright tyranny and oppression. ” 

• “Nevermind, listen to me. Let’s all go, and all l)e- 
liave as ill as we can — lx? as unmannerly as bears — abuse 
every thing — be as familiar as possible, and laugh in his 
face. He cannot touch us for it, if we do not go too far 
— and he’ll not trouble us to come a second time.” 

Their plans were arranged ; and at three o’clock they 
were ushered into the cabin, with one of the midshipmen 
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of the ship, and Jerry, who, as a stranger, had been ho» 
noured with an invitation. 

Captain Bradshaw, whose property was equal to his 
liberality, piqued himself upon keeping a good table ; his 
cook was an artiste^ and his wines were of the very best 
quality. After all, there was no great hardship in dining 
with him — but, ‘^upon compulsion ! ” — -No. 

The officers bowctl. The captain, satisfied with their 
obedience, intemled, although he had brought them there 
by force, to do the honours of his table with the greatest 
urbanity. 

“ Roberts,” said he, “ do me the favour to take the foot 
of the table. — Doctor, here’s a chair for you. — Mr. 
Bradly, come round on this side. Now, then, steward, off 
covers, and let us see what you have for us. Why, 
youngster, does your ca])tain starve you ? ” 

No, sir,” replied Jerry, who knew what was going 
on ; but he don ’t give me a dinner every day.” 

Humph ! ” muttered the captain, who thought Mr. 
Jerry very free upon so short an acquaintance. 

The soup was handed round ; the first spoonful that 
Rol)erts took in his mouth, he threw out on the snow-white 
deck, crying out, as soon as his mouth was empty, 

Lord ! ” 

Why, what’s the matter ” inquired the captain. 

So cursed hot, I've burnt my tongue.” 

Oh, that’s all ! steward, wipe up that mess,” said the 
captain, who was rather nice in his eating. 

Do you know Jemmy Cavan, sir, at Barbadocs.^ ” in- 
quired the doctor. 

‘^No, sir, I know no Jemmies,” replied Captain Brad- 
shaw, surprised at his familiar address. 

He's a devilish good fellow, sir, I can tell you. When 
he gets you on shore, he’ll make you dine with him everji 
day, whether or not. He'll take no denial.” 

“ Now that’s what I call a d — d good fellow : you don’t 
often meet a chap like him,” observed the master. 

Captain Bradshaw felt that he was indirectly called a 
chap^ which did not please him, 

“ Mr. Bradly, will you take some mutton ? ” 
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you please,” said the master. 

‘‘ Roberts, 1 ’ll trouble you to carve the saddle of mutton.” 

The first lieutenant cut out a slice, and taking it on the 
fork, looked at it suspiciously, and then held his nose over it. 

Why, what’s the matter ? ** 

Rather high, sir, 1 ’m afraid.” 

*H)h, 1 smell it here,'' said Jerry, who entered into 
the joke. 

“ Indeed ! steward, remove -that dish ; fortunately it is 
not all our dinner. What will you take, Mr. Bradly ? ” 

Why, really, I seldom touch anything but the joint. 
I hate your kickshaws, there’s so much pawing about 
them. I’ll wait, if you please; in the meantime. I’ll 
<lrink a glass of wine with you. Captain Bradshaw.” 

“ 'I'he devil you will 1 ** was nearly out of the captain’s 
mouth, at this reversal of the order of things ; but he 
swallowed it down, and answered, in a surly tone, With 
great ])leasure, sir.” 

Come, doctor, let you and 1 hob and nob,” said the 
first-lieutenant They did so, and clicked their glasses 
together with such force as to break them lx)th, and spill 
the wine upon the fine damask table-cloth. Jerry could 
contain himself no longer, but burst out into a roar of 
laughter, to the astonishment of Captain Bradshaw, who 
jjever had seen a midshipman thus conduct himself at his 
table before : but Jerry could not restrain his inclination 
for joining with the party, although he had no excuse for 
his beliaviour. 

Bring some wine-glasses, steward ; and you ’ll excuse 
me, gentlemen, but 1 will thank you not to try the strength 
of them again,” said C’aptain Bradshaw, with very ma- 
jestic air. r 

Now’^, Mr. Ferguson, I shall be happy to take a glass 
bf wine with you. What will you have There’s sherry 
and moselle.” 

J prefer champagne, if you please,’' answered the 
surgeon, who knew that Captain Bradshaw did not produce 
it, except when strangers were at the table. 

Captain Bradshaw restrained his indignation, and or- 
dered charnpagna to be brought. 
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join you/' cried the first-lieutenant, shoving in 

his glass. 

‘‘ Come, younker, let you and 1 have a glass cosey to- 
gether,” said Jerry to the midshipman, who, frightened at 
what was going on^ moved his chair a little further from 
Jerry, and then looked, first at him and then at the captain. 

Oh, pray take a glass with the young gentleman," 
said Captain Bradshaw, with mock politeness. 

Come, steward, none of your half allowance, if yon 
please," continued the impertinent Jerry. “ Now, then, 
my cock, here's towards' you, and ' better luck still,"' 

Captain Bradshaw was astonished. I say, youngster, 
did Captain M ever flog you?" 

No, sir,” replied Jerry, demurely, perceiving that he 
had gone too far ; he always treats his officers like gen- 
tlemen." 

Then, I presume, sir, when they are on board of liis 
ship, that they conduct themselves as gentlemen.” 

Tliis hint made Jerry dumb for some time ; the oflieers, 
however, continued as before. The surgeon dropped liis 
})late, full of damascene tart, on the deck. The first-Jieu- 
tenant spilt his snuff on the table-cloth, and laid liis snuff- 
box on the table, which he knew to be the captain's a'’er- 
sioii ; and the master requested a glass of grog, as t!ie 
rotgut French wines had given him a pain in the bowels 
Captain Bradshaw could hardly retain his seat upon the 
chair, upon which he fidgetted right and left. He perceived 
that his officers were behaving in a very unusual maimer, 
and that it was with a view to his annoyance; yet it was 
impossible for him to take notice of breaking glasses, and 
finding fault with the cookery, which they took care to ilo, 
sending their plates away before they had eaten a mouthful, 
with apparent disgust ; neither could he demand a court- 
martial for awkwardness or want of good marincis at his 
own table. He began to think that he had better have 
left out the ‘‘every day until further orders,"' in the 
memorandum, as rescinding it immediately would have 
been an acknowledgment of their having gained the vic- 
tory ; and as to their going on in this way, to put up with 
it was impossible. 
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The iliimcr was over, and the dessert placed on the 
t.ihle. Ca})tain Bradshaw passed the bottles round, helping 
himself to ina<leira. Roberts took claret, and as soon as 
he liad tasted it, I beg your pardon. Captain Bradshaw," 
said he, but this wine is corked." 

^‘Indeed! — take it away, stew^ard, and bring another 
bottle." 

Another was put on the table. 

“ 1 hope you’ll find that better, Mr. Roberts," said the 
captain, who really thought that what he stated had been 
the case. 

“ Yes," replied the first lieutenant ; ‘^for the description 
of wine, it’s well enough." 

What do you mean, sir? Why, it’s Chateau Margot, 
of the first growth." 

Excuse me, sir," replied the officer, with an incre- 
dulous smile ; they must have imposed upon you." 

(’a})t>iin Bradshaw, who was an excellent judge of wine, 
calleil for a glass, and pouring out the claret, tasted it. 

I must (lificr from you, sir ; and, moreover, 1 have no 
better.” 

Then 1 ’ll trouble you to pass the port, doctor, for I 
rt?ally cannot drink that stuff." 

“ Do you drink port, Mr. Bradly ? " said the captain 
\v*.th a countenance as black as a thunder-cloud. 

No, not to-day ; 1 am not well in my inside : but I ’ll 
punish the ]iort to-morrow." 

So will I,” said tlie surgeon. 

And as 1 am not among the added Jerry, 

who had already forgotten the hint, I ’ll take my whack 
to-day." 

Perhaps you may," observed the captain, drily. 

The officers now began to be very noisy, arguing among 
themselves upon pointc of service, and taking no notice 
wdiatever of the captain. The master, in explanation, drew 
a chart, with wine, upon the polished table, while the first- 
lieutenant defended his opinion with pieces of biscuit, laid 
at different positions — during which two more glasses 
were demolished. 

The captain rang, and ordered «o»Tce in an anijry tone. 
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When the officers had taken it, he bowed stiffly, and 
wished them good evening. 

There was one dish which was an object of abhorrence 
to Captain Bradshaw. The first-lieutenant, aware of it, as 
they rose to depart, said, “ Captain Bradshaw, if it’s not 
too great a liberty, wo should like to have some tripe to- 
morrow. W'e are all three very partial to it.” 

So am 1,” rejoined Jerry. 

Captain Bradshaw could hold out no longer. J^eave 
the cabin immediately, gentlemen. By heavens, you shall 
never put your legs under my table again.” 

Are we not to dine here to-morrow, sir ? ” rcjdied the 
first- lieutenant, with affected surprise ; the order says, 

* every day.”' 

Till further orders,” roared the captain ; and now 

you have them, for I’ll l)e d d if ever' you dine witli 

me again.” 

The officers took their departure, restraining their mirth 
until they gained the gun-room ; and Jerry was about t(^ 
follow, when (Captain Bradshaw caught him by the arm. 

Stop, my young gentleman, you 've not had your 

* whack ’ yet.” 

I had quite sufficient, sir, 1 thank you,” re])lied 
Jerry ; “ an excellent dinner — many thanks to your hos- 
pitality.” 

Yes, but I must now give you your dessert.” 

“ 1 ’ve had my dessert and coffee too, sir,” said Jerry, 
trying to esca])e. 

But you have not had your chassr-cuft', and I cannot 
permit you to leave the cabin without it. Steward, desire 
a boatswain’s mate to bring his cat, and a quarter-master to 
come here with seizings.” 

Jerry was now in a stew — the inflexible countenance of 
Captain Bradshaw shewed tliat he was in earnest. How- 
ever, he held his tongue until the operators api)eaie(i, 
hoping that the captain vrould think belter of it. 

Seize this young gentleman up to the breach of the 
gun, quarter-master I ” 

“ Will you oblige me, sir, by letting me knov/ my of- 
fence .> ” 
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No, sir.” 

J do not belong to your ship,” continued Jerry. If 
I have done wrong, Captain M— is well known to be 
a strict officer, and will pay every attention to your com- 
plaint.” 

“ I will save him tlie trouble, sir.” 

Jerry w'as now seized up, and every arrangement made 
preparatory to ])unishmenl. Well, sir,” resumed Jerry, 
“it must be as you please ; but I know what Captain 
M will say.” 

What, sir?'' 

That you w'ere angry with your officers, whom you 
could not punish, and revenged yourself upon a poor boy.” 

“ '\rould he? — IJoatswain’s mate, where’s your cat? ” 

“ Here, sir ; — how many tails am I to use ? " 

“ Oh, give him the whole nine.” 

“ Why, your honour,” replied the man, in a compas- 
sionate tone, there 's hardly room for them there.” 

Jerry, who, when his indignation was roused, cared 
little what he said, and deHed consequences, now ad- 
dressed the captain, 

“ Captain Bradshaw, before you commence, will you 
allow me to tell you what I will call you after the first 
lash ? ” 

“ What, sir ? " 

“ What !” cried Jerry with scorn, — “Why, if you 
cut me to pieces, and turn me out of the service aft€TWurds, 

1 will call you a paltry coward, and your own conscience, 
when you are able to reflect, wdll tell you the same.” 

Ca])tain Bradshaw started back with astonishment at 
such unheard-of language from a midshijiinan ; but he 
was pleased wdth the undaunted spirit of the boy — per- 
haps he felt the truth of the observation. At all events, 
it saved Jerry. After a short pause, the captain said — 

“ Cast him loose ; but observe, sir, never let me sec 
*your face again while you are in the ship ! ” 

“ No, nor any other part of me, if I can help it,’' re- 
plied Jerry, buttoning up lus clothes, and making a pre- 
cipitate escape by the cabin-door. 
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CHArTEll XV. 


The air no more was vital now. 

But <hd a mortal poison grow 
Till' lungs, whith ustil to tan tho huart, 

Sorvod only now to fire each p.irt j 
What should relreah, inereasod the smart 
And now their very breath, 

The chiefest sign ol life, became the cause of death ! ” 

Sprat, Bishop qf Rochester. 



The Asjiasia did not drop her anchor in Carlisle Bay 
until three weeks after the arrival of the frigate whicli 
brought up Courtenay and the prize crew ; but she had 
not been idle, having three valuable prizes, which she had 
captured in company. Courtenay immediately repaired on 
board of his ship, to report to Captain M the circum- 

stances which had occurred connected with the loss of his 
five men. 

He was too honourable to attempt to disguise or pal- 
liate the facts : on the contrary, he laid all the blame upon 
himself*, and enhanced the merits of the two midshijnneii.* 

Captain M , who admired his ingenuous confession, 

contented himself with observing, that he trusted it would 
be a caution to him during his future career in the service. 
To Seymour and Jerry he said nothing, as he was afraid 
that the latter would presume upon commendation ; but 
he treasured up their conduct in his memory, and deter- 
mined to lose no opportunity that might offer to rewaid 
them. 

Courtenay descended to the gun-room, where he was 
warmly greeted by his messmates, who crowded round 
him to listen to his detail of the attempt to re-capture. 

Well,” observed Price, it appears we have had a 
narrow chance of losing a messmate.*' 

Narrow chance lose two, sar,” replied Billy Pitts; 

you forgit, sar, 1 on board schooner ! 

Oh, BiUy, are you there ? How does the dictiojiary 
come on ? ” 
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Como on well, sar ; 1 make a corundum on Massa 
Jloctor, when on board schooner.” 

“ Made a what? — a corundum ! What can that be?” 

'‘It ought to be something devilish hard,” observed 
Ourtenay. 

“ Yes, sar, debblish hard find out. Now, sar, — Why 
Massa Macallan like a general? ’’ 

" 1 ’rn sure I can’t tell. AYe give it up, Billy.” 

“ Then, sar, I tell you. Because he ' fedossifer ** 

" Bravo, Hilly! — Why you’ll write a book soon. By 
the by, Macallan, I must not forget to thank you for the 
loan of that gentleman : he has made himself very useful, 
and l>ehaved very well.” 

" Really, Massa Courtenay, 1 tought I not give you 
satisfaction.” 

'' Why so, Billy ? ’* 

'' Bc’cause, sar, you nebber give me present not one 
dollar.” 

“ He has you there,” said Price ; " you must fork out.” 

‘‘Not a rap — the nigger had perquisites. I saw the 
English merchants give him a handful of dollars, before 
they left the vessel.” 

Ah ! they real gentlemen, Massa Capon and Massa 
dam’um name — I forgot.” 

, And what am I, then, you black thief?” 

“ Oh ! you, sar, you very fine officer,” replied Billy, 
(juitting the gun-room. 

(’ourtenay did not exactly like the answer — but there 
was nothing to lay hold of. As usual, when displeased, 
he referred to his snufF-box, muttering something, in which 
the word " annoying ” could only be distinguished. 

The breeze from the windsail blew some of the snuff 
out of the box into the eyes of Macallan. 

“ 1 wish to Heaven you would be more careful, (’our- 
tenay,” cried the surgeon, in an angry tone, and stamping 
with the pain. 

“ 1 really beg your pardon,” replied Courtenay, 
" snuffing ’s a vile habit, — 1 wish I could leave it off.” 

“ So do your messmates,” replied the surgeon ; I erm- 
not imagine what .pleasure there can be in a practice in it- 
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sc^lf SO nasty, independent of the destruction of the olfactory 
})Owers.*' 

“ It "s exactly for that reason that I take snuff; I am con- 
vinced that 1 am a gainer by the loss of tlie power of smell/’ 

I consider it ungrateful, if not wicked, to say so/’ 
replied the surgeon, gravely. The senses were given to 
us as a source of enjoyment. 

True, doctor,” answered Courtenay, mimicking the 
language of Macallan ; “ and if I were a savage in the 
woods, there could not be a sense more valuaf)Ie, or afford- 
ing so much gratification, as the one in question. 1 should 
rise with the sun, and inhale the fragrance of the shrubs 
and flowers, offered up in grateful incense to their Cre- 
ator, and 1 should stretch myself under the hranches of 
the forest tree, as evening closed, and enjoy the faint per- 
fume with which they wooed the descending moisture 
after exliaustion from the solar heat. But in civilisi'd 
society, w^liere men and things are jiacked too closely 
together, the case is widely different : for one pleasant, you 
encounter twenty offensive smells ; and of all the localities 
for villanous compounds, a ship is indubitably the w’orst. 
1 therefore patronise ‘ baccy,’ which, T ]>re&uine, was in- 
tended for our u.se, or it would not have iK-en created.” 

But not for our abuse/’ 

Ah 1 there ’s the rock that we all split u])on — and 
1, with otheis, must plead guilty. The greatest difficulty 
in this world is, to know wffien and w^here to stop. Even 
a philosopher like yourself cannot do it. You allow your 
]iy[)othesis to whirl in your brain, until it forms a vortex 
which sw'allow's up every thing that comes within its in- 
fluence. A modern philosopher, with his hypothesis, is 
like the man possessed with a devil in times of yore ; and 
it is not to he cast out by any human means, that T know’ of.” 

As you {dease,” replied Macallan, laughing ; 1 only 

deprecated a bad habit.” 

‘'An hypothesis is only a habit, — a habit of looking 
through a glass of one ])eculiar colour, which imparts its 
liue to all around it. We are but creatures of habit, 
Jjuxury is nothing more than contracting fresh habits, and 
having the means of administering to them — ergOj doctor, 
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the more habits you have to gratify, the more luxuries you 
})ossess. You luxuriate in the con tern j>lation of nature — 
I’rice in quoting, or trying to quote, Shakspeare — Billy 
Pitts in his dictionary — I in my snulf-box ; and surely 
we may all continue to enjoy our harmless propensities, 
without interfering with each other: although 1 rnustsaj, 
that those still- l)orn quotations of our messmate Price art 
most tryingly annoying.” 

And so is a pinch of snuiF in the eye, I can assure 
you,” replied Macallan. 

Granted ; but we must ^give and take,’ doctor.” 

'Mn the present case, I don’t care how much you take. 
l>rovided you don't give,” rejoined Macallan, recovering 
his good humour. 

A messenger from Captain M , who desired to 

speik with Macallan, put an end to the conversation. 

‘‘ j\fr. Macallan,” said Captain M , when the sur- 

geon came into the cabin to receive his commands, 1 am 
sorry to find, from letters which I have received, that the 
yellow fever is raging in the other islands in a most alarm- 
ing manner, and that it has been communicated to«the 
sqnailroti on the station. 1 am sorry to add, that 1 have 
received a letter from the governor here, informing me 
that it has made' its appearance at the barracks. 1 am 
afrakl that we have little chance of escaping so general a 
visitation. As it is impossible to ])iit to sea, evf-n if my 
onlc'rs were not decisive to the contrary, are there not some 
precautions which ought to be taken ^ ” 

“ Certainly, sir. It will be prudent to fumigate the 
lower deck ; it has already been so well ventilated and 
whitewashed, that nothing else can be done ; we must 
hope for the best.” 

] do so,” replied Captain M ; but my hope is 

mingled with anxious apprehensions, which 1 cannot controiil. 
Wv must do all we can, and leave the rest to Providence.” 

'J'he fears of ("aptain M were but too well grouuded. 

For some days, no symptoms of infection appeared on beard 
of the Aspasia ; but the ravages on shore, among the troops, 
were to such an extent, that the hospitals \\ere filled, and 
those who were caified in might, truly be said to have left 
u 2 
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hope bdiinil. Rapid as was tlie mortality, it wns still not 
raj)id enough for the admittance of those who were attacked 
with the fatal disease ; and as tlie bodies of fifteen or 
twenty wcre^ each succeeding evening, borne unto the 
grave, the continual decrease of the military cortege which 
attended the last obsequies, told the sad tale, that those 
who, but a day or two before, had followed the corpses of 
others, were now carried on their own biers. 

Other vessels on the station, which had put to sea from 
the difTereiit isles, with the disappointed expectation of 
avoiding the contagion, now came to an anchor in the hay, 
their crews so weakened by disease and death that they 
could with difficulty send up sufficient men to furl their 
sails. Boat after boat W'as sent on shore to the naval 
hos})ital, loaded with sufferers, until it became so crownlcd 
that no more could be received. Still the Aspasia, from 
the precautions which had been taken, in fumigating, and 
avoiding all unnecessary contact with the shi})ping and 
the shore, had for nearly a fortriigJit escaped the infection ; 
but the miasma w^as at last waft(*d to the frigate, and in 
the course of one night, fifteen men, who were in health 
the preceding evening, before eight (felock on thcfollowdng 
morning w^'re lying in their hammocks under the half- 
deck. Before the close of that day, the number of patients 
bad increased to upwards of forty, "i’he hospitals wer^ so 

crowded that Captain M agreed with Macallan that it 

would be better that the men should remain on board. 

"l’l»e fiigale was anchored wnth springs on her cable, so 
as always to be able to warp lier stern to the breeze ; tlie 
cabin bulk-heads on the main-deck, and the thwart-ship 
bulk -heads below, w'ore removed, and the stern windows 
and ports thrown o]>en, to admit a freer circulation of air 
tlian could have been obtained by riding with her head to 
the sullen breeze, which hardly deigned to fan the scorch- 
ing clieeks of the numerous and exhausted patients. The 
numbers on the list daily increa.sed, until every part of the 
shij) was occupied with their hammocks, and the surgeon 
and his assistants had scarcely time to relieve one by 
excessive bleeding, and consign him to bis hammock, 
before another, staggering and fainting under the rapid tlis- 
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case, presented himself with his arm hared, ready for the 
lancet. More blood was thrown into the stagnant water of 
the bay than would have sufficed to render ever verdant 
the laurels of many a well-fought action, (for our laurels 
flourish not from the dew of Heaven, but must be watered 
with a sanguine stream) — and, alas, too soon, more bodies 
were consigned to the deep than would have been demanded 
from tile frigate in the warmest proof of courage and perse- 
verance in her country’s cause. 

It is a scene like this which appals the sailor’s heart* 
It is not tlie range of hammocks on the main-deck, tenanted 
by pale forms, with their bandages steeped in gore; for 
such is the chance of war, and the blood has flowed from 
hearts boiling with ardour and devotion. If not past cure, 
the smiles and congratulations of their shipmates alleviate 
the anguish and fever of the wound : if past all medical 
relief, still the passage from this transitory world is soothed 
by the affectionate sympathy of their messmates, by the 
promise to execute their last wishes, by the knowledge that 
it w'as in their country’s defence they nobly fell. T’ls not 
the chance of wreck, or of being consigned, unshrouded, 
to the dark wave, by the treacherous leak, or over- 
whelming fury of the storm. ’Tis not the thought- 
executing fire.” Kvery and all of these they are pre- 
luded and are resigned to meet, as ills to which their 
devious track is heir. But wffien disease, in its most 
loathsome form and implacable nature, makes its appear- 
ance — when we contemplate, in perspective, our own fate 
in the unfortunate wlio is selected, like the struggling 
slieep, dragged from the hurdled crowd, to be pierced by 
the knife of the butcher — when the horror of infection 
becomes so strong that we hold aloof from adminis- 
tering the kind offices of relief to our dearest friends; 
and, eventually prostrated ourselves, find the same regard 
for self perva<les the rest, and that there is no voluntary 
attendance — then the sight of the expiring wretch, in his 
last effort, turning his head over the side of his hammock, 
and throwing off the dreadful black vomit, haibinger of 
his doom — t’is horrible ! too horrible ! 

And the anxiejty which we w^ould in vain suppress — 
K 3 
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the reckless laug]\ of some, raise.l but to conceal their fear 
from human penc'tration — the intoxicating draught, 
poured down by others to dull the excited senses — the 
follies of years reviewed in one short minute — our life, 
how spent, — how much to answer for ! — a world how 
overvalued — a (Jod how much neglected! — the feeling 
that we ought to pray, the inclination that propels us to do 
so, checked by the mistaken yet indomitable ])ride which 
puts thi‘ question to our manJiood, W’ill ye pray in iear, 
■when ye neglected it in fancied security ? ” Down, stub- 
born knees I I'ride is but folly towards men — insanity 
towards (Jod ! 

Hut why dw^cll upon such a scene ? Let it suffice to 
state, that seventy of the Aspasia’s men fell victims to the 
baneful climate, and that many more, ivho did recover, 
were left in such a state of exhaustion, as to require their 
immediate return to their native shores. Except O’Keefe, 
the j)urscr, all the officers whom 1 have introtluced to the 
reader escaped. Three, from the midshij)mcn’s berth, 
who had served their time, and who for nniny months had 
been drinking the toast of A bloody war and sickly 
season,” fell a sacrifice to tlieir own thoughtless and selfisli 
desire ; and the clerk, wdio anticipated ])romotioii when he 
beard that the purser was attacked, died before him. 

Mlieii all was over, Jerry observed to Prosi^, "SVT-ll 
Pros(’, ‘it’s an ill wind that blows nobody any good.’ 
\VT' have had not one single thrashing during the sickness, 
but 1 sujipose, now that their courage is returned, wx 
must prepare for both principal and interest.’^ 

“Well now, Jerry, 1 do declare that’s very likely, but I 
never thought of’ it before. ’’ 

The large convoys of merchantmen that came out sup- 
plied the men that were re({uircd to man the disabled 
ships ; and transports brought out cargoes from the (h'pots 
to till u]) the skeleton ranks of the different companies. 
Among the various blessings left us in this life of suffer- 
ing is forgetfulness of past evils ; and the yellow fever 
was in a short time no longer the theme of dread, or even 
of conversation. 

“ Well, Tom, what sort of a place ..is this here West 
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Hinges ?” in quiml a soldier, who had been just landed 
from a transport, to an old acquaintance in the regiment, 
whom he encountered. 

Capital j)lace, Hill/* returned the other to his interro- 
gation ; plenty to drink, and always a-dry.” 

But as T do not wish to swell my narrative, and have no 
doubt but the reader will be glad to leave this ])estilentidl 
climate, I shall inform him, that for three years the Aspasia 
continued on the station, daily enc(»unteiing the usual risks 
of battle, fire, and wreek ; and that at llie end of that 

period the healtli of Captain M was so much injured, 

])y the climate and his own exertions, that he requested 
}>ermission to quit the station. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Sir Hash Tiui. ulc.l of my heart is — my own wife ' 

Lotu "Voui own w lie •' 

bi) Hash. Yes, my own W'llc. ’Tis alt over with me ■ 1 .itn umtone. 

The Way to ktt'j) Ihm 

Snow US something new.*' Such was the cry of men 
Rt.tlie time of the Prophet, and such it will continue until 
all prophecies are accoinjilislied, all revelations eonfinned. 
Man is constant in nought but inconsistency. 11c is 
directed to take pattern from the industrious bee, and lay 
up the sweet treasures which have been prepared for bis 
use ; but he jirefers the giddy flight of llie butterfly, 
jmrsuing bis idle career from flower to flower, until, 
fatigued with the raphhty of his motions, he rc])Oses for a 
time, and revolves in liis mind where he shall bend his 
devious way m setirch of something new.” 

This is the fatal propensity by which our first parents 
fell, and which, inherited by us, is the occasion of our follies 
and our crimes. “ Were man hut constant, he were per- 
fect hilt that he cannot he. He is aware of the dangers, 
the hardships of travel — of the difference between offices 
j)erformed by an* interested and heartless woild, and the 
a 4 
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sweet ministering of duty and affection. He feels that 
liorne, sweet home, is the heaven of such imperfect bliss as 
this world can bestow ; yet, wander he must, that he may 
appreciate its value : and although he hails it with rapture, 
soon after his return it palls upon him, and he quits it again 
in search of variety. Thus is man convinced of the beauty 
of Virtue, and acknowledges the peace that is to be found 
in her abode ; yet, j)ropelled by the restless legacy of our 
first parents, he wanders into the entangled labyrinths of 
vice — until, satisfied that all is vexation, he retraces liis 
ste])s in repentance and disgust. Thus he passes his ex- 
istence in sinning, repenting, and sinning again, in search 
of something new.” 

'When Mr. llainscourt was first separated from his wife, 
he felt himself released from a heavy burtlien, which had 
oppressed him for years ; or as if fetters, which had been 
long rivetted, had been knocked off‘; and he congratulated 
himself upon his regained liberty. Plunging at once into 
the depths of vice and dissipation, he sought pleasure after 
pleasure, variety upon variety, — all that life eould offer, 
or money jmrehase : and for a time thought himself happy, 
Put there are drawbacks which cannot be Rurmounted ; 
and he who wholly associates with the vicious, must, inert 
than any other, he exposed to the effects of ilefiravity. 
He found man more than ever treacherous and ungrateful 
— woman more tliaii ever deceiving — indulgence, cloying 
— debauchery, enervating — and his constitution and his 
spirits exhausted by excess. Satiated with every thing, 
disgtisted with every body, he sought for “ something 
new\” 

For more than two years lie had not seen, and had 
hardly Instowed a thought ujKm, his wife and daughter, 

who still continued to reside at the mansion at . 

Not knowing what to do witli himself, it occurred to him 
that the country air might recruit his health ; and he felt 
a degree of interest, if not for his wife, at least for his 
daughter. He determined, therefore, to pay them a visit, 
I'lie horses were ordered : and, to the astonishment of 
Mrs. llainscourt, to whom he had given no intiinatioii of 
his whim, and who looked upon a visit from her husbaiid* 
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in her retirement, as a visionary itlca^ Rainsconrt made 
his appearance, just as she was about to sit down to dinner, 
in company with the M ‘Elvinas, and the vicar, who had 
become one of her most intimate associates. 

If Rainsconrt was pleased with the improvement of 
Emily, who was now more than fourteen years old, how 
much more was he astonished at the appearance of his 
wife, wdio, to his eyes, seemed even handsomer, if possible, 
than on the day when he had led her to the altar. For 
more than two years, content, if not perfect happiness, had 
been Mrs. Rainscoiirt's lot. She had recovered her liealth, 
her bloom, and her spirits, and not having had any source 
of initution, her serenity of temper had been regained ; 
and Mrs. Rainsconrt, to whoH^ extreme beauty, from assue- 
tude, he had l)efore been blind, now appeared to him, after 
so long an absence, (juite a diHerent person from the one 
whom he had quitted with such indifference ; and as he 
surveyed her, he seemed to feel that freshness of delight 
unknown to vitiated minds, except when successful in their 
search after “ sometliing new.’* 

Rut Rainsconrt was not altogether wrong in his idea 
that his wife w’as quite a different personage from the one 
w'hich he had quitted. The vicar, who was acquainted 
with her situation, had not failed in his constant exertions 
•far the improvement of mankind ; he had, by frequent 
conversation, and inculcation of our Christian duties, gra- 
dually softened her into a charitable and forgiving temper : 
anrl, now that she had no opportunity of exercising them, 
she had been made acquainted wdtli the passive forbear^ 
anee and humility constituting a part of the duties of 
a wife. 

^he met her husband with kindness and respect — while 
his daughter, who flew into his arms, proved that she had 
not bemi prepossessed against him, as he anticijiated. 

IMeased with his reception, and with the company that he 
hajipencd to meet, Rainscourt experienced sensations which 
had long lieen dormant ; and it occurred to him, that an 
establishment, with sucli an elegant wmman as Mrs. Rains- 
court at the head, and his daughter’s beauty to grace it, 
would not only 'be more gratifying, but more reputable, 



250 THE king's own* 

than the course of life which he had lately pursued. He 
made himself excessively agreeable — was pleased with the 
benevolent demeanour of the vicar — thought Susan a 
lovely young woman, and M‘Elvinaa delightful companion ; 
and, when he retired to the chamber pref)ared for his 
reception, wondered that he had never thought of paying 
them a visit before. 

It had been the intention of Raiiiscourt to have tres- 
passed upon his wife's hospitality for one night only, and 
then have taken his departure for some fashionable water- 
ing place ; but there seemed to be such an appearance of 
renewed friendship between him and Mrs. Rainscourt, that 
an invitation was given by the vicar, for the whole party, 
on the ensuing day, to meet at the vicarage ; and tliis was 
followed uj) hy another from M^ Elvina, for the day after- 
wards, at his cottage. This decided Mr. Rainscourt to 
remain tluTc a day or two longer. 

Rut when the time of his departure arrived, Rainscourt 
was so pleased with his new acquaintance, so delighted with 
his daughter, and, to his astonishment, so cJiarmcd by his 
wife, that he could not tear himself away. 

Women are proverbially sbaip-sighted in all where the 
heart is concerned, and Mrs. Rainscourt soon ])crceivcd 
that the admiration of her husband was not feigned. Gra- 
tified to find that she liad not yet lost her attractions, and, 
either from a jiardoiiable feeling of revenge at his de- 
sertion, or to ]irove to him that he was not aware of what 
he liad rejected, she exerted all her powers to please ; she 
w^as not only amiable, but fascinating ; and after a sojourn 
of three weeks, which appeared but as many days, Rains- 
court xvas reluctantly compelled to acknowledge to liiraself, 
that lie was violently enamoured of his discarded wdfe. 

He now felt that he should assume a higher station in 
society by being at the head of bis owm establishment, and 
that his consequence would be increased, by the heiress of 
so large a property residing under his protection ; and be 
thought that, if he could persuade Mrs. Rainscourt to live 
wdth him again, he could lie happy, and exercise with 
pleasure the duties of a father and a husband. Neither 
the vicar nor M‘Elvina were ignorant of‘ his feelings; and 
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tlie fonner, who recollected that those whom God has 
joined no man should put asunder, had made up his mind 
to bring the affair, if possible, to a happy issue ; and 
llainscourt, who j)erccived the influence which the vicar 
possessed over his wife, determined to request that he would 
act as a mediator. 

Tlie vicar was delighted when llainscourt called upon 
him one morning, and unfolded his wishes. To reconcile 
those who bad been at variance, to restore a husband to his 
wife, a father to a daughter, was the earnest desire of the 
good man’s heart. He accepted the office with pleasure ; 
and in the course of tlie afternoon, wdiile llainscourt called 
u})on the ]\I‘Elvinas, that he might be out of the way, 
proceeded upon bis mission of peace and good-will. 

IMrs. Rainscoiirt, w'bo was not surprised at the intelli- 
gence, listened to the vicar attentively, as he pointed out 
tlie necessity of forgiveness, if she hoped to be forgiven — 
of the conviction, in his owm mind, that her husband was 
reformed — of the unpleasant remarks to which a woman 
wlio is separated from her husband must alw^ays be sub- 
jected — of the probability that the faults were not all 
on bis side, and of the advantage her daughter would 
derive from their reunion : to which lie entreated her to 
consent. 

ISIrs, llainscourt was moved to tears. The conflict be- 
tween her former love and her outraged feelings — the re- 
membrance of his long neglect, opposed to his present assi- 
duities — the stormy life she bad jiassed in his company, 
and her re])ose of mind since their separation — weighed 
and balanced against each other so exactly, that the scale 
W’ould turn on neitlier side. 

She refused to give any decided answer, hut requested a 
day or two for reflection ; and tlie vicar, who recollected the 
adage, that, in an affair of the heart, the woman who de- 
liberates is lost,” left her with a liapjiy presage that his 
endeavours would he crowned with success. But Mrs. 
llainscourt would not permit her own heart to decide. It 
was a case in which she did not consider that a woman was 
likely to he a correct judge ; and she had so long been on 
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intimate terms with IVPElvina, that she resolved to lay the 
case before him, and be guided by his opinion. 

The next day, Mrs. Rainscourt went to the cottage alone, 
and having requested Susan to exclude all visitors, entered 
into a full detail of all the circumstances wliich had occurred 
previous to her separation from her husband, and the de- 
cision that she was now called upon to make, from his im- 
portunity. 

Susan, who felt that she was unable to advise, in a case of 
such importance to Mrs. Rainscourt’s future happiness, im- 
mediately referred the matter to M^ Elvina. 

Ills answer was decided. 

“ I should be sorry, Mrs. Rainscourt, to give an opinion 
in opposition to that of the wortliy vicar, did I not conceive 
that his slight knowledge of the world would, in this in- 
stance, tend to mislead both himself and you. Before Mr. 
Rainscourt had remained here a week, 1 prophesied, as Susan 
will corroborate, that this proposal would he made. Aware 
of his general character, and of the grounds of your separa- 
tion, 1 took some pains to ingratiate myself, that J might 
ascertain his real sentiments ; and, with regret 1 express my 
conviction, that Ids prepossession in your favour, strong as it 
really is at present, will but prove transitory, and that pos- 
session would only suhiect you to future insults. He is not 
reformed ; but, satiated with otliir enjoyments, and fas- 
cinated with your attractions, his feelings towards you are 
those of renewed inclination, and notarising from conviction, 
or remorse at his unprincipled career. You are happy at 
present — your refusal may, by slimukiting his attentions, 
increase your Iiappiiiess : but if you yield, it will only be a 
source of misery to you both. Such is my opinion. J)o 
not let him know that I have iniluenced you, or it will 
interrupt an intimacy, wdiich 1 shall follow up, I trust, to 
your advantage ; therefore, give no answer at ])resent, nor 
while he remains here : for I perceive that he is a violent 
man when thwarted in his wishes. Demand a fortnight s 
consideration after he is gone, and then you wdll be able to 
decide from reflection, without being biassed against your 
own judgment, by his woiking upon feelings wliich, to the 



THE king's own. 


253 


honour of women, when the heart is concerned, spurn at the 
cold reasoniiip;s of prudence and worldly wisdom.” 

'file advice of the man of the world prevailed over that of 
tlui man of God ; and Rainscourt, after waiting; in town, 
with impatience, for the answer^' received a decided but kind 
refusal. He tore the letter into fragments, witli indignation, 
and set off for (Cheltenham, more violently in love with his 
wife than he was before her rejection of him. 


CHAPTER XVTI. 

fJro.it Nop.itive ! how vninly would the wise 
Itujuiro, tlohiic, distiUKui>>li, teach, tlevise, 

DiUbt tliou not stand to point their dull pliilosoplneii 

11u(Uestl,r'a OUc to “ Noihmf' ” 

SuociiT) you feel half as tired with reading as 1 arn with 
writing, I forgive you, with all my heart, if you thiow down 
the hook, and road no more. 1 have written too fast — I 
liave quite sprained my imagination — for you must know 
that this is iiW fiction ^ every word of it. Yet J do not doubt 
but there are many who will find out who the characters 
.are meant for, notwithstanding my assertion to the contrary. 
Well, be it so. It's a very awkward position to have to 
write a chapter of sixteen pages, without materials for more 
than two ; at least I find it .so. Some people liave the power 
of s])iuning out a trifle of matter, covering a large surface 
with a giain of ore — like the goldbeater, who, out of a 
single guinea, will compose a score of books. I wish I 
could. 

Is there nothing to give me an idea? I've racked my 
sensoriuin internally to no purpose. Let me look round the 
(‘ahin for some external object to act as a fillip to an ex- 
hausted imagination. A little thing will do. — Well, here 's 
an ant. That ’s quite enough. Commen^om. 

Home-keeping youths have ever homely wdts,” they 
say ; but much as travel by land may enlarge the mind, it 
never can be expanded to the utmost of its capabilities, 
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until it has also peregrinated hy water. I believe that not 
only the human intellect^ but the instinct of brutes^ is eu- 
largecl by going to sea. 

The ant which attracted my attention is one of a nest in 
iny cabin, whose labours I often superintend : and I defy 
any ants, in any part of the four continents, or wherever 
land may be, to show an equal knowledge of mechanical 
power. I do not mean to assert that there is originally a 
disproportion of intellect between one animal and another of 
the same species ; but 1 consider that the instinct of animals 
is capable of expansion, as well as the reason of man. 
That ants on ^sbore would, if it W'ere required, be e(jually 
assisted by their instinct, 1 believe ; but not luring required, 
it is Tiot brought into ])lay : and, therefore, as I before ob- 
served, they have not the resources of which my little colony 
at present are in possession. 

Now 1 wdll kill a cockroach for them ; there is no difficulty 
in finding one, unfortunately forme, for they gnaw everything 
that I have. There never was a class of animals so in- 
iliflereiit to their fare, whether it be i)aper, or snutf, or soap, 
or cloth. Like Tinn*, they devour everything. The scoun- 
drels have nearly demolished two dozen antibilieus pills. I 
hoj>e they will reracndjcr i)r. Vance as long as they hve. 

A\"ell, here ’s one — a fine one. 1 throw his crushed 
carcass on the deck, and observe the ants have mad*' 
their nest in the beams over my head, fiom which 1 
infer, that the said beams are not (piite so sound as they 
should be. An ant has passed by the carcass, and is off on 
a gallop to give notice. He meets tw'o or three — stojis a 
second — and passes on. Now the tide flow's; it’s not 
above a minute since 1 threw the cockroaeh down, and now 
it is surrounded by hundreds. ^Vhat a bustle! — what 
running to and fro ! They must be giving orders. See, 
tlicre are fifty at least, who lay hold of each separate leg 
of the monster, who in bulk is equal to eight thousand of 
them. The body moves along with ra})idity, and tiny 
have gained the side (d’ the cabin. Now for the aseent. See 
how those who bold the lower legs have (juitted them, ami 
pass over to assist the othen at tlie ujiper. As ibeie is not 
room for all to lay hold of the creature’s legs, those wdio 
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cannot, fix tiicir forceps round the bodies of the others, 
double^hanking them, as we call it.. Away they go, up the 
side of the ship — a steady pull, and all together. But 
now the work l)ecoines more perilous, for they have to con- 
vey the body to tlieir nest over my head, which is three 
Icct from tlie side of the ship. How can they possibly 
carry that immense weight, walking with their heads 
downwards, and clinging with their feet to the beams ? 
Observe how carefidly they turn the corner — what bustle 
and confusion in making their arrangements ! Now they 
start. 'Idiey have brought the body head-and-stern wdth 
the shi]), so that all the legs are exactly opposed to each 
other in the direction which they wish to proceed. One 
of the legs on the fore side is advanced to its full stretch, 
while all the others remain stationary. That leg stops, and 
the ants attached to it hold on with the rest, while another 
ol' the foremost legs is advanced. Thus they continue, 
until all the foremost are out, and the body of the 
animal is susjiended by its legs at its full stretch. Now 
one of the hindmost legs closes in to the body, while all 
the others liold on — now another, and another, each in 
their turn ; and by this skilful mana'uvre they have con- 
trived to advance the body nearly an inch along the ceiling. 
One of the foremost legs advances again, and they proceed 
as before. 

Could your shore-going ants have managed this } 1 

have- often watched them, when a boy, because my grand- 
mother used to make me do so ; in later days, b(‘cause I 
delighted in their industry and perseverance ; but, alas ! in 
neither case did I ])rotit by their example. 

Now, Trcddy,” the old lady would say, giving her 
spectacles a j)rej)aratory wipe, as she basked iu a summer 
evening’s sun, after a five o’clock tea, fetch a piece of 
bread and butter, and we will sec the aius work. Lord 
bless the hoy, if he has’iit throwni down a whole slice. 
Why do you waste good victuals in that way ? AMio do 
you think ’s to eat it, after it has been on the gravel .r* 
'i’heie, pinch a hit off’ and throw it dowm. Put the rest 
back ujion the plate — it wdll do for the cat.'* 

But these ants were no more to be compared to mine, than 
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a common labourer is to the engineer who directs the mecha- 
nical j)owers which rai§e mountains from their foundation. 
JM) old grandmother would never let me escajie until the 
bread and butter was in the bole, and, what was worse, I 
had then to listen to the moral inference which was dravn, 
and W’hich took up more time than the ants did to draw the 
bread and butter — all about industry, and what not; a 
long story, partly her own, partly borrowed from Solomon ; 
but it was labour in vain. I could not understand Avhy, 
because ants like biead and butter, 1 must like rny book. 
She was an excellent old woman; but Tie\erthcless, many 
a time <lid 1 have a fellow-feeling with the boy in the cari- 
catuie jirint, who is sitting with his old grandmother and 
the cat, and says, “ I wish one of us three were dead. It 
aii’t 1 — and it an’t you, pussy.’* 

Al'^ell, she died at last, full of years and honour ; and 
1 was summoned from school to attend her funeral. My 
uncle was much affected, for she had been an excellent 
mother. She might have been so ; but 1, graceless boy, 
could not perceive her merits as a grmidmother ^ and showed 
a great deal of fortitude upon the occasion. 1 recollect a 
circumstance attendant upon her funeral which, coniiecU d 
as it was with a subsecjueiit one, has since been the occasion 
of serious reflection upon the trifling causes which will 
affect the human mind, when ]>rostrate under afflictipp. 
My grandmother’s remains w^re consigned to an old fjimily 
vault, not far from the river. AVhen the last ceremonies 
had been paid, and the coffin was being lowered into the 
deep recep table of generations wlueb had passed away, 1 
looked dowm, and it was full of w ater, nearly up to the arch 
of the vault. Observing my surj)ris 0 , and jierceiving the 
cause, my uncle was much annoyed at the circumstance ; 
but it was too late — the cords had been removed, and my 
grandmother had sunk to the bottom. My uncle interro- 
gated the sexton after the funeral service was over. 

M’^hy, sir, it s because it 's high water now in the 
river ; she will be all dry before the evening.” 

This made the matter worse. If she was all adry in the 
evening, she would he all afloat again in the morning. It 
was no longer a place of rest, and iny •’Uncle’s grief was 
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much increased by the idea. For a loncj; while afterwards, 
he apjieared unconiinoidy thoughtful at spring tides. 

But although his grief yielded to time, the impression 
was not to be effaced. Many years afterwards, a fair cou- 
sin was summoned fiom tlie world, before she had time to 
enter ui>on the duties imposed upon the sex, or be con- 
\inced, from painful experience, that to die is gain. It 
^as tlien I perceived that iny uncle had contracted a sort 
{){' posf^)norMn hydrophobia. He fixed upon a church, ou 
the top of a bill, and ordeied a vault to be dug, at a great 
cx])ense, out of the solid chalk, under the chancel of the 
cluirch. There it would not only be dry below, but even 
dtdendt d fiom the rain above. It was finished — and (the 
last moisture to whieh she was ever to be subjected) the 
tears of affection wane shed over her remains, by those who 
lost and love d her. When the ceremony w-as over, my 
uncle apyeeared to loi»k down into the Aault with a degree 
of satislactioii. “ There,” said he, “ she will lie as dry 
a'- possible, till the end of time.” And I really believe 
that tliis convietion on bis y>art w'ent fuithcr to console liim 
than even the aid of religion, or the ministering of affection. 
11' often cominent(‘d upon it, and as often as be did so, I 
thought of my old giumlrriother and the syiring tides. 

I had an oild dream the other night, about my own b.i- 
iJAl.and subsequent state — which was so diametrually 
opposite to my uncle’s ideas of comfort, that I w’ill relate 
it here. 

I was dead ; but, either from yioliteness or affection, I 
knew not which, the spirit still lingered with the body, and 
IkkI not yet taken its flight, although the tie between them 
had lieen dissolved. 1 liad been killed in action : and ilu* 
first-lieutenant of the ship, with mingled feelings of sorrow 
and delight — sorrow at ray death, which w^as a tribute that 
I did not expect from him, and delight at his assumed pro- 
motion, for the combat had been brought to a succes^lnl 
issue — read the funeral service which consigned me and 
some twenty others, sew^ed up in hammocks, to the deep, 
into which we descended wdth one simultaneous rush. 

T thought that we soon parted comfiany from each otfu r, 
and, all alone^ 1 continued to sinl^, sink, sink, until, at last 

a 
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1 could sink no deeper. I was suspended, as it were ; I 
had taken my exact position in the scale of gravity, and I 
lay floating upon the condensed and buoyant fluid, many 
hundred fathoms below the surface. I thought to myself, 
“ Here then am 1 to lie in pickle, until I am awakened.'" 
It was quite dark, but by the spirit 1 saw as plain as if it 
were noon-day ; and I perceived objects in the water, 
which gradually increased in size. 'I’hey were sharks, in 
search of prey. They attacked me furiously ; and as they 
endeavoured to drag me out of my canvass cerements, 1 
whirled round and round as their flat noses struck against 
my sides. At last they succeeded. In a moment, I wms 
dismembered without the least pain, for pain had been left 
behind me in the world from which I had betMi released. 
One separated a leg, with his sharp teeth, and darted away 
north ; another an arm, and steered south ; each took his 
portion, and appeared to steer away in a different direction, 
as if he did not wish to be inteiruptcd in his digestion. 

Help yourselves, gentlemen, help yourselves,"' mentally 
exclaimed I ; “ but if Mr. Young is correct in his ‘Night 
Thoughts,* where am 1 to fumble for my bones, when they 
are to he forthcoming ’* Nothing was left but my head, 
and that, from superior gravity, continued to sink, gyrating 
in its descent, so as to make me feel quite giddy : but it hail 
not gone far, before one, who Iiad not received his portion, 
darted down upon it perpendicularly, and as the last frag- 
ment of me rolled down his enormous gullet, the spirit 
fled, and all was darkness and oblivion. 

But I have digressed sadly from the concatenation of 
ideas. The ant made me think of my grandmother, — 
my grandmother of my uncle, — my uncle of my cousin, 
— and her death of my dream, for We are sucli stuff as 
dreams are made of, and our little lives arc rounded with a 
sleep.” But I had not finished all I had to say relative to 
the ftiferior animals. When on board of a man-of-war, not 
only is their instinct expanded, but they almost change 
their nature from tlieir immediate contact witli human 
beings, and become tame in an incredibly short space of 
time. Man had dominion given unto Inm over the beasts 
of the field ; the fiercest of the feline race will not attack. 
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but avoid him, unless goaded on by the most imperious de- 
mands of hunger ; and it is a well-known fact, that there is 
a power in the eye of man, to which all other animals 
quail. What then must it be to an animal who is brought 
on board, and is in immediate collision with hundreds, whose 
fearless eyes meet his in every direction in which lie turns, 
a? id whose behaviour towards him corresponds with their 
undaunted looks ? The animal is subdued at once. I re- 
member a leojiard which was permitted to run loose after 
(le liad been three days on board, although it was thought 
necessary to bring him in an iron cage. He had not been 
in the ship more than a fortnight, when I observed the 
captain of the after-guard rubbing the nose of the animal 
against the deck, for some offence which he had committed. 

“ Why, you have pretty well brought that gentleman to 
Ids bearings,” observed I ; ‘^^he’s as tame as a puppy.” 

T ame ! why, sir, he knows better than to be other- 
wise. I wish the Hemp rer of Maroccy would send us 
on board a cock rhinoceros — we W tame him in a week." 

And 1 believe the man was correct in his assertion. 

The most remarkable change of habit that I ever wit- 
nessed, was in a wether sheep, on board of a frigate, during 
tlie last war. He was one of a stock wliicli the captain had 
taken on board for a long cruise, and being the only sur- 
vivor, during the time that the ship was refitting he had 
been allowed to run about the decks, and had beeome su(‘h 
a favourite with the ship’s company, that the idea of his 
being killed, even when short of fresli provisions, never 
even entered into the head of the captain. Jack, for such 
was his cognomen, lived entirely with the men, being fed 
witli biscuit from the different messes. He knew' the meaning 
of the different pipes of the boatswain’s mates, and always 
w ent below w hen they piped to breakfast, dinner, or sujiper. 
liut amongst other peculiarities, he would cliew tobacco, 
and drink grog. Is it to be wondered, therefore, that lie 
was a favourite with the sailors ? That he at first did tills 
from obedience is possible ; but, eventually, he was as foiui 
of grog as any the men; and when the ])ipe gave notice 
of serving it out, he would run aft to the tub, and wait his 
turn — for an extra half pint of water w'as, by general cen- 
s 2 
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sent, thrown into the tub when the grog was mixed, that 
Jack might have his regular allowance. From habit, the 
animal knew exactly when his turn came. There were 
eighteen messes in the ship ; and as they were called^ by the 
purser’s steward, or sergeant of marines, in rotation — first 
mess, second mess, &c. — after the last mess was called Jack 
presented himself at the tub, and received his allowance. 

Now, it sometimes occurred that a mess, wdien called, 
would miss its turn, by the man deputed to receive the 
liquor not being present: upon which occasion, the other 
messes were served in rotation, and the one who had not 
appeared to the call was obliged to w'uit till after all the 
rest ; hut a circumstance of this kind alw^ays created a 
great deal of mirth ; for the sheep, who knew that it was 
his turn after the eighteenth, or last mess, would butt away 
any one wdio attempted to interfere; and if the party per- 
severed in being served before Jack, he would become qinu 
outrageous, flying at the ofllendcr, and butting him forward 
into the galley, and sometimes down the hatchway, before 
his anger could be appeased — from width it would ajipi^ar 
that the animal W’as passionately fond of spirits. This I 
consider as great a change in the nature of a ruminating 
animal, as can well he imagined. 

I could mention many instances of this kind, hut I sliall 
ro.serve them till 1 have grown older ; then 1 will be 
garrulous as Montaigne. As it is, 1 think I hear the reader 

say All this may be very true, but what has it to do 

with the novel ? ” Nothing, 1 grant; but it has a great 
deal to do wdth makutg a book — for I have completed a 
whole chapter out of nothing. 
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( IIAPTER XVIII. 


And with a flowing sail 

Wont a hounding for tho l^lalld ot tho free. 

Towards w'luch flic impatient wind blew half a gale ; 

Jiigh dash’d the spray, the bows dijip’d in tho sea 

BtroN. 

ArTBit <T lun of six weeks, the A spasia entered the (channel, 
'I'lte weatlier, wlii(‘h had been clear during the passage home, 
now altered its appearance ; anti a dark sky, thick fog, and 
nuzzling cold rain, intimated their approach to the English 
shore. Jhit, relaxed as they had been by three years' en- 
durance of a tropical sun, it was nevertheless a source of 
coil gru tula lion, rather than coiiijilaint ; for it was regular 
XoveinlifT Channel weather,’' and was associated with their 
propiiKpiity to those homtjs and firesides, which would be 
enhanced in value from the ordeal to be passed before they 
could he enjoyed. 

“Hah!” exclaimed an old quarter-master, who had 
stn-ved th(' earlier part of his life in a coaster, as he buttoned 
his ])ea jacket up to the throat; this is what I calls some- 
thing like; none of )our d d blue skies here.” 

Such is the ]iower of aftection, whether of person or of 
tilings, that even faults become a source of endeaiment. 

As the short day closed, the Aspasia, who was running 
before the wind and slanting rain, which seemed to assist 
Iier speed with its gravity, hove to, and tried for soundings. 

“ ^Vell, J^tewart, what’s the news said one of the mid- 
sliijunen, as lie entered the berth ; the drops of rain, which 
hung upon the rough exterior of his great coat, glittering 
like small diamonds, from the reflection of the solitary 
candle, which made darkness but just visible. 

News,” rejilied Stewart, taking off his hat with a jerk, 
so as to besprinkle the face of Prose with the water that had 
accumulated on the top of it, and laut»hing at his sudden 
start from the unexpected shower ; “ why, as the fellows 
roar out with the* second edition of an evening papers 
s 3 
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^ ^>'edt news, glorious news!’ — and all comprised in a 
short sentence : — Soundings in seventy-four fathoms ; 
grey sand and shells.'’ 

“ Huzza ! ” answered the old master’s mate. 

Now for three cheers — and then for the song.” 

The three clieers having been given with due ernj)hapis, 
if not discretion, they all stood up round the table. Now, 
iny hoys, keep time. Mr. Prose, if you attempt to chime 
in with your confounded nasal twang, 1 ’ll give you a 
squeeze.” 

“ For England, %\hen, with favounng gale, 
iJur gallant f.hi|» u]» eh,.nnel steer'd, 

And, Miuldmg under easy .sail, 

'JMie high blue we'.terii land appeal M, 

'I'o heav(‘ the UnuI tlie seaman sprung. 

And to th(' watehlul pilot sung, 

Uy the deep ntne/* 

The song, roared out in grand chorus by the midshi]>- 
men, was caught up, after the first verse, by the marines in 
their berth, close to them : and from them passed along tlie 
lower deck as it continued, so that the last stanzas were 
sung by nearly two hundred voices, sending forth a volume 
of sound, that penetrated tnto every recess of the vessel, 
and entered into the responsive bosoms of all on board, not 
excepting the captain himself, who smiled, as he bent over 
the break of (he gangway, at w^hat he vrould have considered 
a breach of subordination in the ship’s company, had net 
he felt that it arose from that warm attachment to their 
country which had created our naval prc-cmiiicncc. 

The song ended with tumultuous cheering fore and aft, 
and not until then did the captain send down to request 
tluit the noise might be discontinued. As soon as it was 
over, the grog was loudly called for in the midshipmen’s 
berth, and made its appearance. 

“Here’s to the white cliffs of England/' cried one, 
drinking off his full tumbler, and turning it upside down 
on the table. 

“ Here’s to the Land of Beauty.” 

“Here’s to the Emerald Isle.” 

“ And here’s to the Land of Cakes,” cried Stewart, 
drinking off his tumbler, and throwing it over his shoulder. 

“ Six for one for skylarking,” cried Ihrose. 
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A hundred for one^ you d d cockney, for all I 

carc.^' 

No — no — no,” cried all the berth ; “not one for one." 

You shall have a song for it, my boys,” cried Stewart, 
who immediately commenced, with great taste and execu- 
tion, the beautiful air — 

“ Shoiifd mild acqiiaintancp be forgot. 

And days o’ lang sync / ” 

Well, 1 ’ve not had my toast yet,” said Jerry, when 
the applause at the end of the song had discontinued : — 
“ Here’s to the shady side of Pall-inall.’’ 

“ And I suppose,” said Stewart, giving Prose a slap on 
the back, which took his breath away, “ that you are 
thinking of AV'apjnng, blow you.” 

“ I think I have had enough of wapping since I’ve been 
in this ship,” answered Prose. 

“ Why, Prose, you ’re quite brilliant, I do declare,” 
observed Jerry. “ Juke a Hint, you only require a blow 
froiT) Stewart’s iron fist to emit sparks. Try him again, 
Stewart. He’s like one of the dancing dervishes, in the 
Arabian Nights ; you must thrash him, to get a few far- 
things of wot out of him.” 

I do wish that you would keep your advice to yourself, 
Jerry.” 

My dear Prose, it’s all for the honour of Middlesex 
that 1 wdsh you to shine. I’m convinced that there’s a 
great deal of wit in that head of yours: but it’s confined, 
lik<* the kernel in a nut ; there’s no obtaining it without 
breaking the shell. Try him again, Stewart.” 

“ C\)me, Prose, I’ll take your part, and try bis own 
receipt upon himself. I’ll thrash him till he says something 
witty.” 

“ 1 do like that, amazingly,” replied Jerry. “ Why, if 
I do say a good tiling, you ’ll never find it out. I shall he 
thrashed to all eternity. Besides, I’m at too great a distance 
from you.” 

“ What do you mean ? ” 

“ Why, I’m like some cows; I don’t give down my milk 
without the calf is alongside of me. Now, if you were on 
this side of the table ” 
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Which I am,” replied Stewart, as he spraoo;o\(*r it, 
and seizing Jerry by the neck — “ Now^ ISIr. Jerry, say a 
good tiling directly.’' 

Well, promise me to understand it. We are ju'st in 
tlio reverse situation of England and Scotlainl, after the 
battle of (’ulloden.” 

‘MVhat do you mean by that, you wretch?” critd 
Stewait, wliose wrath was kindled by the reference. 

“ M^hy, I’m in your clutches, just like Scotland was — 
a conquered country.” 

You lie, you little blackguard,’' cried Stewart, j>inching 
Jerry’s neck till he forced his mouth oiien : “ Scotland was 
never Conquered.” 

‘‘ Well, then,” continued Jerry, whose bile was up, as 
soon as Stewart relaxed his hold; I'm like King ('harle^ 
in tile hands of the Scotch, flow much was it that you 
sold him for ? ” 

Jerry’s shrivelled carcass sounded like a drum, from tlie 
blow which he received for this second insult to Stewart’s 
idohsed native land. As soon as he could recoverliis s]>eech, 
“ Well, haven’t I been very witty ? Are y(/u content, or 
will )ou have some more? or will yon try JVoso, and see 
whether you can draw blood out of a turnip ? 

Stew art, wdio seemetl disinclined to have any mere el('gam 
extracts from Jerry, resumed his former scat by Prose, 
who appeared to be in deej) reflection. 

“ Well, Prose, are you thinking of your friends in 
(’heapside ? 

“ And supjiose I am, Stewart ? We have the same 
feelings in the city that you have in the heather ; and al- 
though J do not, like you, pretetid to he allied to former 
kings, yet one may love one’s lather and mother, hrotheis 
and sisters, without being able to trace bf'ick to one’s great 
great graiulfalher. I never disputed your high jiretcnsions ; 
why, then, interfere with my humble claims to the com- 
inoii feelings of humanity ? ” 

1 am rebuked, Ihose,” replied Stewart ; you shall 
have my glass of grog for that speech, for you never made 
a lu’tter. Give me your hand, iny good fellow.” 

“ I am glad that you, -at last, show^ some ‘'ymntoms of 
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reaKOii,” observed the still indignant Jerry, standing close 
to the door. “ I have some hopes of your Majesty yet, 
after sueh an extraordinary concession on your part. You 
must have great reason to be 2 )roud that you are able to 
trace your jtedigroe up to a border chieftain, who sallied 
forth on the foray^ when the sjnirs were dished up for his 
<lin!ier ; or^ in plain w^ords, went a cattle stealing, and rob- 
bing those who could not resist. It might then l)c consi- 
dered a mark of 2 )rowess ; but times are altered now : and 
if your celebiated ancestor lived in the prcvscnt time, why,” 
(continued Jerry, pointing his finger under his left ear) 
“ he would receive what he ■well deserved, that ’a all.” 

“ By Him that made me, get out of my reach, if you 
do not wish me to murder you ! ” cried Stewart, pale with 
rage. 

J took care of that,” replied Jerry, before 1 ventured 
to give my opinion ; and now that 1 ’m ready for a start, 
1 '11 gne you a ])iece of advice. Trace your ancestors as 
far hack as you can, as long as they have continued to he 
honest men, — if you don’t stop there, you are a fool " — 
and Jerry very prudently made his esca 2 )e at the conclusion 
of his sentence. 

“ The hour of retribution will come,’’ cried Stewart 
after Jeiry, as the latter sprung ui> the ladder ; but it did 
•n«t, for wdicn they nu t next morning, it w%as to feast their 
eyes uj)on the chalky cliffs of the Isle of Wight, as the 
Aspasia steered for the Needles. There are two events 
on board of a rnan-of-war, after which, injuries are for- 
gotten, a 2 )ologics are offered and received, intended duels 
are suj)pressed, hands are exchanged in friendship, and 
good-will diiv{\s avvav long-cherished animosity. One is, 
after an action — auotlier, upon the sight of native land, 
after a protracted absence. 

Jerry fearlessly langctl up alongside of Stewart, as he 
looked over the gangway. 

‘‘ We shall be at anchor by twelve o’clock.” 

You may bless your stars for it,” replied Stewart, with 
a significant smile. 

7’he Aspasia now ran through the Needles, and having 
successively ptis^ed by Hurst, Castle, Cowes, and the en- 
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trance to Southampton Water, broup;]it up at Spithead in 
seven fatliorns. The sails were furled, the ship was moored, 

the boat was manned, and Captain M went on shoie 

to report himself to the port admiral, and dehver his dis- 
patches. M’hen the boat returned, it hroiiglit off letters 
which had been awaitinp; the arrival of the ship. Cne in- 
formed Jerry of the death of his father, and of his being 
in possession of a fortune which enabled him to retire from 
the service. Another, from the Admiralty, announced the 
promotion of Stewart to the rank of lieutenant ; and one 
from M^^lvina to our hero, inviting him to take up his 
quartos at his house, as long as the service would permit, 

stating that ('aptain M. had been WTitteii to, to request 

that he might be allowed leave of absence. 

As soon as Captain IVl had received an answer from 

the Admiralty, he returned on board, and acquainted his 
officers that he had obtained leave to remain on shore for 
some time, for the rc-establishinent of bis health, and that 
another captain would he appointed to the ship. lie turned 
tlie hands u]), and addressed the ship's company, thanking 
them for their good behaviour while under his command, 
and expressing his hopes, that upon his re-a])])ointment he 
should find them tdl alive and well. The first-lieutenani, 
to Ids great surprise' and deliebt, was pre^ented wdth bis 

rank as commander, which Captain M had solicited 

from the Admiralty. The men were dismissed, and C’ap- 

taiii M , bidding farewell to his officers, descended the 

side and shoved off. As soon as the boat waft clear of the 
frigate, the men, without orders, ran u]), and manning the 
shrouds, saluted him with three firew^t'll cheers. ClajUain 

]\f took off his hat to the compliment, and, rnuffiing 

up his face with his boat cloak to conceal Ids emotion, the 
boat })u]lcd for the shore. 

Seymour, wlio w^as in the boat, follow'cd his captain to 
the inn ; who informed him, that be bad obtained his dis- 
charge into a guard-vhip, that Ids time might go on, and 
leave of absence for two months, which he might spend 

with his friend M‘Elvina. ('a])tain M then diftmissed 

him with a friendly shake of the hand, desiring him to 
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write frequently, and to draw upon his agent if he required 
any pecuniary assistance. 

Seymour's heart was full, and he could not answer his 
kind protector. lie returned on board, and bidding fare- 
well to his messmates, the next evening he had arrived at 
the cottage of M 'Elvina. 

That ids reception was cordial, it is hardly necessary to 
state. M ‘Elvina, whose marriage had not l)een blessed 
with a family, felt towards our hero as if he was his own 
child ; and Susan was delighted with the handsome exterior 
and winning manners of the lari, whose boyish days had 
()1‘U n been the theme of her husband’s conversation. 

If the reader will take the trouble to reckon with his 
fingers, he will find that \^'illiam Seymour is now sixteen 
years old. If he will not, he must take my word for it ; 
and it may also be as well to inform him, that MissRainscourt 
is more tlian fourteen. 1 am the more particular in men- 
tioning these chronological facts, because in the next chapter 
1 intend to introduce the parties to each other. 


• • CHAPTER XIX. 

— A strong bull stands, threat’ning furious war : 
lie flourishes his honib, looks sourly round. 

And, hoarsely bellowing, traverses liis ground. 

llLAl KMORIC 

It w^as on the second day after the arrival of Seymour, that 
Emily, who was not aivare of the addition to the party at 
the cottage, proceeded on foot through the jiark and field 
adjacent, to pay Susan a visit. She was attended by a 
man-servant, in livery, wdio carried some IxKiks, which 
Mrs. M 'Elvina ha<l expres.sed a desire to read. AVheri 
Emily had arrived at the last field, which was rented by 
a farmer hard liy, she was surprised to perceive that it w^as 
occupied by an unpleasant tenant, to wit, a large bull ; 
who, on their ajiyroach, commenced pawing the ground, 
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and hhowingj every symptom of hostility. She qiiickenc'tl 
lier pace, and as the animal approached, found that shi* ha i 
jj^ained much nearer to the stile before her than to tlie mu* 
which she had just passed over, and, frightened as she was, 
she determined to proceed. The servant wlio accom})anit‘(I 
her manifested more fear than she did. As the bull a])- 
proached, Krnily, who had heard what precautions should 
be taken in a similar exigence, turned licr face towards the 
animal, and walked backwards to the stile, 'riie domestic 
seenied determined to })revserve the exact station which Lis 
duty and respect required, and kept himself behind Ills 
young mistress. As, however, the bull advanced, and 
seenuvl inclined to charge upon them, his fears wumld not 
permit him to remain in that situation, and throwing down 
the books, he took to his heels, and ran for a gap in the 
hedge. By this maimeuvre Emily was left to make any 
arrangements she pleased with the infuriated animal. 

ihit the bull had no quarrel wdth a lady, dressed in a 
white muslin frock ; he had taken offence at the red pUish 
inexpressibles, which were a part of the family livery, and 
immediately ran at the servant, passing Emily without no- 
tice. The ten i lied man threw himself in ati agony of IVight 
into the gap, but was so paralysed with fear that ho had 
not strength to force his passage through. AVith his head 
and shoulders on the other side of the hedge, there he stuck 
on his hands and knees, oflering a fair target to the bull, 
who flew at it wuth such violence, that he forced him se- 
veral yards into the o])posite held. Senseless and (‘xhausted, 
he lay there more from fear than injury, while the roaring 
bull paced up and ilown the hedge, with his tail in the air, 
attem))ting in vain to force a ])assage in pursuit of the ob- 
ject of his detestation. 

'fhe mind of Avoman is often more powerful than her 
frame ; and tlie one wdl hear up against circumstanc(‘s in 
which the other wnll succumb. Thus it W’^as with Emily, 
Avho reached the stile, clambered over it with difficulty, and 
obtaining the house of M ‘Elvina, which was but a few 
yirds distant, felt that her powers failed her as soon as ex- 
ertion was no longer required. With difficulty she per- 
ceived with lier swimming “yes that there was a gentleman 
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in the parlour ; and faintly exclaiming, () ! Mr. M‘Jill- 
vina ! fell senseless into the arms of William Seymour. 

Mr. and Mrs. M ‘Elvina were not at home: they had 
walked to the vicarage ; and Seymour^ who was very busy 
finishing a sketch of the Aspasia for his hostess, had tle- 
clined accompanying them in their visit. His surprise at 
finding a young lady in his arms, may easily be imagined; 
but, great as was his surprise, his distress was greater, from 
the extreme novelty of the situation. It was not that he 
was unaccustomed to female society ; on the contrary, liis 
captain had introduced him every where in the different 
])orts of the colonies in which they had anchored ; and 
perhaps there is no better society, although limited, than 
is to be met with at the table of a colonial governor : but 
heie it was quite different. He had been habituated to 
follow in the wake, as the lady governess made sail for the 
dining-room, the whole fleet forming two lines abreast in 
close order, and then coming to an anchor, in beautiful pre- 
ci>ioii, to attack the dinner, which siiriendered at discretion. 
He had been habituated to the ball-room, where the ladies 
glided over the chalked floor, like so many beautifnl yachts 
plying in Southampton Water on a fine day ; he had tried 
Ills rate of sailing down the middle of a country dance wdth 
some fair partner ; and tacked and wore as required to the 
UKi/es <»f jious.sette and right and left. This was all plain 
sailing ; hut tlie case was now quite different. Here was 
a strange sail, who had not even shown her number, taken 
aback in stays, and on her beam-ends in a squall. 

yeyinonr knew nothing about fainting. Sometimes a 
man had fits on board a ship (althimgli invariably discluirgi'd 
when it was known) ; but the only remedy, in a man-of- 
war, in such cases, was to lay the ])atient down between 
the guns, and let him come-to at bis own leisure. It was 
iinpo.ssible to art so in this case; and Seymour, as lie bent 
over the beautiful pale countenance of Emily, felt tliat he 
ne\er could be tired of holding her in his arms. However, 
as it was necessary that something should be done, he laid 
her downi on the sofa, and seizing the bell-rope, pulled it 
violently for assistance. The wire liad been previously 
slackened, and the'force which J^eymour used hroiight down 
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tile rope without ringing the bell. There was but one in 
iie room : and, not choosing to leave Emily, he was again 
compelled to rely on his own resources. AVMiat was good 
for her ? Water? There w'as none in the room, exco})t 
w^hat he had been painting with, and that w^as desperately 
discoloured with the Indian ink. Nevertheless, he snatched 
up his large brush which he used for W'ashing-in his skies, 
and commenced painting her face and temples wuth the dis- 
coloured water ; but witliout producing tlie desired effect 
of re-animation. 

What next? — Oh, salts and burnt feathers; he had 
read of them in a novel. Salts he had none — burnt 
feathers were to he procured. There were two live birds, 
called cardinals, heloiiging to Mrs. M‘ Elvina, in a cage 
near tlie window, and there was also a stuflecl green parret 
in a glass case. Seymour showed his usual presence of 
mind in his decision. The tails of the live birds would in 
all probability grow again ; that of the stuffed parrot never 
could. lie put his hand into the cage, and, seizing the 
fluttering proi)rietors, ])ulled out both their long tails, and 
having secured the door of the cage, thrust the ends of the 
feathers into the fire, and applied them, frizzing and 
^pluttering, to the nostrils of Emily. lUit they wa^re 
replaced in tlie fii(‘ again and again, until they would emit 
no more smoke, and Emily still continued in a state of 
insensibility. There w^as no help for it — the parrot, 
which he knew Mrs. M‘El\in.a was jiartial to, must he 
sacrificed. A blow wdth the jioker demolished the gla^^, 
and the animal was wrenched off’ its perch, and the tail 
inserted between the bais of the grate, lint burnt featheis 
were of no use ; and Seymour, when he had burnt down 
the ])arrot's tail to the stump, laid it upon the table in 
despair. 

He now began to be seriously alarmed, and the beauty 
of the object heightened his pity ami coiiimiseratioii. His 
anxiety increased to that degree that, losing his presence of 
mind, and giving way to his feelings, he apostrophised the 
inanimate form, and, hanging over it with the tenderness 
of a mother over her lifeless child, as a last resource, kissed 
its lips again and again with almost frantic anxiety. At 
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the time of his most eager application of this last remedy, 
M^Elvina and Susan entered the room, without his being 
aware of their approach. 

The parrot on the table, with his tail still burning like 
a slow match, first caught their eyes : and us they 
advanced further in, there w^as Seymour, to their astonish- 
ment, kissing a young lady to whom he had never been 
introduced, and who appeared to be quite passive to his 
endearments. 

“ Seymour!’* cried M^Elvina, — “ what is all this? 

“ 1 ’m glad you *ve come ; 1 cannot bring her to. I *ve 
tried every thing.’* 

So it appears. Why, you’ve smothered her — she’s 
black in the face,’* replied M ‘Elvina, observing the marks 
of the Indian ink upon Emily’s c»heek. 

Susan, who immediately perceived the condition of 
Emily, aiiplied her salts, and desired M‘Elvina to call the 
women. In a few minutes, whether it was that, the 
remedies were more effectual, or nature had lesumed her 
flowers, Emily ojiencd her eyes, and was carried up-stairs 
into Mrs. M ‘Elvina’s room. 

We must return to the servant, who, with no other 
injury than a severe contusion of the os coccygis, from the 
trontal hones of the bull, recovered his senses and his legs 
at .the same moment, and never ceased exerting the latter, 

until he arrived at Hidl, where he staled, what 

indeed he really believed to be the case, that Miss Emily 
had been gored to death by the bull; asserting, at tlie same 
time, what was equally incorrect, that he had nearly been 
killed himself in attempting licr rescue. The tidings were 
communicated to Mrs. Tlainscourt, who, frantic at the 
intelligence, without bonnet or shawl, flew down the paik 
towards the fields, followed by all the servants of the 
establishment, armed with guns, pitchforks, and any otber 
weapons that they could obtain, at the moment of liurry 
and trepidation. They arrived at the field — the hull was 
there, waiting for them at the stile, for he had observed 
them at a distance, and as he was now opposed to half-a- 
dozen pair of inexpressibles, instead of one, his wrath was 
proportionallo increased. lie pawed the ground, bellowed, 
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and made divers attempts to leap the stile, which, had he 
effected, it is probable that more serious mischief would 
have occurred. The whole party stood aghast, while Mrs. 
Rainscourt screamed, and called for her child — her child ; 
and attempted to recover her liberty, from the arms of 
tliose who held her, and rush into the field to her ow n 
destruction. 

The farmer to whom the animal hclonpjed had heard 
his bellow'iii" on the first assault, and had come out to 
ascertain tlie cause. He w’as just in time to Ixdiold the 
footman pushed tlirough the hcdg(‘, and to witness the 
escajie of Emily into the house of M‘Elviiia. Intendiii^^ 
to remove the animal, he returned to his dinner, when his 
resumed bellowing summoned liim a^aiii, and perceiving 
tlie cause, he joined the party, and, addressing IMrs. Kains- 
court, “ The young lady is all sale, ma’am, in the gentle- 
man's house yonder. The brute's ijiiiet enough ; it’s all 
along of them red breeches that angers him. A Lull can't 
abide ’em, ma’am.” 

“ SEife, do you say? Thank God. Oh! take me to 
her.” 

‘‘ This way, ma’am, then,” said tlie farmer, leading 
her round the hedge to the cottage of M‘ Elvina, by a moic 
circuitous way. 

Susan had just called up ]\I- Elvina, and Seymour w'i> 
again li*ft to himself in the jiarlour, when Mrs. Kainscomt. 
bursting from those wdio condueted Jier, tottered in, ai'd 
Slink exhausted on the sofa. Seymour, to wdiom the wliole 
afiair was a mystery, and who lunl been ruminating upon 
it, and upon the sweet lips whieli he liad ])ressed, in utter 
astonishment ciied out, “ M’hat ! aiioilicr?” Not choos- 
ing, in this instance, to trust to liis own resources, he con- 
tented himseli’ with again shoving the parrot’s tail between 
tlie bars, and as he held it to his patient’s nose, loudly 
called out for M ‘Elvina, who, summoned by liis appeals, 
with many others eiiteied the room, and relieved him of 
his charge, wdio soon lecovered, and joined her daughter in 
the room up-stairs. 

The cariiage had been sent for to convey Mrs. Rains- 
court and her daughter Iioiue. M hen 'ihey came down 
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into the ])arlour, previous to their departure, Seymour war. 
ioririally introduced, and received the thanks of Mrs. 
llainscourt tor the attention A\liieh he had paid to her 
dau.;ht{'r, and a general invitation to tlic hall. 

Emily, to whom Susan had communicated tlie panacea 
to winch Seymour had ultimately resorted, hhished deeply 
a'^ she sniih'd her adieus; and our hero, as the carriage 
whirled awuiy, fell a sensation as new to him as that of 
(’ymon, when ignited by the rays of beauty which flashed 
from the sleeping Jphigenia. 


( ilAPTEri XX. 


Uiiot . oulj w ill l»e (o/L'iK‘(l tuu c lUiyocN. 

Nkyhiot u did not fail to jirofit hy the invitation extended 
by Mrs. llainscourt, and soon became the inseparable com- 
panion of Pmily. Ills attentions to her were a source of 
ainuseinent to the iNPKlvinas and her mother, who thought 
little of a flirtation between a midshipman of sixteen and 
a*gfrl that was two yeais his junior. 'J’he two months^ 
Ivvne of ah>enee having exjiired, ^eylnollr was obliged to 
return to the guard-siiip, on the hooks of wliich Ids name 
liad been enrolieil. It \vas wdth a heavy heart that he 
i/nie farewell to the M'lClvinas. He liad ki'-sed away' the 
teais of separation from llie cheeks of Emily, and their 
y (nmg love, unalloyed as that between a hrotluT and sister, 
eivated an uneasy sensation in either heart which absence 
eonld not remove. 

When our hero reported himself to the conunandiiig 
oliicor of the guard-ship, he was a.stonished at his express- 
ing a total ignorance of his belonging to her, and sent 
tiown for the clerk, to know if his name was on the hooks. 

The clerk, a spare, middle-sized jiersonage, rernaakably 
spruce and neat in his attire, and apparently about forty 
years of age, made*liis appearance, with the open list under 

T 
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his arm, and, with a humble bow to the first-lieutenimt^ 
laid it upon the capstern-liead, and running over several 
pages, from the top to the bottom, with his iiiigcr, at last 
discovered our hero’s name. 

“ It’s all right, young gentleman,” said the hrst-lieute- 
nant. “ Take him down to the berth, Mr. Skrimniage, 
and introduce him. You’ve brought your hamiiiock, oi 
course, and it is to be hoped that your chest has a good 
lock upon it; if not, I can tell you you’ll not find all your 
clothes tally with your division list by to-nioirow morning. 
But we cannot help these things here. We are but a sort 
of a ‘ thorouglifare,' and every man must take care of 
himself.” 

Seymour thanked the first-lieiitenant for his caution, 
and descended with the clerk, who requested him to stej? 
into his private cabin, previous to being ushered into the 
gun-room, where the midhliipnicn’s mess was held — and 
of wdiicli Mr. Skrimmage hiled the important post of 
caterer. Mrs. ISkrimmage, riiy dear,” said Seymour’s 
conductor, allow me to introduce to you Mr. Seymour.” 
The lauy curtsied wdth great alfectation, and an air of 
condesci’iision, and reejuested our hero to take a chair — 
soon after which Mr. Skriiiimagc commenced — ‘‘It is tiu- 
custom, iny dear sir, in this sliip, for every gentleman i\]jo 
joins the midshipmen’s berth to ])ul dowm one guinea a. 
entrance money, altei wliieli the subscription is restricted 
to tic* sum of iive sliilliiigs per week, winch is always ]nnd 
in advance. You will therefore oblige me by the trifling 
sum of six-and -twenty shillings, previous to my intro- 
ducing you to vour new messmates, ^'ou will excuse my 
requesting the money to be paid now, which, I assure you, 
<'oes not arise from any ilouht of your honour ; hut the 
fact is, being the only mem her of tlie mess who can he 
considered as staiionarv, the unpleasant duty of caterei 
lias rlevolvcd u])()n me, and 1 have lost so much money by 
young gentlemen leaving the ship in a hurry, and hn- 
p;ettiiig to settle llieir accounts, tli&t it has now become a 
lule, whicli is iievei broken through.” 

As soon as Mr. Skrimniage had finished his oration 
which he delivered in the softest aud ino.st persuasive 
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^Manner, Seymour laid down the sum required^ and having 
vraitedj at tlic clerk’s request^ to see his name, and sum 
paidj entered in the mess-book by Mrs, Sknmmage, lie 
was sliown into the gun-room^ which he found crowded 
wdth between thirty and forty midshipmen, whose vocife- 
rations and laughter creaU'd such a din as to drown the 
voice of his conductor^ who cried out, Mr. Seymour, 
gentlemen, to join the mess,” and then quitted the noisy 
•bode, wdiich gave our hero the idea of bedlam broke 
loose. 

()n one side of the gun-room a ]>arty of fifteen or 
twenty were seated cross-legged on the dock in a circle, 
stripped to their shirts, with their handkerchiefs laid uji 
like ro])es in their hands. A great coat and a sleeve- 
board, which they had borrowed from the marine tailor, 
who was working on the main-deck, lay in the centre, and 
tliey pretended to be at work with their needles on the 
coat. It was the game of goose, the whole amusement of 
w'liich consisted in giving and receiving blows. ICvery 
person in the circle had a name to which he was obligeil 
to answer immediately wdien it was called, in default of 
wliicli iio was severely punished by all the rest, 'i'lu* 
names were distinguished by colours, as Black flap. Red 
(’a]) ; and the elegant conversation, commenced liy tlu' 
master tailor, ran as follows ; observing that it w’as ofiintd 
on with the greatest rapidity of utterance. 

“ That ’s a false stitch — whose was it ? ” 

“ Black Oaj).” 

‘ No, sir, not me, sir.” 

* \V ho, then, sir ? ” 

“ Red (’aj).” 

“ You lie, sir? ” 

^Vdlo then, sir ? ” 

Blue cap, Blue Cap/' 

“ You lie, sir,” 

V\dio tlien^ sir ? 

Yelknv C.i]), Yellow (^ap/’ 

Yellow Cap unfortunately did not giv;c the lie in time, 
for which he was severely punished, and the game then 
continued. • 
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But the part of the game which crcat(*d tlie most mirth 
v/as providing a goo^e for the tailors, which A\as accoiii- 
plislieil by some of their confederates throwing into tlie 
circle any bystander who was not on liis guard, and who, 
immediately tliat lie \\as thrown in, wms tlira^hed and 
kicked by the wliole circle until he could inaki’ Ins escajic. 
An attempt of this kind w\as soon ma<le upon Seymour, 
who^ being well acijnainted wdth the game, and jieiceiving 
the l>arty rushing on him to pusli him in, dro}i})( il on ids 
liands and kn(‘(‘s, so that the other w^as eang^lit in his own 
trap, by tiiinhling over Seymour into the cii’cie liiinsi'lt, 
from w’hicli he at last escajied, as mu'di mortific'd liy tlu 
Jaugii raised against him as with tlie blows winch he had 
rec< ‘ived. 

Seymour, who was ready to join In any fun, a]»])lied for 
v/ork, and was admitted among the jonrneymen. 

What’s your name?” 

Bandy <Jrey Russet <kip,” replied Seymour, selecting 
a colour which would give him am]>Ie tiin * f('r answering 
to his call. 

“ Oh, I 'll ])e d d hut you're an ohl hand,” ol>- 

scrved one of the party, and the game continued witli as 
inucdi noise as ever. 

But we imist It'ave it, and return to ]Mr. Skr iinniagu’. 
who was a singular, if not solitary instance of a jieiwm ni 
one of the loAvc'st grades of the servici' having amassed a 
large fortune, lie had served his time under an attornev, 
and from that situation, why or wl'enddn' tin* <leponent 
sayeth not, shijiped on hoard a man-of-war in th(‘ capacity 
of a ship’s clerk, 'i’lie vessel which liist leceivod him 
on board was an old lifty-giin shi]> of two di'ck^, a ftwv ot 
which remained in the SvT\ice at that time, altliongli they 
have long been dismissed and broken up. Ik ing a dull 
saiii'r, and fit for nothing else, slie was constantly em- 
ployed in protecting large convoys of iiKTchant vessels 
America and the AVest Indies, Altfiough other nKMi-of- 
war occasionally assisted her in her employ, tlic cajitain of 
the fjfty-giin ship^ from long standing, was invariably the 
senior ofheer, and the masters of tlie merchant vessels wcie 
obliged to go on board Ills ship to receive their convoy 
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instructions, and a distinguishing pennant, which is always 
giv( 4 i without any fee. 

jiut Skriininage, who had never been accustomed to de- 
liver up any jjaper without a fee when he was in his former 
])rolVssion, did not feel inclined to do so in his present. 
Make a diiect charge he dare not — he, therefore, hit 
u})on a rf(.se dr (jurrre which effected his purpose. lie 
borrowed Irom dilierent parties seven or eight guineas, and 
whe7i the masters of imrehant vessels came on board fer 
their instructic-ns, lie desired them to be shown down into 
liis cabin, wheie he received them with great formality 
and very nicely dn'ssed. The guineas weie spread upon 
the desk, so tiiat they might be easily reckoned. 

“ Sit down, captain ; if you please, favour me wdth 
your name, and that of your shiji.’* As lie took these 
down, lie ciirc'Iessly observed, “ 1 have delivered hut seven 
copies of the instructions to-day as yet.'* 

'J'he captain, having nothing to do in the meantime, 
naturally cast his eyes round the cabin and w^as attracted 
!)y the guineas, the iiuniher of wliicli (‘\actly tallied with 
the number of inslnictions delivered. Tt naturally occurred 
to him that they wore tlie clerk's perquisites of o dice. 

“ M hal IS the* fee, sir ? " 

‘‘ ^Vllate\er you pleaFe — some give a guinea, some 

tnvo.” 

A guinea was deposited ; and thus with his nest-eggs, 
IMr. Skriiiiiiiag^’, without making a ilirect charge, contrived 
to ]iocket a liiiiulred guineas, or more, for every convoy 
that was put under his captain’s chaige. After four years, 
during which lie had saved a consi<lerable sum, the ship 
was declared unserviceable, and brok*-ii uyi, and Mr. Skriin- 
mage was si*nt on board of the guard-shij), where his 
ready wit immediately j)oiiited out to him the advantages 
wlncli might he reayied by jierinanently belonging to her, 
as clerk of the sliij), and caterer of the midshipmen’s licM'th, 
After seizing m lier for eight years, he was offered his 
rank as ymrser, which he rc*fused, upon the plea of being a 

married man, and preferiing poverty with Mrs. S to 

rank ami money without her. At this the reader will 
not be astoiiisiied’Vlieii he is acquainted, that the situation 
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which he held was, by his dexterous plans, rendered so 
lucrative, that in the courseof twelve years, with principal and 
accumulating interest, he had amassed the sum of 

A guard-ship is a receiving-ship for officers and men, 
until they are enabled to join, or arc drafted to their re- 
spective ships. The consequence is, that an incessant change 
is taking place, — a midshipman sometimes not reinaniing on 
board of her for more than three days before an opportu- 
nity offers of joining his ship. In fact, when we state 
that, dui'ing the war, upwards of one thousand midship- 
men were received and sent away from a guanl-ship, in 
the course of twelve months, we are considerably within 
the mark. Now, as Mr. Skrirnmage always received one 
guinea as entrance to the mess, and a week’s subscription 
in advance, and, moreover, never spent even the latter, or 
had his accounts examined, it is easy to conceive what a 
profitable situation he had created for himself. Mrs. 
Skrimrnage, also, was a useful helpmate : she lived on 
board, at little expense, and, by her attentions to the dear 
litth* middies and their wearing apparel, who were sent on 
board to join some ship for the first time, added very con- 
siderably to his })rofits. 

Her history was as follows. It had three eras: — she 
had been a lady’s-maid, in town ; and, in this situa- 
tion, acquiring a few of the practices of ‘‘high life,” she 
had become something else on the town ; and, finally, 
Mrs. Skrirniiiagc. AVith the view of awing his unruly 
associates into respect, Mr. Skriminage (as well as his 
wife) was ])articuhirly nice in his dress and his conver- 
sation, and affected the gentleman, as she did the lady: 
this generally answered jiretty well ; but sometimes un- 
pleasant circumstances would occur, to which his interest 
compelled Mr. Skrimmage to submit. It may ho as well 
here to add, that, at the end of the w^ar, Mr. Skrimmage 
applied for his promotion for long service, and, obtaining 
it, added his purser’s half pay to the interest of his accu- 
mulated capital, and retired from acti\c service. 

The steward and liis boy entering the gun-room with 
two enormous black tea-kettles, put an entl to the boister- 
ous amusement. It was the signal for lea. 
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"'• Hurra for Scaldchops ! ” cried tlio master tailor, 
ris’.ng from the game, which was now abandoned. A 
reiriment of cu})s and saucers lined the two sides of the 
long table, and a general scramble ensued for seats. 

I say, Mr. Crihbngc,'* cried an old master’s-mate, to 
the caterer, wdio had entered shortly after the tea-kettles, 
and assumed his place at the end of the table, “ what sort 
of stuff do you call this ? ’’ 

“'What do you mean to imply, sir ” rqdied Mr, 
Skrimmage, W'ith a pompous air. 

Mean to ]dy ? — ^^hy 1 mt'an to ply, that there’s 
d — d little tea in this here water ; why, I ’ve seen gin as 
dark a colour as this."* 

Steward,” said Mr. Skrimmage, turning his head over 
his shoulder towards him, “ have you not put the cstahlislied 
rdlowance into the tea-pot? ” 

“ Yes, sir,” replied the steward ; a tea-spoonful for 
every gentleman, and one for coming up.” 

“ You hear, gentlunen,” said Mr. Skrimmage 

“Hear! — yes, hut avc ilon’t taste. 1 should like to 
see it sarved out,” continued the mastcr’s-mate. 

“ Sir,” replied Mr. Skrimmage, “ I must take the liberty 
to observe to you, that that is a responsibility never en- 
trusted to the steward. The established allowance is 
jdwviys portioned out by Mrs. Skrimmage herself.” 

“ 1 ) — 11 Mrs. Skrimmage,’’ said a voice from the other 
end of the table. 

“ AVhat I ” cried the indignant husband; “ wdiat did 1 
hear ? Who was that ? ” 

“ 'Twas this young gentleman, Mr. Caterer,” said a 
malicious lad, pointing to one opposite. 

Me, sir ! ” replied the youngster, recollecting the game 
they had just been playing ; “ you lie, sir.” 

“ Who then, sir ? ” 

“ Black Cap — Black (^ap,” pointing to another, 

1 d — n Mrs. Skrimmage ! You lie, sir.” 

\Yho then, sir ? ” 

“ Red Cap — Red (’ap.’^ 

I d — n Mrs. Skrimmage? You lie, sir.” 

And thus was the accusation .bandied about the table, to 

T 4f 
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the great amusement of the whole party, except the ca- 
terer, who regretted having taken any notice of what had 
been said. 

Really^ gentlemen, this behaviour is such as cannot 
be tolerated,” observed Mr. Skriininag<‘, who invarialdy 
preferred the suaritfir in modo. “ i\s caterer of tliis 
berth ” 

It is your duty to give us something to eat/' added 
one of the midshipmen. 

“ CJentlemeii, you see what there is on the table ; there are 
rules and regulations laid down, which cannot be deviated 
from, and ” 

“ And those arc, to starve us. I ’ve jiaid six-and-twenty 
shillings, and have not had six-and-twenty moiiihfuls in 
the thtee days that I liave been here. 1 should like to see 
your accounts, Mr. Caterer.” 

“ Bravo ! let ’s have his accounts,” roared out several of 
the ])arty. 

“ Gentlemen, my accounts are ready for inspection, and 
will hear, I will venture to assert, the most minute investiga- 
tion ; but it must be from those who ha\c aright to demand 
it, and 1 cannot consider that a ])erson who has only he^m 
in the shi}» for three days has any pretence to examine 
them.” 

But I have been in the ship tliree weeks,” saifl an- 
other, “ and have j>aid you one pound vsixteen shillings, I 
have a right, and now I demand them — so let us have the 
accounts on the table, since we can get nothing else.” 

The accounts — the accounts,” were noAv vociferated 
for by such a threatening multitude of angry voices, that Mr. 
Skiiinmage turned ])alc with alarm, and tliouglit it advis- 
able to bend io the threatening storm. 

“ Steward, present the gentlemen's respects to Mrs. 
Skrimmage, and request that she will oblige them by send 
mg in tlie mess account-book. You understand — die 
gentlcrnon’s resyiects to Mrs. Skrimmage.” 

1) — n Mrs. Skrimmage,” again cried ont one of the 
midshipmen, and the game of goose was renewed with the 
phrase, until the steward returned with the hook. 

” Mrs. Skrimmage 's compliments to 'the gentlemen of 



THE KING S OWN. 


281 


ihe gun-room mess, and she lias great pleasure in comply- 
ing with their request ; but, in consequence of her late in- 
disposition, tlie accounts are not made up further than to 
the end of last month. 

This was the plan upon which the wily clerh invariably 
aeletl, as it put an end to all inquiry ; but the indignation 
ot tile niidshi[)men wmr not to he controlled, and as they 
could not give it vent in one way, they did in another. 

“ (Jentlemen, " said one of the oldest of the fraternity, 
imitating Mr. ykrimmage’s style, “ 1 must request that 

you will he ])leased not to kick up such a d d row, he- 

cause 1 wush to make a speech : and I recjuest that two of 
you wull he ])leased to stand sentries at the door, jiermitting 
mither ingress nor egress, that 1 may ^spiii my yarn’ 
Avithout interruption. 

“ CeiUlemen, avc have paid our mess-money, and we 
lune nothing to eat. MV have asked for the accounts, 
and we are put off witli indisposition.' Now, g(*iitlenieii, 
as there can b(‘ no doubt of the caterer's honour, 1 propose 
tJiat \\v giv(* liini a receipt in full.” 

“ And lu're 's a ])cn to write it with,” cried out an- 
other, holding 11 ]) the sleeve-hoard, with which they had 
been ))layiiig the game, 

‘‘ Tlien, goiiLlemeii, are you all agreed — to cobb the 
«aU'rer ? ” 

Till' shouts of assent frightened Mr. Skrimmage, who 
atti'iiijited to make his escape by the gun-room door, hut 
was ])i evented by the Iwm sentries, who had been ])laced 
tliere on purpose. He then requested to be heard — to he 
allowed to explain ; hut it was useless, lie was dragged 
to tile table, amidst an ujiniar of laughter and shouting. 
“ Tvtreme had head-aches" — “ Mrs, Skrimmage” — 
“ ni'rvous ” — ample satisfaction — “■'-conduct like gen- 
tlemen ” — coni])lain to first-lieutenant ” — Averc the 
unconnected jiarts of his ex])ostulation, which could he dis- 
tinguislied. lie wuis extended across the table, face dowm- 
wards ; the la])|)eis of his coat throwni up, and twm dozen 
blows, with the sleeve-board, were administered with such 
force, that his shrieks were even louder than the laughter 
and vociferation of his assailants. 
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During the infliction, the noise within was so great, that 
they did not pay attention to that which ivas outside, 
but as soon as Mr. Skrimmage had been put on his legs 
again, and the tumult had partially subsided, the voice of 
the master-at-arms requesting admittance, and the scream- 
ing of Mrs. Skrimmage, were heard at the door, which con- 
tinued locked and guarded. The door was opened, and in 
flew the lady. 

My Skrimmage I my Skrimmage! — what have the 
brutes been doing to you ? Oh, the wretches ! ” continued 
the lady, panting for breath, and, turning to the midship- 
men, ivho had retreated from her; — “ you shall all be 
turned out of the service — you shall — that you shall. 
We ’ll see — we ’ll write for a court-martial — ay, you may 
laugh, but we will. Contempt to a superior officer — 
clerk and caterer, indeed ! The service has come to a pretty 
pass — you villains ! You may grin — I ’ll tear the eyes 
out of some of you, thatl will. Come, Mr. Skrimmage, let 
usgo on the quarter-deck, and see if the service is to be trifled 
with. Dirty scum, indeed — ” and the lady stopped for 
want of breath occasioned by the rapidity of her utterance. 

“ Gentlemen,” said the mastcr-at-arnis, as soon as he 
could obtain hearing, — “the first-lieutenant wishes to 
know the reason why you are making such a noise ? ” 

“ Our compliments to Mr. Phillips, and we have K'en 
settling the mess account, and taking the change out of the 
caterer.” 

“ Yes,” continued Mrs. Skrimmage, “ you villains, you 
have, you paltry cheats — you blackguards — you warrniu 

— you scum of the earth — you grinning monkeys — you ! 

— don’t put your tongue into your cheek at me, you — 
you beast — you ill-looking imp, or I ’ll write tlie ten 
commandments on your face — I will — ay, that I will — 
cowardly set of beggars — ” (No more breath.) 

I ’ll tell you what, inarm,” rejoined the old master’s- 
mate, “• if you don’t clap a stopper on that jaw of yours, 
by George, we ’ll cohh you.” 

Cobb me ! — you will, will you } — I should like to etfc 
you. 1 dare you to cobb me, you wretches ! ” 
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Cobb her, cobb her ! ” roared out all the midshipman, 
who were irritated at her language ; and in a moment she 
was seized by a dozen of them, who dragged her to the 
tal)le. Mrs. Skrimmage struggled in vain, and tlierc ap- 
peared every chance of the threat being put in force. 

Oh, — is this the way to treat a lady ? — Skrimmage ! 
help, help I ” 

Skiimmage, who had been battered almost to stupefac- 
tion, roused by the call of his frightened wife, darted to 
her, and throwing Ins arm round herwaist, — “ Spare her, 
gentlemen, spare her, for mercy’s sake, spare her, — or,” 
continued lie, in a faltering voice, if you will cobb her, let 
it be ore}’ all” 

The appeal in favour of modesty and humanity had its 
due weight ; and Mr. and Mrs. Skrimmage were permitted 
to leave the gun-room without further molestation. The 
lady, however, as soon as she had obtained the outside of the 
gun-room door, forgetting lier assumed gentility, turned 
back, and shaking her list at her persecutors, made use of 
language, with a repetition of which we will not oflferid our 
readers, — and then, arm-in arm with her husband, quitted 
the gun-room. 

“ ‘^Mrs. Skrimmage’s compliments to the gentlemen of 
tile gun-room mess,’ ” cried one of the midshipmen, mi- 
micking, which vras followed by a roar of laughter, when 
the quarter-master again made his appearance. 

(ientlemen, the first-lieutenant says, that all those wdio 
are waiting for a passage round to Plymouth are to be on 
deck wdth their traps immediately. There’s a frigate or- 
dered round — she has the blue-peter up, and her top-sjiils 
are slu'cted home. 

'Phis ])ut an end to further mischief, as there were at 
least twenty of them whose respective ships were on that 
station. In the mean time, while they were getting ready, 
Mr. Skrimmage, having restored tlie precision of his appa- 
rel, proceeded to the quarter-deck and made his couijilaint 
to the first-lieutenant : but these complaints had been 
repeatedly made before, and Mr. Phillips was tired of 
hearing them, and was aware that he deserved his fate. 
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iVlr. Skrimmage was therefore silenced with the usual 
remark — '^^How can I punish these young men, if they 
are in the wrong, who slip through my fingers immedi- 
ately ? — the parties you complain of are now going down 
the side. Why don t you ghe vp the caterer ship ” 

Blit this, for the reasons before stated, did not suit Mr. 
Skrimmage, Avho returned heloAv. For a day or two the 
mess was better sup])lied, from fear of a repetition of the 
dose ; after that, it went on again as before. 


E^D OF von. 21. 
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VOLUME THE THIKD. 


CHAVTER I. 


All (Icspernto hn/.inls roin\i"c do croatc. 

As he i»Li>b iVanlvlj who ha^ li'uit esf.ito. 

DuYDI'.V 

It Here all one, 

'riint I tilujiilil lave d blight p'li tirulnr star, 

Ami think to we(i it Siiakm’E-vue. 

Sfy3Hk:u was soon weary of the endless noise and con- 
fusion to which lu was suhjtcted on hoard of the p;uard- 

shi{), and he wrote to ('aptain M , reqiu'stinpj lliat he 

ini;j:ht be pcrinittcil to join some vessel on active ser\ice, 
until tlic period should arrive when the fonner would he 
enabled to resume the coinmand of his ship. Tlie anst\er 
lV(5m ])is patron informed him, that *he time of his rent'wal 
of Ids professional duties^woukl he uncertain, not havinji; 
hitherto derived much beneiU from his return to Knj^land ; 
that as the As])asia was daily expected to arrive* from the 
mission on wliieli she had been despatched, and would then 
ri'iiiain on tdiannel service, leady to he made over to him 
as soon as Ids health should be re-established, he would 
procure an order for him to join her as soon as she arrived. 
He pointed out to him that he would lx.* more comfortable 
on hoar<l a shi]) in wliicli he had many old messmates and 
fric'uds than in any other, to the officers of which lie 
would he a ])erfect stranj^er. That, in the meantime, he 
had ])rocured leave of absence for him, and requested that 
he would pay him a visit at his cottap^e near Richmond, to 
the vicinity of wjdch ])Iacc he had removed, by tlie advioe 
of Ids medical attendants. • 
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Seymour gladly availed himself of this opportunity of 
seeing his protector, and after a sojourn of three weeks 
returned to Portsmouth, to join the Aspasia, which had, 
for some days, been lying at Spithead. Most of the com- 
missioned, and many of the junior officers, who had served 
in the West Indies, were still on board of her, anxiously 

waiting for tlie return of Captain M , whose value as 

a commanding officer was more ajipreciated from the 
change which had taken place. Seymour was cordially 
greeted by his former shipmates, not only for his own sake, 
but from the idea that his having rejoined the frigate was but 
a precursor of the re-appearance of Ca]>tain M himself. 

There is, perhaps, no cpiality in man partaking of such 
variety, and so difficult to analyse, as couragr, whether it 
be physical or mental, both of which arc not only innate, 
but to be acquired. The former, and the most univer>al, 
is most cajiriciously bestowed ; sometimes, although rarely, 
Nature has denietl it altogether. We have, therefore, in 
^he latter instance, courage ml, as a zero, courage negative, 
halfway up, and courage positive, at the to]), which may 
be considered as ‘‘blood heat;’' and u})on this tliermoine- 
trical scale the animal courage of every individual may he 
})laced. Courage nth or cowardice, needs no explanation, 
(amrage negative, which is the most common, is that degn‘e 
of firmness which will enable a person to do his duty wlnn 
danger comra to him ; he will not avoid daiigcr, hut he vdll 
not exactly seek it. Courage positive, when implanted in 
a man, will induce him to seek danger, and find u])poi~ 
tunities of distinguishing hiuKself where others can sec 
none, ('ourage negative is a passive feeling, and retjuires 
to he rous(‘d. Courage positive is an active and restless 
feeling, always on the look-out. 

An extreme suseeptihihl y, and a plilegmatic indifference 
of disposition, although diainetrically in ojiposition to each 
other, will produce the same results: in the forinci, it is 
mental, in tlie latter, animal courage. Paradoxical as it 
may appear, the most certain and most valuable description of 
courage is that which is acquired from the fear of ftharno. 
Further, there is no talent which returns more fold than 
courage, when constantly in exercise : for habit will soon 
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raise the individual^ whose index is near to zero, to the 
tlej^ree in the scale opposite to oourap^e negative ; and the 
possessor of courage negative will rise up to that of courage 
positive ; although, from desuetude, they will again sink 
to their former position* 

It is generally considered that men are naturally brave ; 
but as, witliout some incentive, there would be no courage, 
1 doubt the position. I should rather say that we were 
naturally cowards. AVithout incitement, courage of every 
description would gradually descend to the zero of the 
scale : the necessity of some incentive to jiroduce it, proves 
that it is against nature.” As the ferocity of brutes is 
occasioned by hunger, so is that of man by hungering** 
after the coveted ('iijoymeiils of life, and in proportion as 
this appetite is appeased, so is his courage decreased. If 
you wish animals to light, they must not be over-fed; and 
if a nation wishes to have good officers, it must swell 
their jiride by decorations, and keep them poor. There 
are few who do not recollect the answer of the soldier to 
his general, who bad presented him with a purse of gold, 
in reward of a remarkable instance of gallantry, and who, 
a sliort time afterwards, requiiing something extremely ha- 
zardous to b(' attempted, sent for the man, and expressed 
his wish that he would volunteer. General,** said he, 
‘"’send a man who has not got a purse of gold.*’ 

The strongest incitement to courage is withdrawn by the 
]iossession of wealth. Other worldly possessions also affect 
it. Lord St. Vincent, when he heard that any captain had 
married, used to observe, emphatically, that he was d — d 
for the service,” — no compliment to the officer, but a very 
handsome one to the sex, as it impliwl that their attractions 
w^ere so great, that we could not disengage ourselves from 
our thraldrom — or, in fact, that there w ere no such things 
as bad or scolding wives. 

Finally, this quality, wdiich is considered as a virtue, 
and to entitle us to the rew^ards liestowed ujx)ii it liy the 
fair sex, wffio value it above all others, is so wholly out of 
our control, that when suffering under sickness or disease, 
it deserts us ; nay^, for the time being, a violent stomach- 
ache will turn a hero into a poltroon, . 
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So much for a dissertation on courape^ wliich I shouhi 
not have ventured to force u)>on the leader, had it not been 
to prepare him for the character wliich 1 am aljout to in- 
troduce ; and when it is ])ointe<l out how many thousands 
of officers were emjdoyed during the last war, 1 trust it will 
not be considered an imputation u])on tlie sen ice, by as- 
serting that there were some few who mistook t/icir pro- 
fesnion. 

The acting captain of tlic Aspasia, during tlie early {lart 
of his career in tiie service, (had tliere lieen such a ther- 
mometer as I have descrilied, by wiiich the lieal of tem- 
perameiit in (he pai ty would ]iav(‘ been precisely ascei - 
tained, ) on jdacing its bulb Ujion the jialin of his liand, 
would ha\e forced tlie mercury something between t]:c 
zero and courage negative, towaids the zero, — “ more yt's 
than no,” as the Italian said ; but now lliat he was a 
marrit'd man, above fifty >ears of age, willi a large family, 
he had descended in the scale to the absolute zero. 

It may then he inquired, why he requested to be em- 
ployed during the war ? Beennse he liked full ])ay and 
jirize-moiiey when it could be olitained wiiliout risk, and 
hecau.se his wife and family were living on shore in a very 
snug little cottage at. By<le, in the Isle of ^Vight, which 
cottage required nothing hut furniture and a lew other 
tiifles to render it complete. Marriage had not tuily i^ub- 
tracted from the courage of this worthy otficer, hut, 
moreover, a little from his lioiu'sty. ( ajitain Ckippeihar (loi 
such was his name) should Inne been brought up as a 
missionary, for he could couni't any thing, and c.rpctid 
more profusely than any Bible Society. ^'1 h‘ name by 
which he bail christciu’d his domicile was probably given 
as a sort of salvo to his conseunce. lie calletl it tlie 

'Ship and when he signed his name to the e\pem.(‘ 
hooks of the different warrant officers, witliout sj)ecifying 
the exact use to which the materials were apjdied, the 
larger proportions were invariably exjieniled, by the general 
term, for Ship\ use.” He came into haihour as often as 
he could, always had a demand for stores to coinjilete, and 
a defect or two for the dock-yard to make good, and the 
admiral, who was aware 6f Mrs. Capperbar being a near 
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resident, made every reasonable allowance for his partiality 
to Spithead. But we had better introduce the captain, 
sitting at his table in the fore-cabin, on the day of his 
arrival in port, the carpenter having obt-yed his summons. 

Well, Mr. Cheeks, what aie the carpenters about ?” 

Weston and Smallbridge are going on with the chairs 
— the whole of them will be finished to-morrow.’* 

“ Weil.?*” 

Smith is about the chest of draw^ers, to match the one 
in my Lady Ca])perbar’s bed-room.” 

Very good. And wdiat is flilton about.?’ ” 

He has finished the spare-leaf of the dining-table, 
sir ; he is now about a little job for the second-lieutenant.*’ 
“ A job for the second-lieutenant, sir ? How often have 
I told you, Mr. Cheeks, that the carpenters are not to be 
employed, except on ship’s duty, without my special 
permission.” 

“ His standing bed-place is broke, sir; he is only 
getting out a chock or two.” 

Mr. Cheeks, you have disobeyed my most positive 
orders. — By the by, sir, I understand you were not sober 
last night.’’ 

Please your honour,” replieil the carpenter, “ 1 wasn’t 
drunk — I was only a little fresh.” 

“‘Take you care, Mr. Cheeks. Well, now, what are the 
rest of your crew about ? ” 

Why, Thompson and Waters are cutting out the 
pales for the garden, out of the jib-booms ; I’ve saved the 
heel to return.” 

Very well, but there won’t he enougli, will there ? ” 

“ No, sir, it will take a hand-niast to finish the whole.” 

Then we must expen^ one when we go out again. 
We can carry away a topmast, and make a new one out of 
the hand-mast, at sea. In the meantime, if the sawyers 
have nothing to do, they may as well cut the palings at 
once. And now, let me see — oh I the painters must go on 
shore, to finish the attics,” 

“ Yes, sir, but my Lady Capperhar wishes the jealow- 
itvm to be painted yjL'rrailiou : she says, it will look more 
rural.” 


u 
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Mrs. Capperbar ought to lenow enough about ship’s 
stores, by this time, to be aware that we are only allowed 
three colours. She may choose or mix them as she pleases ; 
hut as for going to the expense of buying paint, 1 can’t 
afford it. What are the rest of the men about ? ’’ 

“ Repairing the second cutter, and iinaking a new mast 
for the pinnace.” 

By the by — that puts me in mind of it — have you 
expended any boat’s masts ? ” 

“ Only the one carried aw^ay, sir.” 

Then you must expend two more. Mrs. C has 

just sent me off’ a list of a few things that she wishes 
made, while we are at anchor, and 1 see two poles for 
clothes-lines. Saw off the sheave-holes, and put two pegs 
through at right angles — you know how I mean.” 

Vos, sir. What am I to do, sir, about the cucumber 
frame.?' My Lady Cappeihar says that she must have it. 
and I havn’t glass enough — they grumbled at the yard 
last time.” 

Mrs. C must wait a little. What are the ar- 

mourers about } ” 

They have been so busy with your work, sir, that the 
aims are in a very bad condition. The first-lieutenant 
said yesterday that they were a disgrace to the ship.” 

“ Who dared say that.?*” 

“ The first- lieutenant, sir.” 

Well, then, let them rub up the arms, and let me 
know when they are done, and we’ll get the forge up.” 

“ The armourer has made six rakes, and six hoes, and 
tile two little hoes for the clnldren; but he says he can’t 
make a spade.” 

Then I’ll take his warrant away, by IT(*aven, since lie 
doeh not know his duty. Thift; will do, Mr. Cheeks. I 
shall overlook your being in liquor, this time ; but take 
care — send the boatswain to me.” 

Yes, sir,” and the caijienter quitted the cabin. 

Well, JMr. Hurley,” said the captain, as the boatswain 
stiokcd down his hair, as a mark of respeef, when lie entered 
tlie cabin, “ are the cots all fiidshed ?” 

Ail finished, your honour, aiul slfins, except the one 
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for the hdhhif. Had not I better get a jhece of duck for 
that ^ " 

“ No^ no — number seven will do as well ; Mrs. C 

'wants some fearnought, to put down in tlie entrance ball/' 
Yes, your honour.’* 

And some cod-bnes laid up for clothes-lines," 

Yes, your honour." 

Stop, let me look at my list — ^ Knife- tray, meat- 
screen, 'leads for window-sashes,’ — Ah ! have you any 
hand-leads not on charge ? " 

“ Yes, your honour, four or five.” 

(live them to my steward. — ' Small chair for Ellen — 
canvass for veranda.’ — Oh ! here’s something else — haM- 
you any painted canvass?” 

Only a waist-hainniock-cloth, sir, ready fitted." 

“ We must expend that ; ^ no old on charge.’ Seiul 
it on shore to the cottage, and I shall want some pitch.” 
We ’ve lots of that, your honour." 

That will do, INIr. Hurley; desire the sentry to tell 
my steward to come here.” 

Yes, your honour.” (Exit boatswain, and enter 
steward.) 

This personage belonged to the party of marines, wlu> 
had been drafted into the ship — for f\aptain f/apperhar c 
economical propensities would not allow him to hire a 
servant brought up to the situation, who would have de- 
manded wages intlepeiideiit of the ship’s pay. Having 
been well drilled at barracks, he never answered any 
question put to him by an ollicer without recovering him- 
self from his usual “stand at ease" position — throwing 
slioulders hack, his nose u]> in the air, his arms down hi« 
siiles, and the palms of his hands flattened on his thighs. 
Hi< replies were given wdth all the brevity that the question 
would admit, or rajiid articulation on his owm part wmuld 
enable him to confer. 

“ Thomas, are the sugar and cocoa ready to go on 
shore ? ” 

Yes, sir.” 

“ Don't forget to send that letter to Mr. Gibson, for the 
ten dozen port and Cherry." 

u 2 
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No, sir.” 

“ When ii comes on board, you *11 bring it on shore a 
dozen at a time, in the hair trunk.** 

“ Yes, sir.’* 

“ Mind you don’t let any of the hay peep outside.** 

“ No, sir.’* 

“ Has the cooper finished the washing- tubs ? ” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

‘‘ And the small kids ? ** 

No, sir.” 

“ Have you inquired among the ship’s company for a 
gardener ? *’ ^ 

“Yes, sir; there’s amarine kept the garden of the 
major in the barracks.” 

“ Don’t forget to bring him on shore.” 

“No, sir.” 

“ Recollect, too, that Mrs. Oapperbar wants some vinegar 
— the l)oatswain’s is the best — and a gallon or two of 
rum — and you must corn some beef. The harness cask 
may remain on shore, and the cooper must make me 
another.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

Master Henry s trousers — are they finished yet.^” 

“ No, sir, Spriggs is at them now. Bailly and James 
are making Miss Ellen’s petticoats.” 

And the shoes for Master John — are they finished ? ” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ And Master Henry’s 

“ No, sir. Wilson says that he has lost Master Henry’s 
measure.** 

“ Oareless scoundrel; he shall have four- water grog for 
a Aveek ; and, steward, take three bags of bread on sliore, 
and forty pounds of flour.” 

Yes, sir.’* 

That’s aU. — Oh, no — don’t forget to send some peas 
on sliore for the pig.” 

No, sir,** and the steward departed to execute his 
variety of commissions. 

The present first-lieutenant of the Aspasia, who, u])on 
the promotion of the former, had been*^Belected by Captain 
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M previous to his quitting the ship, was an excellent 

officer, and pleasjint light-liearted messmate, very superior 
in talent and information to the many. 

Tile conduct of Captain C’apperbar was a source of 
annoyance to him, as he frequently could not command the 
services of the different artificers when they were required 
for the ship. He had, however, been long enough in the 
service to be aware that it was better to make tlie best 
of it, than to create enemies by impeaching the conduct of 
his superior officer. As the command of Captain Cappe*r- 
bai was but temporary, be allowed him to proceed without 
expostulation, contenting himself with turning his conduct 
into a source of conversation and amusement. 

Well, Prose, how do you like the new skipper.^” 
inquired Seymour, soon after his arrival on board. 

Why — 1 do declare, I can hardly tell. He’s a very 
good-tempered man ; but he don’t exactly treat ns mid- 
shipmen as if we were officers or gentlemen ; and as for 
his wife, she is really too bad. I am sent every day on 
sliore to the cottage, because I belong to the captain’s gig. 
They never ask me to sit down, but set me to work 
somehow or another. The other day he had a boat’s crew 
on shore digging up a piece of ground for planting potatoes, 
and he first showed me how to cut the c?/e.y, and then gave 
life a knife, and ordered me to finish the whole hay which 
lay in the field, and to see that the men worked properly 
at the same time, I never cut potatoes into little bits 
before, except at table after they were boiled.” 

Well, thatAvas too bad; but however, you’ll know how 
to plant potatoes in future — there ’s nothing like know- 
ledge.’' 

“And then he sends the nurse and children for an 
airing, as lie calls it, on the water, and 1 am obliged to take 
them. I don’t like pulling maid-servants about.” 

“ That’s quite a matter of taste. Prose; some midship- 
men <7o.” 

What do you think Mrs. Capperbar asked me to do 
the other day ” 
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“ Well, did you oblige her? 

Why, yes, I did ; but I did not like it, — and the other 
day the captain sent me out to walk with the nurse and 
children, that 1 might carry Master Henry, if he was 
tired." 

They have observed the versatility of your genius." 

She made me hunt the hedges for a whole morning 
after eggs, because she was convinced that one of the hens 
laid astray." 

Did }on find any ! 

“ No, and wlieii 1 came back to tell her so, she got into 
a rage, and threatened to make the captain flog me." 

^i'hc devil she did f" 

A devil slie is," continued Prose. She runs abrut 
the house — ^ C'aptain (‘apperbar this, — ' Captain Capper- 
liar’ that — ^ I wdir — J will not’ — insist’ — * I am 
{letermiiied.’ But," continued Prose, “ as you belonged 
to the captain’s gig before, you will of course take her 
again, and 1 shall be very glad to give the charge up to 
you." 

^‘Not for the woild, my dear Prose: what may insure 
your promotion would be my ruin. I never nursed a child 
or shelled a pea in my life ; the first 1 should certainly let 
fall, and the second 1 jirobably should eat for my trouble. 
So pray continue at your post of honour, and I will go for 
the fresh beef every morning as you were accustomed to 
do when we were last in port." 

Captain INI did not receive the immediate benefit 

wliich lie had anticipated from a return to his native land, 
Bath, Cheltenham, Devonshire, and other places were re- 
commended one after the other by the physicians, until he 
was tired of moving from jdace to place. It \vas nearly 
t\'0 years before he fell his health sufficiently re-established 
to resume the command of the Aspasia, during which 
period tlie patience of his officers wa& nearly exhausteil ; 
and not only was all the furniture and fitting up of the 
cottage complete, hut Captain Capperbar bad provided 
fiimsclf with a considerable stock of materials for repairs 
and alterations. At last a letter from the captain to 
Macallan gave the welcome intelligence that he was to be 
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down at Portsmouth in a few days^ and that the ship was 
ordered to fit for foreign service. 

We must not omit to mention here, that during these 
two years Seymour had been able to procure frequent leave 
of absence, wliich was invariably passed at the M'Klvinas; 
and that the terms of intimacy on which he w^as received at 
the hall, and his constant intercourse wdth Kmily, ])roduced 
an effect which a more careful mother would have guarded 
against. The youth of eighteen and the girl of sixteen had 
feelings very diflerent from those which liad actuated 
them on their first acquaintance : and Seymour, who was 
staying at the M ‘Elvinas when the expected arrival of 

(Japtain M ^vas announced, now felt what pain it 

w'oidd be to jmrt with Emily. The intelligence was cora- 
municaterl in a letter from Prose, when he was sitting 
alone with M ‘Elvina, and the bare idea of scpaiation struck 
him to thc^ieart. 

M ‘Elvina, who had often expressed his opinion on the 
subject to his wife, Itad been anxious that our hero should 
he sent on a foreign station, before he had allowed a pa'-sion 
to take so deep a root in his heart that, to t‘radicate it, 
would be a task of great effort and greater pain. Aw^are, 
from the flusbed face of Seymour, of what was passing 
w’ithin, be quietly introduced the subject, by observing 
th^t in all ])robability, bis favourite, Emily, would be 
married previous to his return — pointing out that an 
heiress of so large a property would have a right to 
expect to unite herself with one in the highest rank of 
society. 

Seymour covered his face with his hands, as he leant 
over th^ table. He liad no seciets from INHEhina, and 
acknowledged the truth of the observation. “ I have 
brought up the subject, my dear boy,” continued M‘Elvina, 
“ because I have not been blind, and 1 am afraid that you 
will cherish a feeling which can only end in disappoint- 
ment. She is a sweet girl ; but you must, if possible, 
forget her. Reflect a moment. You are an orphan, 
without money, and without family, although not without 
friends, which you have secured by your own merit; and 
you have only y^ur courage and your abilities to advance 
u'4 
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you in tbe service. Can it, then, be expected, that her 
parents would consent to an union — or 'would it be 
honourable in you to take any advantage of her youthful 
prepossession in your favour, and ])revent her from reaping 
those advantages tliat her fortune and family entitle her 
to?^' 

Seymour felt bitterly the justice of the remark ; a few 
tears trickled through his fingers, but his mind was resolved. 
He had thought to have declared his love before his depar- 
ture, and have obtained an acknowledgment on her part ; 
but lie now made a firm resolution to avoid and to forget 
her. I shall follow your advice, rny dear sir, for it is 
that of a friend who is careful of my honour ; hut if you 
knew the state of mind that I am in ! — How foolish and 
inconsiderate have 1 been 1 — I will not see her again.” 

Nay, that would be acting wrongly ; it would be quite 
unpardonable, after the kindness which you hifvc received 
from Mrs. Rainscourt, not to call and wish them farewell. 
You must do it, Seymour. It w’ill be an exertion, I ac- 
knowledge ; but, if I mistake not his character, not too 
great a one for William Seymour. Good night, my dear 
boy.” 

On the ensuing morning, Seymour, 'wdio had fortified 
himself in his good resolutions, walked to the hall to an- 
nounce his approaching departure on foreign service, juk' 
to take his farewell, his last farewell, of Emily. He found 
the carriage at the door, and Mrs. Rainseourt in her ])elibse 
and bonnet, about to pay a visit at sonu' ilistanec. She 
was sorry at the information, for Seymour was a great fa- 
vourite, and delayed her de})urturc for a quarter of an hour 
to converse with him ; at the end of which, Phiyly, who 
had been walking, came into the library, (’ommunicating 
the intelligence to her daughter, Mrs. Rainseourt then bade 
him farewell, and expressing many wishes for liis health 
and happiness, was handed by him into tlie carriage, and 
drove off, leaving Seymour to return to tlje library, and 
find himself — the very position he had wished to avoid — 
alone with Emily. 

Emily Rainseourt was, at this period, little more than 
sixteen years old; but it is well known that, in some 
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families, as in some countries, the advance to maturity js 
much more rapid tlian in otliers. Such was the case wdth 
our heroine, who, from her appearance, was {generally sup- 
posed to be at least two years older than she really was, 
and in her mind she was even more advanced thati in her 
j)erson. 

Seymour returned to the library, where he found Emily 
upon the sofa. Her bonnet had l)ecn thrown off, and tlie 
tears that were coursin" down her cheeks, were hastily 
brushed away at his entrance. He perceived it, and felt 
his case to be still more embarrassing. 

“ When do you go, William? ” said Emily, first breaking 
silence. 

“ To-morrow morning. 1 have called to return my 
thanks to your mother, and to you, for your kindness to me; 
— 1 shall ever remember it with gralitude.*" 

Emily made no answer, but a deep sigh escaped. 

I shall,*’ continued Seymour, be away perhaps for 
years, and it is doiihtf’ul if ever we meet again. Our tracks 
in life arc widely flifterent. I ant an orphan, without name 
or connexion — > or even home, except through the kindness 
of iny friends : they were right when, in my childhood, 
they christened me the ‘'King’s Own,’ for I belong to nobody 
else. You, Miss Raiiiscourt (Emily started, for it was 
• the first time that he had ever called her so, after the first 
w'eek of their acquaintance), with every advantage which 
this world can afford, will soon be called into society, in 
which I never can have any pretence to enter. You will, 
in all {)robability, form a spleinlid connexion before (if ever) 
wx* meet again. You have my prayers, and shall have them, 
when seas divide us, for your hapj)iness.’* 

Seymour was so choked by his feelings, that he could say 
no more — and Emily burst into tears. 

Farewell, Emily I God in Heaven bless you,” said 
Seymour, recovering his self-possession. 

Emily, who could not speak, offered her hand. Seymour 
could not controul himself ; he pressed her lips with fervour, 
and darted out of the room. 

p]mily watched him, until he disappeared at the winding 
of the avenue, aftd then sat down and wept bitterly. She 
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thought that he was unkind, when he ought to have been 
most fond — on the eve of a protracted absence. He might 
have staid a little longer. lie had never behaved so before, 
and she retired to her room, with her heart panting with 
anguish and disai)pointment She felt how much she loved 
him, and the acknowledgment was embittered by the idea 
that this feeling was not reciprocal. 

The next morning, when the hour had passed at which 
Seymour had stated that he to leave the spot, ICmily 
bent her steps to the cottage, tha,t she might, by convers- 
ation with her friend Mrs. INI ‘Elvina, obtain, if possible, 
some clue to the motives which had induced our iiero to 
behave as we have narrated. 

Susan was equally anxious to know in what manner 
Seymour had conducted himself, ami soon obtained from 
Emily the information which she required. She then 
pointed out to her, as her husband had done to Seymour, 
the improbability, if not impossibility, of any happy result 
to their intimacy, and explained the honourable motives by 
w'hicli Seymour had been, actuated, — the more commend- 
able, as his feelings on the subject were even more acute 
tlian her ow’ii. 

The weeping girl felt the truth of her remarks, as far as 
the justification of Seymour w^as attempted. Satisfied with 
the knowledge that he loved her, she paid little attention to 
the more prudent part of the advice, and niaile a resolution 
in his favour, wliich, as well as her attaehn ent (unlike most 
others formed during the fiesl)ne-?s of tlie heart), through 
time and circumstance, absence on his jiart, temptations on 
hers, continued stedfast and immoveable to the last. 



THE -king’s own. 


299 


CHAPTER II. 

First Moloch, horrid king, besmear’d with blood 
Oi huniitii sacrifice, and |Mreiit’i> teats ; 

Though, tor the noise of lirinns and timbrels loud. 

Their children’s cnea untieard. 

Miltow. 

Once more theAspasia flew upon the wings of the northern 
gale, to secure her country’s dominion over far-(iistarit seas ; 
and many an anxious eye, that dwelt upon the receding 
shore, and many an aching heart, tliat felt itself severed 
from home and its endearments, did she carry away in her 
rapid flight. Some there were, to whom the painful re- 
flection presented itself — Shall 1 e’er behold those che- 
rished shores again ? ” 

This, however, was but a transitory feeling, soon chased 
away by Hope, who delights to throw her sunny beams on 
the distance, while .she leaves the foreground to the dark 
reality of life. All felt deeply, but there was none whose 
mental sufferings could be compared with those of Seymour. 

Cajitaiii M opened his sealed orders, and found that 

he was directed to jiroeeed forthwith to the East Indies. 
He had been prepared for this, by indirect hints given to 
him by the First Lord of the Admiralty. There is nothing 
so tedious as making a passage, and of fdl others, that to 
the East Indies is the most disagreeable, especially at the 
time of which we are writing, when Sir H. Popham had 
not added the (^ape of Good Hope to the colonial grandeur 
of the country, — so that, in fact, there W'as no resting-place 
for the wanderer, tired with the unvarying monotony of sky 
and water. We slnill, therefore, content ourselves wdth 
stating, that at the eiul of three months his Majesty’s ship 
Aspasia dropped Ijer anchor in Kedgeree Roads, and the 
captain of the same ])ilot schooner, who had taken charge 
of her off the Sand-heads, was put in requisition to convey 
Gaptain M— and his dcspatchesup to Calcutta, Courtenay, 
Macallan, and 5>eymour, were invited to be of the party ; 
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and, the next morning, they shifted on board the pilot 
schooner, and commenced the ascent of the magnificent and 
rapid Hoogly. 

The pilot captain, who; like all those who ]>ly in this 
dangerous and intricate navigation, had been brought up to 
it from his youth, was a tall gaunt personage, of about fifty 
years of age, and familiar in his manner. W^hether lie had 
found some difficulty in keeping in cheek the passengers 
from the Indiamen, whom he had been in the liahit of taking 
up to Calcutta (whose spirits were, in all prohahihty, ratlier 
buoyant upon their first release from the conthument of a 
tedious passage), or whether from a dis])()sition naturally 
afraid of encroachment, he wras incessantly informing you 
that he was captain of his owm ship." Although m all 
other parts he was polite, yet upon this he paid no resjieet 
to persons, as the governor-general and his staff’, much to 
their amusement, and occasionally to their annoyanee, found 
to be the case, when they ascended the river under liis 
charge. 

Happy to see you on board. Captain M . Ho].e 

you will make yourself comfortable, and call for every thing 
you want. Boy, take this trunk down into the state cabin. 
Happy to see you, gentlemen* and beg you will consider 
yourselves quite at home — at the same time beg to observe 
that I 'm ^ Captain of my own t<hip,* ” 

So you ought to be,^^ replied Captain I\I , smiling, 

^^if your ship was no larger than a nutshelj. I in captain 
of my own ship, I can assure you.’' 

Very glad we agree upon tliat point. Captain 1\I . 

Young gentleman," continued he, addressing limiself to 
Courtenay, “ you '11 oblige me by not coming to an anchor 
on my hen-coops. If you wish to sit down, you can call 
for a chair." 

Rather annoying," muttered Courtenay, who did not 
much like being called “ young gentleman." 

A chair for the young gentleman," continued the cap- 
tain of the schooner. Starboard a little, Mr. Jones — 
there is rather too mucli cable out, till the tide makes 
stronger. I presume you are not used to kedgingy cajituin. 
It’s a very pretty thing, as you will acknowledge, Stai- 
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board yet. Give her the helm quick, Mr. Thompson. 
Why^ sir, do you know that 1 was once very nearly on 
shore on the tail of this very bank, because a young lady, 
who was going up to Calcutta^ would take the helm ? The 
mate could not nrevcnt her , she refused to let it go, and, 
when I coinmaMed her, told me, with a laugh, that she 
could steer as well as I could. I was obliged to prove to 
her, in rather an unpleasant manner, that I was captain of 
my own ship.” 

Why, you did not flog her, did you, captain ? ** 

Why, no, not exactly that, but 1 was obliged to jerk 
the wheel round so quick, that 1 sprained both her wrists 
heforc she had time to let it go. It very near produced a 
mutiny. The girl fainted, or pretended to do so, and all 
tlie gentlemen passengers were in high wrath — little think- 
ing, the fools, that 1 had saved their lives by what they 
called my barbarity. However, I told them, as soon as the 
danger was over, that I was captain of rny own ship. 
Sweet, pretty girl too, she was. We were within an inch 
of the bank, the tide running like a sluice, and should have 
turned the turtle the moment that we had struck. Such 
a thing as carrying politeness too far. If 1 had not twisted 
the wheel out of her hands as I did, in tw'o minutes more 
the alligators would have divided her pretty carcass, and all 

die lest of us to boot. No occasion for that, Captain M . 

There’s plenty of black fellows for them floating up and 
down all day long, as you will sec.” 

“ ’J’hey throw all the dead into the river, do they not?” 

All, sir. '^J’his is a continuation of the sacred river, 
the (ianges, and they believe that it insures their going to 
heaven. Have you never been in India before, sir?” 

"" Never.” 

Nor these three gentlemen?" 

“ Neither of them.” 

^ Oh, tlicn,” cried the captain, his face brightening up 
at the intelligence, as it gave him an opportunity of 
imlulging 111 bis long stories, and at the same time of 
amusing his passengers ; then, perhaps, you would not 
object 10 my explaining things to you as we go along?" 

On the contrary, we shajl feel much indebted to you. ’ 
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Observe,” said the captain, looking round as if to find 
an object to decide him where to begin — do you see 
that body floating down the river, with the crow j)erched 
upon it, and that black thing flush with the water’s edge 
which nears it so last — that’s the head of an alligator; 
he is in chase of it.” 

The party directed their attention to the object ; the 
alligator, which had the appearance of a piece of black 
wood* floating down the stream, closed with the body : his 
upper jaw rose clear out of the water, and descended upon 
his prey, with which he immediately disappeared under 
the muddy w'atcr. 

By the Lord, Mr. Crow, but you’d a narrow chance 
then,’’ observed the captain ; “ you may thank your stars 
that you did not lose your life as well as your breakfast. 
Don’t you think so, young gentleman?” continued the 
captain, addrcshirig Courtenay. 

I think,’’ observed Courtenay, that Mr. Crow w^as 
not exactly captain of his own ship.’’ 

Very true, sir. That point of land which wc are just 

shutting in, Captain M , is the end of Saugor Island, 

famous for Bengal tigers, and more famous once for the 
sacrifice of children. You have heard of it? ” 

“ 1 have beard of it ; but if you have ever witnessed 
the scene, I shall he obliged by your narration.” 

1 did once, Captain M — — , but nothing w'ould ever 
induce me to witne.^s it Lgaiii. I am very glad that 
government has pot a stop to it by force. You are aw'are 
that the custom arose from the natives attempting to avert 
any present or anticipated calamity, by devoting a child to 
propitiate the deity. On a certain day they all assembled 
in boats, with their victims, attended by their priests and 
music, and decorated with flowers. ’J’he gaiety of the 
procession would have induced you to imagine that it was 
some joyous festival, instead of a scene of superstition and 
of blood. It would almost have appeared as if the alli- 
gators and sharks were aware of the exact time and place, 
from the numbers that were collected at the spot wliere 
the immolation took ])lace. My blood curdles now when 
I think of it. The cries of the natives the shouting and 
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encouraging of the priests, the deafening noise of the tom- 
toms, mixed with the piercing harsh music of the country, 
the hurling and tossing of the poor little infants into the 
water, and the splashing and contention of the ravenous 
creatures as they tore them limb from limb, within a few 
feet of their uniflitural parents — the whole sea tinged 
with blood, and strewed with flowers ! The very remem- 
brance is sickening to me. 

One circumstance occurred, more horrid than all the 
rest. A woman liad devoted her child — but she had the 
feelings of a mother, which were not to be controuled by 
the blindest suj)erstition. From time to time she had 
postponed the fulfilment of the vow, until the child had 
grown into a woman — for she was thirteen years old, 
which in this country is the marriageable age. Misfortune 
came on, and the liushand was told by the priests that the 
deity was oftended, and that the daughter must be sacri- 
ficed, or he would not be appeased. She was a beautiful 
creature for a native, and was to have been married about 
the very time that she was now to be sacrificed. 1 see her 
now — she was dark in coniplexion, as they all are, but 
her features were beautifully small and regular, and her 
form was perfect symmetry. They took off the gold orna- 
ments, with which she was decorated, and, in their 
•avarice, removed her garments, as she implored and 
intreated on her knees in vain. The boat that she was in 
was closer to the shore than the others, and in shallow 
M ater. They forced her over the guiiM^alc — she alighted 
on her feet, .the water being up to her middle, and, by a 
miracle, escaped, before a shark or alligator could reach 
her, and gained the beach. 1 thought that she was saved, 
and felt more happy than if I had received a lac of 
rupees. But uo — they landed from the boat, and j)ushed 
her into tlie water with long poles, ivhile she screamed for 
piiy. A large alligator swam up to her, and she fell 
senseless with fright, just before he received her in his 
jaws. So I don ’t think the poor creature suffered much 
after that, although the agony of anticipation must have 
been worse than tlie reality. That one instance affected 
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me more than the scores of infants that were sacrificed to 
Moloch.’* 

Distressing as the narrative was, there was a novelty 
and interest in it, and a degree of feeling unexpectedly 
shown by the captain of the pilot vessel, that raised him in 

the opinion of Captain M , who became anxious to 

obtain further information. 

“ They consider the river as sacred — do you imagine 
that they consider the alligators to be so ? ’’ 

1 rather think that they do, sir, although I only judge 
from w'hat 1 have seen, as I have read nothing about it. 
At all events, the presence of an alligator will not prevent 
them from performing a customary duty of their religion, 
wddeh is, bathing in the sacred river. The people come 
down to bathe at the diffeient gliauts, and if an alligator 
takes one of them down, it wdli not prevent the others 
from returning the next morning, even if one was to be; 
taken away each succeeding day. I rather think Uiat, in 
the discharge of a sacred duty, they consider all accidents 
of this kind as according to the will of the Deity, and a 
sort of passport to heaven. A party of murderous villains 
turned this feeling of their countrymen to good account, 
at a ghaut up the country. The natives had batluid there 
for centuries without any accident on record, when, one 
day, a woman disappeared under the water, from amongst 
the rest, and every day for many weeks the same untoward 
circumstance occurred. It was supposed to be an alligator 
— but it was afterwards ascertained, that this party of 
thieves had concealed themselves in the jungle, on the 
opposite side of tlic river, which at that 'part was deep, 
but not very wide, and had a rope with a hook to it, 
extended under water to the ghaut, where the people 
bathed. Some of the gang mingled with the bathers, and 
slipping down under water, made the rope fast to the legs 
of one of the women, who was immediately hauled under 
the water by his comrades, concealed on the opposite side. 
You may be wondering why the rascals took so much 
trouble ; but, sir, the women of this country, especially 
those of high caste, and who are rich, wear massive gold 
bangles upon their arms and legs, besides ornaments of 
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great value on other parts of their person, and they never 
take them off* when they bathe, as they are fastened on so 
as not to 1)0 removed. It was from the observation, that 
this supposed alligator was very nice in his eating, as 
he invariably took away a Brachmany or a Rajahpoot 
girl, that the plot was discovered. — We are now abreast 
of the Diamond Harbour, a sad unhealthy place, 1 can 
assure you. Port a little, Mr. Jones — give five or six 
fathoms more cable ; we drag too fast. This is a very 
dangerous corner that we are turning now. When we are 
about eight miles above w'e shall bring up, and go to 
dinner. I beg your pardon, young gentleman, but I’ll 
thank you to leave the compasses alone. You'll excuse 
me, hut 1 command this vessel.” 

The pilot schooner rounded the point in safety, and in 
less than an hour brought up abreast of a large village. 
The captain stated, that before dinner was over, the tide 
would be too slack to go further on, and that he should 
remain there during the ebb, and not weigh till early the 

next morning. If, therefore, Captain M and the 

gentlemen felt inclined to take a stroll after dinner, a boat 
was at their service. 

This was gladly assented to, and when dinner was over, 
the cajitain of the schooner ordered the boat to be manned, 

and, at the request of Captain M , accompanied them 

on shore. On their landing, the flocking together of the 
inliabitants, and the noise of the music, announced that 
something more than usual was going on. On inquiry, 
the pilot captain informed them, that the rajah of the 
village, who had ascended the river to perform his vows 
at some .distant shrine, liad not returned at the time that 
he was expected, and that the natives were afraid that 
some accident liad occurred, and were in consequence pro- 
pitiating the deity. 

You will now have an opportunity of beholding a very 
uncommon sight, which is the propitiatory dance to Shivu. 
There is no occasion for hurrying on so fast, young gentle- 
man,” continued the cajitain to Courtenay ; they will 
continue it till midnight,'* 


X 
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How excessively annoying that ^ captain of his own 
ship' is,” observed Courtenay to Macallan. ‘Young 
gentleman!' As if he could not see my epaulet.” 

“And yet there is nothing particularly to be affronted 
about. You have a very youthful appearance, and surely 
you are not displeased at being called a gentleman.” 

“ Why, no ; but that is the reason why I am annoyed, 
because 1 cannot take it up.” 

The party soon arrived at the site of the performance, 
which was on a small arena at the foot of a j)agoda. The 
pagoda, which was not large, was evidently of very ancient 
date, and the carvings in bas-relief, which were continued 
round on its sides, representing processions in honour of the 
deity, were of a description much superior to the general 
execution of the Hindoos. The summit had bowed to time; 
perishable art had yielded to eternal nature — a small tree, 
of the acacia species, had usurped its place, and, as it waved 
its graceful houghs to the breeze, appeared like a youthful 
queen reigning over and protecting the various shrubs and 
plants which luxuriated in the different crevices of the 
building. 

The dance was performed by about fifteen men, who 
were perfectly naked, their long hair falling below their 
waists. ^J'hey went through a variety of rapid and strange 
evolutions, with a remarkable degree of precision, throwing 
about their hands and arms, and distorting their bodies, 
oven to their fingers, in a dexterous and almost terrific 
manner. 

Sometimes they would suddenly form a circle, and, with 
a simultaneous jerk of their heads, throw their long hair, 
so that the ends would for a moment all meet together in 
the centre ; at other times, rolling their heads upon their 
shoulders with such astonishing velocity, that the eye was 
dazzled as they flew round and round, ihcir hair radiating 
and diverging like the thrumbings of a mop, when trundletl 
by some strong-limbed housemaid. Their motions were re> 
gulated by the tom-toms, w^hile an old Brahmin, with a 
ragged white beard, sat perched over the door of the pagoda, 
and, with a small piece of bamboo, struck upon the palm of 
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his left hand, as he presided over the whole ceremony. 
After a few minutes of violent exertion, he gave the signal 
to stop, and the performers, reeking with perspiration from 
every pore, bound up their wet hair over their foreheads, 
and made room for another set, who repeated the same 
evolutions. 

Is this religion ? ” inquired Seymour of Macallan, with 
some astonishment. 

That is a difficult question to answer in a few words. 
We must hope that it will be acceptable as such, for its 
votaries are, at least, sincere.” 

Oh ! no one can deny the warmth of their devotion,” 
observed (/Ourtenay,'drily. 

The extreme heat and effluvia from the crow^ds of natives, 

wlio witnessed the performance, forced Captain M and 

his companions unwillingly to abandon a scene so novel to 
an European. At the proposal of their conductor, tliey 
agreed to continue their walk to the outskirts of the village. 

I have often been ashore at this village,’* said the cap- 
tain, for they make the small mats here which arc much 
in request at Calcutta, and I have frequent commissions for 
them. I can show you a novelty, if you wish, but I warn 
you that it will not be a very agreeable sight, 'i'he nullah 
that runs up here, frequently leaves the dead bodies on the 
bank. It is now half-ebb, and if you wish to be introduced 
to vultures and jackals, 1 can show you plenty. But prepare 
yourself for a disgusting sight, for these animals do not 
congregate without a cause.” 

To prey on the dead bodies, I presume ? '* replied 
Captain M— — ; ‘^but as I have never seen these animals 
in their wild state, ray curiosity bears down any anticipation 
of disgust. Let me not, however, influence those who do 
feel inclined to encounter it.*’ 

“ After witnessing that dance,” observed Courtenay, 
taking a pinch of snuff, I am fully prepared for any 
supper — it is impossible to be more disgusting. 

Macallan and Seymour having expressed a wish to proceed, 
the pilot captain led tlic way: observing — These animals 
are very necessary, in the climates to which they are indi- 

X % 
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genous ; they do the duty on shore which the alligators do 
in the water — that of public scavengers. The number of 
bodies that are launched into the Ganges is incredible. If a 
Hindoo is sick, he is brought down to the banks by his re- 
latives, and if he does not recover, is thrown into tJie river. 
It is said, indeed, that if they are known to have money, 
their relatives do not wait till nature tires with her own ex- 
ertions, but stop their mouths with clay, to prevent the pos- 
sibility of recovery. There is a strong eddy round this 
point, and the bodies are swept into the nullah, and lie dry 
at the ebb.” 

What do you call a nullah ? inquired Seymour. 

A nullah means a creek.” 

I was so stupidly proud that I did not like to ask ; but 
as Seymour has set the example,” added Courtenay, pray 
what is a ghaut } ” 

A landing-place. See, there are some vultures perched 
upon that tree,” continued the pilot captain, as they ascended 
the bank of the nullah. As soon as they arrived at the to]> 
they perceived, to their horror, seven or eight bodies lying 
in the mud, surrounded by vultures and jackals, who, in- 
discriminately mingled together, were devouring them. 

As they approached, the jackals retreated, looking re- 
peatedly back, and sometimes facing round to the Jiarty, as 
if to inquire why they disturbed them in their repast. The 
vultures, on the contrary, did not attempt to move, until 
Macallan approached to within a few feet, and then those who 
could retired a few yards, or took their stations on the low 
branches of a ti*ee close by, where others, who were already 
satiated, were sitting with drooping wings waiting for a 
return of appetite to recommence their banquet ; others 
were so gorged, that they could not walk away. With 
their wings trailing in the mud, and their beaks separated, 
as if gasping for breath, their brilliant eye dulled from re- 
pletion — there they remained, emitting an effluvium so 
offensive that the numerous skeletons, and the mingled re- 
mains of mortality, were pleasing compared to such dis- 
gusting specimens of living corruption. 

The party viewed the scene for a minute or two without 
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Speaking, and then turned away by common consent, and 
did not break silence until they had left it far behind. 

I begin to think,” said Courtenay, taking out his box, 
that even a savage may occasionally have an excuse for 
taking snufF. Did you ever, in your whole life, come in 
contact with such a stench ? Positively it has iinpregnated 
iny snuff. There 's a strong-twang of the vulture in it,” 
continued he, emptying the contents of the box upon the 
ground. Now that's what I consider cursedly annoying.” 
“ We have, indeed, both seen and heard enough for one 

day,” observed Captain M , as they entered the boat. 

Many thanks to yoy, Mr. , for your attention to our 

wdshes.” • 

^^Not at all, Captain M . I am only sorry that my 

sights have not been as agreeable as they are novel ; but 
when you arrive at Calcutta, you w’ill find novelty combined 
with pleasure.” 

After three days, which appeared to have fled with ex- 
tra rapidity, from the constant amusement derived from 
the anecdotes and information imparted by the pilot captain, 
they sailed up Garden Reach with a fine breeze ; and the 
city of palaces, the only one that deserves its name, burst, 
in all its splendour, upon their sight. 

But I am not about to describe it: reader, do not be 
alartned. It is not in my province as a novel writer, and 
I make it a rule, never to interfere with anybody else, if I 
can avoid it. (’aptain Hall, who has already f/oue North and 
South America, and Loo Choo, will, I have no doubt, be 
here by and by, taking Africa in his way : and as I can 
make up my three volumes of fiction without trespassing 
upon his matter of fact, I refer you to his work when it 
appears, for a description of this gorgeous monument of 
rapine, this painted sepulchre of crime. 
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CHAPTER III. 

The unwieldy elephant. 

To make them nurth, used all his might, and wreathed 
His lithe proboscis. 

Milton. 

Captain M remained but a few days at Calcutta, 

where he perceived little difference between the society and 
that of England, remarking only, that the gentlemen were 
more hospitable, and the ladies dranlc more beer. But 1 
am trespassing, notwithstanding my promise to the con- 
trary, at Uie end of the last chapter. I will therefore be 
off at once, before I am decidedly guilty of a breach of 
faith. The Aspasia's orders were to join the admiral, 
who had quitted the Bay of Bengal, and proceeded to 
Bombay, to avoid the monsoon, which was about to set in ; 
and as there was no time to be lost. Captain M— — did 
not touch at Madras, but made all possible haste to gain 
the tranquil side of the peninsula. The governor-general 
had requested that he would call at Travancore, to deliver 
a letter and complimentary present to the reigning queen, 
who held her possessions tributary to our government, - 
The Aspasia anchored off the town, and was shortly 
afterwards boarded by one of die ministers of the queen, 
a venerable Mussulman, who brought a boat-load of com- 
pliments and vegetables. He was accompanied by one or 
two others, among whom was a very indifferent interpreter. 

Captain M , who was anxious to join the admiral^ 

excused himself, on the plea of ill health, from delivering 
the present and letter in person, and expressed his wish to 
the deputy that he would take them in charge, stating, 
that his services were required elsewhere ; he requested 
that an answer to the letter might be sent on board as soon 
as possible. This was explained through the interpreter 

and Captain M then inquired what time would 

probably elapse before the answer would be sent, 'I'he 
reply was, in a week, or t^n days. 
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^^Ask him,” said Captain M , impatiently, 

whether it cannot be sent to-morrow morning, as I am 
anxious to proceed? ” 

After an exchange of several sentences between the in- 
terpreter and the deputy, who observed the most imper- 
turbable gravity, the former replied to Captain M , 

He say no, sar. Little people, like you and me, write 
letter very quick, all in one minute. Great people, like 
king and queen, not possible write letter less than week or 
ten day. Not fashion this country, sar.” 

The presents being placed in the boat, and the letter 
presented on a silver salver, the deputy made a low salaam, 

and departed. Captain M , aware that all attempts 

to hasten them would be useless, made no further remarks 
on the subject. The next morning the same grave per- 
sonage came on board, attended by the interpreter and his 
suite, with many compliments from their royal mistress, 
w'ho had sent a present for the captain. During the time 
of the delivery and interpretation of the message, the na- 
tives, who rowed in his boat, handed up a large black 
monkey, with a long white beard extending over his chin 
and shoulders. 

The animal, who did not seem well pleased with his 
change of situation, and who was naturally of a vicious 
tenlperament, flew round and round the length of his 
tether, catching at the trowsers of the sailors with his 
paws and teeth, and using the latter without the least ce- 
remony. 

Queen say, sar — Many compliments, and tell you it 
very high caste monkey — very high caste, indeed, sar, — 
very fine present, sar.*' 

It may be," observed Captain M to the first- 

lieutenant ; but I wish she had saved herself the trouble. 
1 must not refuse it ; and what can we do with the 
brute ?" 

It will amuse the men, sir; he seems to have plenty 
of devil in him." 

“ Oh ! " roared Prose, I do declare he has hit a piece 
out of my leg. IJigh caste, indeed. I should like to give 
him a high cast overboard." 

X 4 
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“ Really, Prose, that's not so bad,” observed Seymour. 

Jerry was correct in his assertion tliat you had jilciity of 
wit, only it required strong measures to extract it from 
you.” 

Queen say, sar, write letter in five or six days, and 
say, suppose captain Sail) and officers come on shore, order 
every body go hunt tiger. Queen tell j^eople make every 
thing proper. Very fine tiger hunt, sar.” 

Captain M , who was convinced that he must 

patiently await their ov/n time, did not expostulate at the 
delay. Not wishing to avail himself of the offer, he re- 
quested the officers would consider themselves at liberty to 
accept the invitation, which was intended as a compliment, 
and therefore ought not to be refused. 

A large party was formed, who, on the ensuing day, 
accompanied by the deputy and hie suite, and ])rovided 
with fowling-pieces and muskets, landed at the town, 
where they were received by a few torn-toms, and some 
hundreds of spectators. On their arrival at a house which 
had been prepared for their reception, they found a splen- 
did breakfast awaiting them, to which they did as ample 
justice as a celebrated traveller to that w^hich wclconied 
him at New York, although they did not, like him, revel 
to satiety, by plunging into oceans of tea and coffee. 

Again the talents of the interpreter were called into 
action, to explain the reason why her majesty could not 
receive them, which he did by laying his hand across what 
medical men would term the abdominal region (or, as Mrs. 
Ramsbottom would have said, “ her abominable region ”), 
and informing thorn that the queen was not well there. 

The party required no further explanation. They ex- 
pressed their regrets, finished their breakfast, and then 
statecl themselves ready to proceed. 

Game not come yet, sar — game not come till to-mor- 
row.” 

Well, then, we must go to it,” replied (^ourtenay. 

Ah, gentleman not understand shoot in this country,” 
continued tlie interpreter, Avho then, with some difficulty, 
contrived to make them understand that alrout four thou- 
sand men had been summoned to drive the game close to 
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the town, and that, to ensure a sufficiency of sport, the 
sweep which they had taken was so great, that they would 
not close in till the next morning. He added, that as, 
jierhaps, they would like to see the jungle to which the 
game was to be driven, horses and elephants had been pre- 
pared, and refreshments would be provided at any spot 
where ijiey might wish to alight. 

Macallan, wdio had provided himself with his hammers, 
and other implements requisite in the pursuit of his fa- 
vourite sciences, mineralogy and geology, was not sorry for 
the delay, and the remainder of the party were satisfied 
with the idea of a pleasant excursion. Previous to their 
setting off, a variety of performers were ordered in to 
amuse them with feats of juggling and address, which 
would have been acknowledged, if seen in England, to 
have far surpassed those of the celebrated Kamoo Samee 
and his associates. Amongst the rest, the majestic attitudes 
of the dancing snakes particularly attracted the attention of 
Macallan, who expressed to the interpreter his wish to 
procure one of the species (the famed cobra di capella), 
with the fangs not extracted. The interpreter, after a few 
words with the deputy, informed the doctor, with his 
usual politeness, that all tlie snakes in the country were 
at the service of the genileniaii ; but take care not let bite, 
bA’ause very high caste snake.'* 

AVhat do they mean by calling the animals of the 
country high caste ? ’’ inquired Seymour of Macallan. 

I thought it was a term only applied to the Brachmins 
and Rajahpouts." 

“ Both the monkey and the snake are indirectly wor- 
shipped by these p( 0 ])le,” replied the doctor, as their 
supposed deities are represented to have assumed these 
forms. The more vicious, or the more venomous, the 
liigher they rank. 'I'he cobra di capella is, I believe, the 
most venomous serpent that exists.” 

1 do declare that that monkey deserves his rank,” ob- 
served Prose. 1 can hardly walk, as it is.” 

APell, but you can ride. Prose, and liere are the 
horses.” 

The horses, with three elephants, two with howdahs on 
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their backs, and the other loaded with a large tent, were 
now paraded before the door ; each horse was attended by 
his syce, or groom, who never quitted him, but fanned 
away the flies with a chowry, or whisk, formed of a horse’s 
tail. They were beautiful animals, but much too spirited 
for some of the party, who felt alarm at the very antici- 
pation of the diflScuIty they would have in retaining their 
seats. 

Prose, who had never been twice in his life on the back 
of any animal, was in sad trepi<lation ; he looked first at 
the horses, who were plunging and rearing, in the hands 
of the syces, who could with difficulty restrain their im- 
patience, and then at the elephants, whose stupendous size, 
flourishing probosces, projecting tusks, and small, keen 
eyes, equally filled him with dismay. 

I do declare,*’ observed Prose, affecting an extra limp, 
my leg is very bad. I think ** 

Come, come, Mr. Prose, no hauling off; no leg-bail, 
if you please,” said Courtenay, who, with Seymour, was 
already mounted upon a spirited Arabian ; “ take your 
choice — but go you must.” 

Well, then, if I must, which would you advise me to 
take? ” 

Take a horse,” said Seymour, laughing ; of two 
evils always choose the least.” 

^‘^Take an elephant, Mr. Prose,” cried Courtenay; 
‘‘ his size is double, but he’ll give you less trouble.” 

>Vhy, that ’s a rhyme, I do declare ; but how shall I 
get upon his back ? ” 

Oh ! he *11 take you up in his trunk, and put you 

on.” 

Indeed he shall not,” cried Prose, retreating some 
paces ; ‘*1 say, Mr. Interpreter, how am I to get on the 
top of that great beast ? ” 

As you please, sar. Suppose you like get up l)efore, 
he lift up his leg for you to climb up. Suppose you like 
to get up behind, he not say nothing. Suppose you wish 
go up his middle, you ab ladder.” 

“Well, then, Mr. Interpreter, I shalkfeel very much 
obliged to you for a ladder/’^ 
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A ladder was brought. Prose^ and Macallan, with his 
implements, ascended to the howdah, fixed on the hack of 
the enormous brute. The remainder of the party being 
ready, they set off, accompanied by the deputy, tlie inter- 
preter, and several other handsomely attired natives, who, 
out of compliment to the officers, had been ordered to at- 
tend them. 

The country, like most parts of India near to the coast, 
consisted of paddy or rice fields, under water, diversified 
with intersecting patches of jungle and high trees. Occa- 
sionally they passed a deeper pool, where the buffaloes, 
with only their horns and tips of their noses to be seen, 
lay, with the whole of their enormous carcasses hid under 
the muddy water, to defend themselves from the attacks 
of the mosquitoes, and the powerful rays of the sun. 

‘‘ Look at the buffaloes. Prose.” 

“ Where, Seymour ? I can 't see any. 1 never saw a 
buffalo in my life. It's like an ox, an't it } ” 

It’s very like a whale,” replied Courtenay. 

At this moment one of the herd, startled at the near ap- 
proach of the cavalcade, rose from the stagnant pool, where 
he had been lying, and presented his immense carcass, co- 
vered with mud, to Prose’s wondering eyes. 

‘‘ Lord, Molly, what a fish I " exclaimed Courtenay, with 
afiected surprise, alluding to an old standing naval joke. 

Now, is that a fish ? ” cried Prose, a little alarmed. 

Well, I do declare ! I say, Mr. Interpreter, what is that 
thing ? ” 

“ Call him buffalo, sar.” 

Well, I do declare ; I always thought that buffaloes 
were animals that lived on shore.” 

Nothing like travelling, Mr. Prose,” observed Cour- 
tenay ; “ you ’ll know a buffalo, now, if ever you happen 
to hook one, when you are fishing out of the fore- chains.” 

“ And you’ll jemember a high-caste monkey, if ever 
you meet with one again,” added Seymour. 

“ That 1 shall, all the days of my life." 

The country, as they proceeded inland, materially altered 
its features. The ascent was constant, although gentle. 
Forests of large* trees and fragments of rocks met their 
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view, instead of the paddy fields, which they had left be- 
hind ; and Macallan now wished to descend, that he might 
collect geological specimens. Explaining his reasons, he 
desired the interpreter to order the elephant to stop. 

Suppose gentleman want stones, elephant give them,^' 
replied the interpreter ; “ no occasion for Saib to get off; 
and explaining the doctor’s wishes to the conductor of the 
elephant, the knowledge of which occasioned a laugh 
among the natives^ who could not conceive why the doctor 
should want the stones, he continued, ‘‘ Now, sar, you 
point any stone you want/' 

The doctor did so ; and the conductor, speaking to the 
elephant, the proboscis of the sagacious animal immediately 
handed up the one pointed out, to his conductor, who 
passed it to Macallan. 

For more than an hour the doctor amused himself with 
breaking and examining the different specimens presented 
to him, until he passed by an isolated mass, whose compo- 
nent parts, glittering in the sun, made him anxious to ob- 
tain a specimen. It was a large rock, about the size of 
six elephants, and the doctor pointed to it. 

Ah, sar ! interrupted the interpreter ; elephant 
very strong beast, but no lift that.^* 

“ I did not imagine that he would, but I must dismount 
to examine it,” replied Macallan, gravely, who was ab- 
sorbed in his scientific pursuits. 

The elephant stopped ; and the doctor, not aware of 
the great height, attempted to slip down his side ; he suc- 
ceeded in reaching the ground, not exactly on his feet, to 
the great amusement of the party. Regardless of trifles, 
when in pursuit of science, he desired Prose to throw him 
down his bag of implements, and proceeded to the object 
of his investigation, which appeared to him so peculiar, 
that he requested the others to continue their excursion, 
and leave him to be picked up on their return. 

Ah, massa ! like stop this place ? ” said the inter- 
preter. 

Yes,” replied the doctor. 

‘‘ Do you really intend to remain here ? inquired 
Courtenay, 



THE ^ KINGS OWN. SI 7 

I do : it is a very remarkable specimen of cinnamon 
stone, and I must procure some of it if possible.' ' 

Well, I do declare," said Prose : “ I thought cinna- 
mon grew upon trees. Doctor, I should like to stay with 
you, for this beast does shake me so, 1 'm quite sore — and 
I Ve such a stitch in my side." 

Prose accordingly prepared to descend, and was recom- 
mended by the interpreter to slide down by the hind leg of 
the animal. 

He won’t kick, will he.i^ " 

‘‘Elephant no kick, sar,’* and Prose descended in safety, 
and joined the doctor, while the remainder of the party 
continued their excursion. 

l^he doctor walked several times round the rock, to find 
a j)oint upon which he would be able to make some im- 
pression with his implements ; but the fragment, which 
had probably remained there since the deluge, without 
having been honoured by a visit from a naturalist, was 
worn quite smooth by time, and presented no acute angle, 
within reach, upon which his hammer could make any im- 
pression ; nor could he climb it, for it rose from its base 
in almost a perpendicular line. The more he scrutinised, 
the more anxious vras he to obtain specimens, and he de- 
termined to blast the rock. Being prepared with a couple 
of •short crowbars, and adask of gunpowder, he fixed upon 
a corner, which appeared more assailable tlian the rest, 
and commenced his laborious occupation. 

Can I assist you, Mr. Macallan ? ” inquired Prose. 

You can, indeed, Mr. Prose. Now, observe; con- 
tinue driving the end of the crowbar straight into this hole 
until you have made it about nine or ten inches deep; 
that will be sufficient. 1 will make another on the other 
side." 

Prose commenced his labour, and, for a few minutes, 
worked with due emphasis ; but he soon found out that he 
had volunteered to a most fatiguing task. He stopped, at 
last, for want of breath. 

“ VYell, Mr. Prose," inquired the doctor, from the 
other side of the^rock, observing tliat he had ceased from 
his labour, “ hoiV do you get oy } " 
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“ I wish to Heaven I had never got off^*' muttei*ed Prose, 

for this is worse than the elephant.” 

But the doctor was an enthusiast, a description of person 
who never tires, and he judged of others by himself. 

How far have you got now, Mr. Prose ? ** 

“Oh — 1 think I have got an inch and a half good,” 
answered Prose, quite exhausted. 

“ No more ! . exclaimed Macallan ; “ why, you must 

work harder, or we never shall blast it.” 

I have been blasting it in my heart,” thought Prose, 
“ for these last ten minutes,** and he resumed his labour. 
You know nothing of mineralogy ? ” inquired the 
doctor, after a silence of a few minutes. 

This is my first lesson, doctor,** answered Prose, out 
loud ; and muttering in continuation, I do declare it shall 
be the last.” 

“ It*s a very amusing study,’* continued IMacallan ; 
“ but, like most others, rather dry at first.** 

“ Any thing but dry,** thought Prose, wiping his face 
with his handkerchief. 

I shall be happy to give you any information in my 
power,** said Macallan ; “ but you must be attentive — 
nothing is to be obtained without labour.” 

“ 1 ’m sure mineralogy is not,'* retorted Prose, throwing 
down his crowbar from exhaustion. 

Fortunately for Prose, by the directions of the inter- 
preter, the baggage elephant who carried the tent, and the 
natives acconijianying it now halted opposite to the rock, 
on the side where Prose was, for the wish exj)resscd by 
Macallan to remain theie had been construed by the in- 
terpreter as a selection of the place where the refreshments 
should be pre{)ared. One of the natives, perceiving what 
Prose was about when he threw away the crowbar, offered 
his assistance, which was readily accepted, and the labour 
was continued. 

“ Well, Mr. Prose, how do you get on now ? ** 

Oh ! — capitally.” 

“ Don*t you find it very warm ? ” continued Macallan, 
who stbpped to wipe the streams of perspiration from his 
own face. 
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** Oh no,” answered Prose, clmckling. 

Well, I do, I can assure you,** answered the doctor, 
who, not wishing to show symptoms of flagging, while 
Prose was working so hard, recommenced his labour. 

Another quarter of an hour, and the doctor was quite 
exhausted ; wishing for an excuse to leave off himself, he 
called again to Prose — 

“ An*t you tired, Mr. Prose? ** 

Not the least, doctor.'' 

Oh, hut you must he — you had better rest yourself a 
little.” 

Thank you, but 1 'rn not the least tired.” 

Another five minutes. — “ Well, Mr. Prose, I really 
give you great credit for your perseverance. Let me see 
how deep you are,” said Macallan, who could find no 
other excuse for being the first to abandon his task. 

But Prose, who was not exactly a fool, determined not 
to lose his credit with the doctor — pushing aside the native, 
he took the crow'bar from him, and before the doctor had 
walked round, was again hard at work. 

Upon my honour 1 give you great credit,” observed the 
panting Macallan, as he witnessed the effects of the labour. 

“ But,” observed Piose, wdiy should w’e work this 
way when there are a parcel of black fellows doing nothing? 
Here, 1 say, you chap, come and punch here,” continued 
he, pointing the crowbar to the native, who immediately 
resumed his labour. “ You call another, Mr. Macallan, 
and make him work for you.” 

>Vell thought of,” Mr. Prose, answered the doctor, and 
another native being put in requisition, in less than an hour 
the rock was j)erforated to the depth required, without the 
least appearance of fatigue, or even heat upon the skins of 
tile temperate Hindoos. In the mean time the tent was 
erected, the mats and carpets spread, the fires lighted, and 
the repast preparing by the cooks who were in attendance. 
The doctor, who was absorbed in his views, heeded it not, 
and had just finished the charging and priming of the 
rock w^hen the cavalcade returned from their excursion. 

‘^Well, doctor, how do you get on?” inquired Cour- 
tenay. 
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Oh, I’m all ready, and you had better remove to a 
little distance, as I'm about to ftre my trains/'* 

Fire your trains ! — Why, what have you been about ? " 
I am going to blast the rock.” 

“ The devil you are — then Tin off/’ cried Courtenay, 
who, with Seymour, retreated from the well-known effects 
of gunpowder. 

'J'he natives who accompanied them also retired, although 
not aware of the hature of the operation. The interpreter 
understood “ gentlemen make fireworks,*' and reported ac- 
cordingly. 

The doctor lighted his matches and withdrev/, followed 
by Prose, who forgot his limp upon this occasion. The 
mines exploded, splitting large fragments from the rock, 
and shaking it from its base. 

“ Capital I " exclaimed the doctor, who, as soon as the 
smoke had cleared away, ran up, and was in ecstasies at 
the variety and brilliancy of the specimens which were now' 
exposed to his eager view. 

But in his enthusiasm the doctor quite overlooked the 
mischief which he had occasioned. One large fragment 
had struck the tent to the ground ; others had scattered 
the cooking utensils, with their contents, and wounded the 
unfortunate cooks ; while the affrighted elephant had com- 
pleted the demolition by trotting over the whole, his trunk 
raised high in the air, uttering shrill cries, and regardless 
of the admonitions of his conductor. All w'as confusion 
and dismay. 

The natives wdien they witnessed the damage were asto- 
nished. A long consultation took place between them, as 
to what the doctor meant ; at last it w'as decided by the 
grave deputy that it was intended as a compliment to them 
— for all fireworks were com|)liments in that country. 
They therefore salaamed with great good humour: but the 
English knew^ better, and commenced a violent attack upon 
Macallan, who w^as still absorbed in collecting specimens, and 
quite uncoricious of the mischief which he had created. 

You’ve not only destroyed our dinner,” continued Cour- 
tenay, “ but you've killed three cooks, and wounded seven 
more." ^ 
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Is it possible !'* cried Macallan, with dismay, throw- 
ing away his specimens with as much haste as he had seized 
upon them, and running in the direction of the men re- 
ported to he hurt. Foriunately for his peace of mind, 
Courtenay’s list of killed was all invention, and the wounded 
were reduced to two, which the doctor conscientiously re- 
ported under the head of slightly.^' 

There was no help but to proceed to town, and wait until 
another repast could be provided. This *was soon done, 
and the interpreter, with a double salaam, informed the 
doctor, that if gentleman wish blow up another tent, de- 
puty have one ready for him next day.’* 

“ Well, now, I do declare these people are very polite,*’ 
observed Prose; but I hope that if you do, doctor, you 
will not make me a party to it. I w^ould never have punched 
so hard at that hole if I thought that it was to have blown 
iij) my own dinner.” 

“ You’re right, Mr. Prose,” answered Courtenay. ^‘‘The 
doctor did not treat us according to the Scriptures. We 
asked for bread, and he gave us a stone — rather annoying 
too, after a long ride. But, however, as the game is to 
come to us to-morrow, we had better be up early to receive 
it in due form — so good-night.*’ 


CHAPTER IV. 

Now shall j e sec 
Our Roman hunting. 

SlIAKSrFARE. 

Never did I hoar 

Such gallant ehitlmg ; tor besides the groves. 

The skies, the fouiitaiths, ev’i y region near 
Seem’d all one mutual cry. 1 never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder ! 

SlIARMPKARr. 

At an early hour, Courtenay and his companions started 
with their attendants for the scene of action. Several 
elephants, as well as horses, had been provided, that the 
officers might mount them when tliey arrived, and fire 
from their backs '^th more deliberate aim. In less than 



3^22 TllE KINQ.b UVVl^, 

two hours they reached the spot which tliey had surveyeci 
the day before. The game, which hail been driven from 
jungle to jungle for many miles round, was now collected 
togctlier in one large mass of underwood and low trees, 
three sides of which were surrounded by the natives, who 
had been enijdoyed in tlie service, and who had been joined 
by many hundreds from the town and neighbouring villages. 
As soon as the party arrived, those who were on horseback 
dismounted, toolc their stations upon the howdahs of the 
elephants, and collected at the corner of that side of tlie 
jungle at which tlie animals were to be driven out. I’he 
scene was one of the most animating and novel description. 
Forty or fifty of the su})erior classes of natives, mounted 
upon licry Aiabians, with their long, glittering boar-spears 
in their hands, and above one huiidreil on foot, armed witfi 
muskets, surrounded the elephants upon -whieh the officers 
vrt're stationed. 'I'he people who were waiting round tlie 
jungle, silent themselves, and busy in cliecking the noise 
and impatience of the dogs, held in leashes, whose deep 
haying uas occasionally anstvereil by a low growl from the 
outskirts of the wood, now roceivcil the order to advance. 
Shouts and yells, mixed with the barliing of the dogs, were 
raised in deafening clamour on every side. The jungle, 
which covered a space of fifteen or twenty acres, and which 
iiad hitherto a])peared hut slightly tenanted, aiisueied ‘as if 
endued with life, by weaving its boughs and rustling its 
hushes in eveiy direction, although there was nothing to 
be seen. 

As they advanced, beating with their long poles, and pre- 
serving a straight and compact line, througli W’hich nothing 
could escape, so did the jungle bi'fore them increase its mo- 
tion ; and soon the yells of thousands of men weie an- 
sweied by the roars and cries of thousands of brute aniinah. 
It was not, how'ever, until the game had bt‘en dri\en so 
near to .the end of the jungle at which the hunters w eic 
stationed, and until they were huddled together so close 
tliat it could no longer contain them, that they uinvillingly 
ahaudoned it. The most timorous, the rabbit ami the han\ 
juul all the smaller tribes, first broke cover, and wore 
allowed to pass unnoticed ; but they wei\ soon followed by 



the whole mass, who, as if by agreement among themselves, 
ihul tletermiiied at once to decide their fate. 

C’rowded in incongruous heaps, without any distinction 
of species or of habits, now poured out the various deni- 
zens of the woods — deer in every variety, locking their 
horns in their wild confusion ; the tierce wild-boars, 
])ristling in their rage ; the hounding leopards ; the swift 
antelope, of every species ; the savage pq^nthers ; jackals, 
and foxes, and all the screaming and shrieking infinities of 
the monkey tribe. Occasionally, amongst the dense mass 
could be perceived the huge hoa-constrictor, rolling in con- 
volutions — now looking back with fiery eyes upon his pur- 
suers, now precipitating his flight — while the air was 
thronged with its winged tenants, wildly sen'aming, and 
occa^i()nally dropping down dead \Nith fear. To crown the 
^vhole, high in the expanse, a multitude of vultures ap- 
peared, almost stationary on the wing, waiting for their 
shaie of the anticipated slaughter. And as the beasts 
threw down and rolled over each other in their mad carter 
— the preyer and the preyed upon, the powerful and the 
w<‘ak, tlie rapacious and the harmless, the destroyer and his 
victims — you might have fancied, from the universal terror 
which prevailed, that it was a day of judgment to which 
tlie inhabitants had been summoned. 

It* was not a day of mercy. The slaughter commenced ; 
shot after shot laid them in the dust, v;hile tlie natives, on 
tlu'ir Arabians, charged with tluir spears into the thickest 
of the crowd, regardless of the risk which tliey rnccunte»*ed 
from the muskets of other parties. The haying of the 
large dogs, M’ho tore down their victims, the din occa'-iori- 
ally increased by the contention and growls of the assailed, 
the yells of the natives, and the shrill cries of the ele- 
pliants, raised, in obedience to their conductors, to keep tlie 
inon* ferocious animals at a distance, formed a scene to 
which no pen can do justice. In a few minutes all was 
over ; those who had escaped were once more hid, panting, 
in the neighbouring jungles, while those who liad fallen 
covered the ground, in every direction, and in every variety. 

o Very fine tigcf hunt, sar,” observed the interpreter to 
Courtenay, with ^ultation. 

Y 2 



“ Very fine, indeed : Seymour, this is something like a 
battue. What would some of your English sportsmen 
have given to have been here ? But, interpreter, I don ’t 
see any tigers.” 

Great tigers ? No, sar, no great tiger in this country. 
Call dis tiger said the man, pointing with his finger to 
a prostrate leopard. 

Such is the case — the regal Bengal tiger, as well as his 
rival the lion, admits of no copartnership in his demesnes. 
On the banks of the impetuous rivers of India, he ranges, 
alone, the jungles which supply his wants, and permits 
them not to be poached by inferior sportsmen. Basking 
his length in the sun, and playing about his graceful tail, 
he prohibits the intrusion of the panther or the leopaid. 
His majestic compeer seems to have entered into an agree- 
ment with him, that they shall not interfere with each 
other’s manorial rights, and where you find the royal tiger, 
you need not dread the presence of the lion. Each has 
established his dominion where it has pleased him, both re- 
specting each other, and leaving the rest of the world to be 
preyed upon by their inferiors. 

Well, Prose, how many did you kill?” 

Why, to tell you the truth, Seymour, I never fired my 
musket. J was so astonished and so frightened that I could 
not : I never believed that there were so many beasts in 
the whole universe.” 

1 am convinced,” observed Macallan, that I saw an 
animal hitherto undescribed — I fired at it, but an antelope 
bounded by as I pulled my trigger, and received the ball — 
1 never regretted any thing so much in my life. Did you 
see it ? ” 

I saw a number of most undescribable animals ? ” re- 
plied Courtenay ; but let us descend, and walk over the 
field of slaughter.” 

The party dismounted, and for some time amused them- 
selves with examining the variety of the slain. The deer 
and antelopes were the most plentiful ; but, on enumera- 
tion, nine panthers and leopards, and fifteen wild-boars, 
headed the list. Prose and Seymour w^re w alking side by 
side, when they perceived a monkey sitting on the ground. 
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with a most jutiful face ; it was of a small variety, with a 
Jon<r tail ; it made no effort to escape as tliey approached 
it, but on the contrary appeared to court tlieir notice, by 
looking at them with a melancholy air, and uttering loud 
cries, as if in pain. 

Poor little fellow,'* said Seymour, apostrophising tlie 
animal, it looks as if it were a rational being. — ^V'here 
are you hurt ? " 

The monkey, as if it were a rational being, looked down 
at one of his hind legs, and put his finger into the wound 
where the ball had entered. 

Well now, 1 do declare," said Prose, but the poor 
beast understands you.*’ 

Seymour examined the leg without any resistance on the 
part of the monkey, who continued to look first at the 
wound, and then in their faces, as if to say, “ Why did 
you do it } ” 

Macallan, come here," ejaculated Seymour, and see 
if you can assist this poor little fellow." 

Macallan came up, and examine<l the wound. — I think 
it will recover ; the bone is not broken, and no vital part is 
touched. We’ll bandage it up, and take him home." 

‘‘ How very like a human being it is," observed Courte- 
nay ; it appears only to want speech — it's really excessively 
aniK]rying.” 

Rather mortifying to our pride, I grant," replied 
Macallan. 

That’s exactly what I mean." 

Seymour tore up his handkerchief for bandages, and the 
monkey was consigned to the care of a native.- — (Varpa- 
reutficse, it eventually recovered ; and from the peculiarity 
of its history, and the request of Seymour, was allowed by 

(Captain M to remain on hoard of the frigate, where 

it became a great favourite. High Caste, on the contrary, 
disappeared a few days after his reception, having been 
thrown overboard by some of the people that he liad bitten, 

and ("aptain M made no inquiries after him. So 

much for the two monkeys.) 

By this time the natives had collected the game, which 
"was carried in procession before the officers. The leopards 
Y 3 * 
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and panthers, which they skinncil and rudely stuffed with 
grass, in an incredibly short time, leading the procession, 
followed by the wild-boars, deer, and antelopes, each carried 
between two men, slung under bamboos, which rested on 
their shoulders. Tlie procession having passed in review 
before them, continued its course to the town, followed hy 
crowds of people who had come out to join the sport. 

Gentlemen, like dine here?” inquired the interpreter 
— soon make* dinner ready, but no ab tent.” 

Thanks to yoUy doctor, they won't trust us with an- 
other. 1 vote we dine here ; for 1 am hungry enough to 
eat a buffalo, without anchovy sauce — eh, Mr. Prose ? 
Let us dine under your acacia, on the little mount. There 
is a fine breeze blowing, and plenty of shade from the 
tree.” 

Courtenay’s proposal was agreed to, and the interpreter 
ga\e the directions. He then told the doctor, that if Saib 
wished to see snake man, he come now, and bring very fine 
snake. 

The man made his appearance, holding in his hand a 
small earthen chatty, or pot, in which he had eonfiiipd the 
snake, covered over \\ith a linen rag. He exchanged a few 
sentences with the interpreter, who explained that “ man 
not afraid of bite of snake, and if gentleman give him ru- 
j)et‘, he let snake bile him — man eat herb, same as little 
beast that kill snake.” 

‘‘ Oil, that plant that the ichneumon resorts to when 
bitten,” exclaimed Macallan, This will be a most curious 
fact, and I must witness it. Interpreter, tell him that I 
will reward him handsomely.” 

How does he catch the snakes?” inquired Seymour. 

Blow little jiipe^ sar/’ replied the interpreter, pointing 
to a small reed, perforated with five or six holes, sus- 
pended hy a string to the man’s neck ; snake like music.'" 

He then proceeded to explain the manner of taking the 
snakes, which was effected by lying down close to the hole 
where the snake was, and hy playing a few soft notes with 
the pipe. The snake, attracted hy the sound, juits his 
head out of the hole, and is immediately firmly grasped by 
the neck, hy which he is held uiitil his i ;ngs arc extracted. 
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by jeiking them out with a piece of rag, held for him to 
bite at. 

Strange,” observed Courtenay, that snakes slioiild be 
fond of music, and still stranger that people should have 
discovered it.” 

“ And yet it has long been known — perhaps, from time 
immemorial,” answered Macallan. The corr)pari.son.s of 
Scripture are all derived from eastern scenery and eastern 
customs. Do you not recollect the words of the psalmist, 
who compareth the wicked to the deaf adder, who ‘ will 
not heaiken to tlie voice of the charmer, charm lie never so 
wisely ” 

I recollect it now,” answered Courtenay ; from 
which I infer, that as snakes are not caught for nothing, 
they danced before king Solomon.” 

Verhaps they did, or at least in his liine.^’ 

The man carefully removed the cloth from the top of tlie 
chatty, and watching bis opportunity, seized the snake by 
the neck, who immediately wound itself round his arm. 
Holding it in that ])Osition, he rapidly chewed leaves which 
he had wrapped in the cloth which encircled Ids loins. 
After having laid a heap of the masticated lca\es near him, 
he swallowed a large cpiantity, and then applied the head of 
the snake to his loft ear, which the animal immediately hit 
so as to draw blood. It was a cobra di capella of the 
large.st size, being nearly six feet long. As soon as the 
snake had bitten him, be replaced it in the chatty, and at 
tlu' same time that he continued to swallow the leaves, 
rubbed the wounded part with some of the heap which lie 
•bad masticatetl, and laid down beside him. 

There was a silence, and a degree of painful anxiety, 
on the ]>art of the spectators, during the process. The 
man appeared to be sick and giddy, and laid down, but 
graduahy recovered, and making a low salaam, received liis 
largess, lianded the snake, in the chatty, to Macallan, and 
(lejiarted. 

A most curious fact — an excessively curious fact,” 
observt'd the doctor, putting up bis tablets, and a liand- 
ful of the leaves, •which lie had taken Uie precaution to 
obtain. 


Y 4 
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Now, gentlemen, dinner all ready,” observed the in- 
terpreter. 

The dinner had been spread out on the little mount, 
pointed out by Courtenay. It rose, isolated from the 
plain, to the height of about thirty feet, with a steep and 
regular ascent on every side. The summit was flat, and 
in the centre the acacia waved its graceful and pendant 
flowers to the bi;eeze, each moment altering the position of 
the bright spot of sunshine, which pierced through its 
branches, and reflected on the grass beneath. The party 
(consisting of the officers of the ship, the grave deputy, 
and his immediate suite, about fifteen in number,) whose 
appetites were keen from their morning exercise and excite- 
ment, gladly hailed the summons, and seating themselves 
in a circle round the viands, w^hich were spread under the 
tree, crossed their legs, after the Mahomedan custom, and 
made a furious attack upoft the provender. 

Macallan, to secure his newly-acquired treasure, hung 
the chatty, by its string, u])on one of tlic long thorns of 
the acacia, and then took bis seat with the re st. Am])le 
justice having been done to what had been placed before 
them, mirth and good- humour prevailetl. Oouitenay had 
just persuaded the grave old deputy to break through the 
precepts of his religion, and j)artake of the foi hidden cu]), 
m the shape of a tumbler of madeira, when the chatty, 
wdiich the doctor had suspended aloft, by the constant 
waving of the tree to the ^vind worked off the thorn, and 
falling down in the very centre of the circh’, smashed itito 
atoms, and the cobra di ca]>clla met their gaze, rcand 
upon the very tip of his tail, his hood expanded to tbe« 
utmost in his wrath, hissing horribly, and darting out his 
forked tongue, — wavering, among the many, upon whom 
first to dart. 

Never was a convivial party so suddenly dispersed. For 
one, and but one moment, they were all paralysed ; no one 
attempted to get up and run away — then, as if by a 
simultaneous thought, they all threw themselves back, 
tossing their heels over their heads, and continuing their 
eccentric career. Mussulmen and Europeans all tumbled 
backwards, heels over heads, down the descent, diverging 
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in every point of the compass, until tliey reached their 
resi>ective situations at the bottom of the mount : while 
the cobra di capella still remained in his menacing attitude, 
as if satisfied wdth the universal homage paid to his dread- 
ful powers. 

They all recovered their legs (as they had gained the 
bottom of the hill) about the same time. Courtenay and 
Seymour, now tliat the danger was over, were convulsed 
with laughter — Macallan in amazement — Prose, with 
his eyes starting out of his head, uttering his usual I do 
declare — the deputy as grave as ever — and the re- 
mainder, fortunately, more frightened tlian they were hurt. 

One of the native scrvaiits put an end to the scene, by 
re-ascending the liill with a long bamboo, wdth which he 
struck tlie animal to the ground, and subsequently dis- 
patched him. By this time all had recovered from their 
.alarm, and in a few minutes their seats were resumed. 
The doctor, who was vexed at the loss of his snake, com- 
menced an examination of the body, and was still more 
mortified to find that the wily Hindoo had deceived him, 
the venomous fangs having been already extracted. 

“ It is positively a fact,*' observed he, to Courtenay, in 
ill humour, he has cheated me.*’ 

A most curious fact,” replied Courtenay, shrugging 
up his shoulders, and lowering the corners of his mouth. 

Now, Macallan, what *s the use of your memoranda 
about time of biting, aj)pearance of patient, See. ? Allow, 
for once, that there are some things which are ‘ excessively 
annoying.’ ” 

The jiarty soon after remounted, and proceeded to the 
town. The next morning they repaired on hoard, and 
the queen having, at last, concocted the letter of thanks, 
the Aspasja weighed, and proceeded to Bombay. 
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CHAPTER V. 


An you like a ready knavp, here is one of most approved convenience : he 
Will dietit you moreover to your heart’s content, if you believe me not, 
trj him. — 2'he Colony^ l(iJ5. 

The Aspasia continued her passage with Hght hut favour- 
able winds. As the ship made but little progress^ (Captain 

]Vf stood into Goa Bay, as he passed by tliat relic 

of former grandeur and jirosperity — alas ! like the peo- 
])le who raised it, hovv^ fallen from its ‘Miigh estate.’’ 
’J’he town still covers the same vast extent of ground ; the 
churrlies still rear their heads above the other buildings in 
tluir beautiful proportions ; l lie Palace of the linjiiisition 
Ktiil lowers upon you in its fanatical gloom, and inas^sive 
iron bars. But where is the wealtli, the genius, tlio enter- 
]>ns(‘, the courage, and religious enthusiasm which raised 
these majestic })iles ? A scanty population, of mixed Hin- 
doo and Portuguese blood, or of half-converted Indians, 
aie the sole occupiers of this once splendid city of the east. 
Read the history of the Moors when in Spain, their chi- 
valry, ai;d their courage, their h'arning and advancement 
in the arts, — and now view their ilcgradcd posterity on 
the African coast. Reflect U])on the energy and per- 
severance of the Spaniards, at ihe lime wIumi they drove 
out those conquerors of their country after a struggle of so 
many years — their subsequent discovery and possession of 
a western world — and behold them now. Turn to the 
Portuguese, who, setting an example of perseverance and 
activiiy to the nations of Europe, in vessels in which we 
should now think it almost insanity to make the attemjjt, 
forced their passage round the kStormy ('ape, undeterred 
by disasters or by death, and grasped the emjiire of the 
east. What arc they in the scale of nations now } 

How rapid these transitions! Two hundred years have 
scarcely rolled away — other nations, with the fabrics they 
have raised, have been precijutated to tlic dust ; but they 
have departe/l, full of years, and men and^ things have run 
their race together. But here, the last in all vheir splendour. 
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while the energies of the former have decayed, remains ; 
and where have vre a more melancholy picture of hu- 
manity, either in an individual or in a nation, than when 
we survey the body that has outlived the mind ? 

Since the world began, history is but the narrative of 
kingdoms and states progressing to maturity or decay, 
IVIan himself is but an epitome of the nations of men. In 
youth, all energy ; in prime of life, all enterprise and 
vigour ,* in senility, all weakness and 'second childhood. 
Then, Ihigland, learn thy fate from the unerring page of 
time. Sooner or later, it shall arrive that thou shalt he 
tiilmtary to some nation, hitherto, I trust, unborn; and 
thy degenerate sons shall read that liberty was once the 
watcliwoid of the isle, and yet not even feel a longing to 
be free. 

As the Aspusia lay nearly becalmed at the entrance of 
the baibour, a small boat, rowed by two men, pulled 
towards her, and tlie occuimnt of the stern -sheets, as he 
came along-side, stated, in had English, that he brought 
' present for captain,* and was allowed to come up the 
side by the fiist-lieutenant, who was on deck. lie was a 
native friar, and disgusting as the dress is, when worn by 
an Euro]H‘an, in a northern clime, it appeared still more 
so. enveloping a black under the torrid zone. lie carried 
a little covered basket in bis hand, and slated that he had 
been si'iit by the superior of the convent, which he i)oiiited 
U), on the headland at the mouth of the liarbour. The 
first-lieutenant wont down into the cabin, and ie])orted to 
the cai»taiii, 

A })resent ! ” observed Captain M ; I hope it 

IS not a monkey — ‘ Thueo Danaos et dona ferentes,’ *’ 

The first-lieutenant, who bad forgotten his Latin, made 
no answer, but returned on deck, where he was shortly 
after followed by (Captain M . 

The sable votary of St. Francis made his bow, and 
ojjening the lid of bis basket, pulled out a cabbage with a 
long stalk and four or five flagging leaves, but no heart to 
it. Superior send present to Inglez capitowii.’* And 
having laid it carefully on the carronadc slide, fumbled in 
his pocket for some time, and eventually produced a dirty 
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sheet of paper, on which, written in execrable English, 
was a petition to assist the wants of the convent. 

I expected as much,” observed Captain M , smiling, 

as he ran over the ridiculous wording of the petition. 
“ Eesire the purser’s steward to get up a bag of biscuit, 
and put it into the boat.’^ 

The bread was handed on the gangway, when the friar, 
observing it, went up to the captain, and said, Superior 
like rum, sar ; suppose you no rum, teng like money.” 

“ Perhaps he may,” replied C'aptain M ; ‘"but it 

is against my rules to give the first, and, if I recollect 
right, against those of your order to receive the second.” 

Finding that nothing more was to be obtained, the friar 
was about to depart, when, perceiving the cabbage lying 
unnoticed where lie bad deposited it, he observed — Capi- 
town, non quer cabbage — not want.^” 

“ Not particularly,” replied Captain M , surveying 

it with rather a contemptuous smile. 

“ Then take it ashore, plant it again — do for ’nothcr 
ship ; ” and he replaced the present in his basket, made his 
bow, and depart eel. 

Reader, cabbages are scarce articles in India. I have 
seen them at Pondicherry, growing in flower-pots, as 
curious exotics, 

"J’w'o tlays afterwards, tlie Aspasia came to an anclior at 

Bombay, and having saluted the admiral, Captain ]\1 

went on shore to pay bis respects in person. "Idle ship 
was soon crowded with a variety of people, who came off 
to solicit the w^ashing, &c. of the officers. The gun.ioom 
oflicers had just finished their dinner, and the cloth had 
been removed, W'hcn our friend Billy Pitts entered, intro- 
ducing a slim personage, attired in a robe of spotlc-ss white, 
witli tlie dark turban, peculiar to the Parsecs, and bringing 
in his hand a small basket of fruit. 

‘‘ Massa (Jourtenay, beie mulatta fellow want speak to 
officers, f^all himself l>ubash — look in dictionary, and 
no such word in English language.” 

It means a washerman, I suppose,” observed Price. 

“No, sir,” answered the man for himself, with a 
graceful bow, “ not a washerman, but at same time get all 
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your clothes washed. Dubash go to market, supply gen- 
tlemen with every thing they want — run everywhere for 
them — bring off meat and fish, and every thing else — 
every body have dubash here — I dubash to all the ships 
come here — got very good certificate, sir,” continued the 
Parsee, drawing a thin book from his vest, and presenting 
it to (Joiirtonay with a low bow. 

^‘^Well, Mr. Dubash, let us see what your character 
may be,” said Courtenay, opening the book. 

‘‘ Yes, Sir, you please to read them, and I go speak to 
young gentlemen, before other dubash come on board ; I 
bring gentlemen little fruit,” and laying the basket re- 
spectfully on the table, with another low salaam, the man 
quitted the gun-room. 

Courtenay read for a minute, and then burst into a fit 
of laugliter. Very good certificates, indeed,” observed 
he, ‘‘ only hear — 

‘ 1st. — This is to certify, that Hommajee Baba served 
the gun-room moss of his Majesty’s ship Flora, and 
clieated us most damnably. 

(Signed) Peter ITicks, 1st Lieut. 

‘ Jonas Smith, Purser.’ 

‘ 2nd. — Ilommajce Baba served me as dubash during 
mV stay in this port. lie is a useful fello'w, hut a great 
scoundrel. 1 gave him one half of his bill, and he w'as 
perfectly satisfied. 1 recommend others to do the same. 

(Signed) • ^ Andrew Thompson, 

Company's ship, Clio.’ 

‘^‘^3rd. — I perfectly agree with the above remarks; 
but as all the other dubashes are as great thieves, and not 
half so intelligent, 1 conscientiously rocoinmenJ Hommajee 
Baba. 

(Signed) ^ Peter Phillips. 

Captain Honbl. Company's cruiser, Ve.staL* 

• “ ' 4th. — Of all the scoundrels that I ever had to deal 
with, in this most rascally quarter of a most knavish world, 
Hommajee Baba is the greatest. Never give him any 
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money, as he will find it ; but when you go aw^ay, pay him 
one third of his bill, and you will stjil have paid him too 
much. 

(Signed) “ ‘ Hilly Ilelflaine, 

Captain 11. M. S. Spitfire.’ ” 

About a dozen pages of the book were filled with certi * 
ficates to the above effect, which the diibash, although he 
spoke English ffuently, not being able to read, considered, 
as he had been informed at the time, to he decidedly in his 
favour. They were so far valuable, that they put lievv- 
coiners upon their guard, and preveiited much extortion 
on the part of the said Hoiumajee. 

When the laughter had to a tlegree subsided, Billy Pitts 
was the first to exclaim — “ I) — ii black villain — I think 
so, when he come to me ; not like cut of um jib " 

^ \Pho steals my purse, steals trash,’ ’’ spouted Price. 

Cause you never have money, Mr. Price,” cried Billy, 
interrupting him. 

Silence, sir, — ‘ But lie who filches from me my good 
name, robs me of that — of that’ ” 

“ Rob you of what, sar ? ” 

'^Silence, sir,” again cried Price — " robs me of that 
— ’ what is it? — that d — d black thief has put it out of 
iny head — ” 

I not the thief, sar — Massa Price, you always forget 
end of your story.” 

“ I’ll make au end of y»u directly, sir, if you’re not 
off’.” 

‘‘ No ! don’t kill Billy,” observed Courtenay ; it 's tad 
enough to have murdered Shaksjieare. W ell, hut now, 
it 's my opinion, that we ought to employ this fellow — amt 
take the advice that has been gi\en to us in this book,” 

Courtenay's jiroposai was assented to, and on his return, 
Ilommajee Baba W’as installed in office, 

'i’he next morning, Seymour, (!ourtenay, and IMacallaii 
went on shore to meet an old acquaint an ee of the lat- 
ter, who had called u])on him ou his arrival. By his 
advice, they left the sinp, before the sun had risen, that 
they might be enabled to walk about, and view the towxi 
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and its environs, without being incommoded by the heat. 
They reached the long plain close to the sea, upon which 
the admiral and many others, according to the custom of 
the English inhabitants, were residing, in capacious tents ; 
not sucli tents as have been seen in England, but impervi- 
ous to the heat and rain, covering a large extent of ground, 
divided into several ajiartrncnts, and furnished like any 
other residence. The broad expanse of ocean, wliich met 
their view, was unruffled, and the beach was lined wdth 
hundreds, standing on their carpets, spread upon the sand, 
with their faces turned toward the east. As the sun rose 
in splendour above the hoiizon, they all prostrated them- 
selves in mute adoration, and continued in that position 
until his disk had cleared the water’s edge — they then 
rose, and throwing a few flowers into the rippling wave, 
folded up their carpets and departed. 

AFho are those people, and of what religion ? de- 
manded Seymour. 

They arc Parsees, a remnant of the ancient Persians 
— the Guebres, or worshippers of fire. As you have 
witness(‘d, they also adore the sun. They came here long 
since to enjoy their tenets, free from j>ersecution. They 
are the most intelligent race that wv have. Many of them 
were jiriiici’s in their own country, and arc now men of 
unlTounded wealth. They liave their temples* here, in 
which the sacred fire is never permitted to go out. If, 
by any chance or negligence, it should become extinct, it 
must b(‘ relighted from heaven alone. We have no light- 
ning here, and they send to Calcutta, where there is plenty 
at the change of the monsoon, aiul bring it round with 
great cereiriony.” 

In other points, are their customs different from the 
Hindoos ? ” 

“ \'es ; their women are not so immured ; you will 
meet jilenty of them when you return to towm. They are 
easily distinguished by their fair coni]>lexioiis, an<l the 
large thin gold rings, with three or four pearls strung upon 
them, wmrn in a hole perforated through the nostril, and 
hanging below' th^ir mouths. 

And w'hat are those immense towers on the other side 
of the bay ? 



3S6 


TUE KIN«’§ OWN. 


They were built by the Parsecs, as depositories for tlie 
dead ; on the summit is a wide iron grating, upon which 
the bodies are laid, to be devoured by the birds of prey ; 
when stripped, the bones fall through the iron bars into 
the receptacle below. They never bury their dead. — But 
breakfast must be ready, so we had better return. You 
have much to see here. The caves of Klephanta and 
Canara are well worthy of your attention — and 1 shall be 
happy to attend ^ou, when you feel inclined to pay a visit 
to them.” 

They rlid not fail to profit by the offer, and before the 
vreek had passed away, they had witnessed those splendid 
monuments of superstition and idolatory. The Aspasia 
received her orders, and Hommajee Baba, being paid the 
due proportion of his bill, received his certificate from 
Courtenay, in the usual form, and so far from being 
affronted, requested the honour of being again employed 
in their services, if ever they should return to Bombay. 


CHAPTER VI. 

These are not foes 

With whom it would be sale to strive in honour. 

They will repay your iiiagnanimity, 

Assabsin-like, with secret stabs. 

Anon. 

The Strength of the monsoon had blowm over, and Captain 

]\1 in pursuance of liis orders, beat across the Bay 

of Bengal, for the Straits of Sumatra, where he expected 
to fall in with some of the enemy’s privateers, who ob- 
tained their supplies of water in, tJiat direction. After 
cruising for six weeks, without success, they fell in with 
an armed English vessel, who informed them that she had 
been chased by a large pirate proa, and had narrowly 

escaped — acquainting (Japtain M with the islet from 

which she had salliecl out in ]mrsuit of them, and to which 
she had in all probability returned. * 



THE kino’s own. 


537 

Captain M , naturally anxious to scour the seas of 

these cruel marauders, who showed no quarter to those 
who had the misfortune to fall into their hands, de- 
termined to proceed in quest of this vessel, and after a 
week’s unsuccessful reconnoitre of the various islets which 
cover the seas in that quarter, one morning discovered her 
from the mast-head, on his weather heam, sailing and 
rowing down towards the fiigatc, to ascertain whether she 
was a vessel tliat she might venture to attack. 

The Aspasia was disguised as much as possible, and 
the pirates were induced to ajjproach within a distance of 
two miles, when, perceiving tlieir mistake, they lowered 
their sails, and turning the head of their vessel in the 
opposite direction, i)ulled away from the frigate, light in 
the wind’s eye. The breeze freshened, and all j)ossible 
sail was crowded on the Aspasia, to overtake them, and 
although, at the close of the day, they had not neared her 
much, the briglit moon enabled them to keep the vessel in 
view duriug the night. Early in the morning, (the crew’ 
being prohaldy exhausted from their incessant labour,) she 
kept aw ay for some islets broad u})on the Aspasia’s weather 
how, and eanie to an anclior in a small cove between the 
rocks, which sheltered her from the guns of the frigate. 

Captain jVl consideted it his duty at all risk to 

ilestroy the proa ; and, hoisting out the boats, he gave the 
comniajul to his firsulieuteiiaut, wdth strict injunctions 
how to deal with such treacherous and ferocious ebemies. 
"J'he launch wras under repair at the time, and could not be 
em])loyed ; hut the barge, pinnace, and tw'o cuttcTs were 
considered fully adequate to the service. Courtenay was 
second in command, in the pinnace ; Seymour had charge 
of one cutter ; and, at his owm particular request. Prose 
wa^ entrusted with the other. 

I do declare, 1 think that I should like to go,” 
observed Prose, w hen he first heard tliat the vessel w as to 
he cut out. 

“ Why, you ouglit. Prose,” replied Seymour ; “ you have 
never been on service yet,’* 

‘‘ No — and you and I are the only two passed mid- 
shipmen in the ship,” (Seymour and Prose had both 
z 
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passed their examination, when the Aspas.ia ivas at Bom- 
bay.) “ I think that I have a right to one of tlie boats.” 

So thought the first-lieutenant^ when he made his apph- 
cation, and he obtained the command accordingly. 

The boats shoved off as soon as the men liad swal- 
lowed their breakfasts, and in less than an hour were but a 
short distance fiom the proa, which proved to be one of 
the largest size. ^ A discharge of langridge from one of the 
two long brass guns, mounted on her prow, flew amongst 
the boats, without taking effect. A second dischajrge was 
more destructive, three of the men in the boat which Ihose 
commanded being struck down, bleeding, under tlie thwarts 
— the oars, which they had not relinquished their hold of 
when they fell, being thrown high up in air. 

Halloa! I say — All catching crabs together!’* cried 
Prose. 

Caught something worse than a crab, sir,” replied the 
coxswain — Wilson, are you much hurt?” 

The rascals have let daylight in, 1 *m afraid,” answered 
the man, faintly. 

AVell, I <lo declare I 'd no idea tlie poor fillows were 
wounded. Coxswain, take one of tlie oars, and 1 ’li ste« r 
the boat, or we never shall get alongMiIe. 1 say, Mr.t/olly. 
calf t you pull ? 

“ Tes, sir, ujion a pinch,” answered the marine wliorn 
he addressed, laying his musket on tlie stern-sheets, and 
taking one of the unmanned oars. 

Well, there now, give way.” 

But the delay occasioned by this mishap had left the 
cutter far astern of the otlier boats, who, jiaying no atk ii- 
tian to her, had pulled alongside, and hoarded the vrssi I. 
7'he conflict was short, from the sujierior niiiuheis of [})v 
English, and the little difficulty in getting on board of 
vessel with so low a gunwale. By the time that Prose canu* 
alongside in the cutter, the pirates were either killed, or 
liad been driven below. Prose jumjicd on the gun wait 
flourishing his cutlass — from the gunwale he sprung on the 
deck, which was not composed of planks, as in vessels in 
general, but of long bamboos, running* fore and aft, and 
lashed together with rattans ; and as Prose dcscemled 
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upon tlie rounded surface, which happened where he 
alighted to be slippery with blood, bis feet were thrown up, 
and he came down on the deck in a sitting posture. 

Capital jump, Mr. Prose,” cried Courtenay ; “ but 
you have arrived too late to shed your blood in your coun- 
try’s caus(‘ — very annoying, an’t it?” 

“ O Jjord ! — O Lord ! — I do declare — oh — oli — oh!” 
roared Prose, attempting to recover his .feet, and then 
falling down again. 

(»oo<l lieavens, what’s the matter. Prose?” cried Sey- 
mour, running to liis assistance. 

Oh Lord ! — oh Lord I — another ! — oh!” — again 
cried Prose, making a half spring from the deck, from 
wdiich lie was now' raised by Seymour, who again inquired 
what w'as the matter? Prose could not speak — he pointed 
his hand behind him, and his head fell u])on Seymour’s 
shoulder. 

He’s w'ounded, sir,” observed one of the men who 
l)ail joined Seymour, pointijig to the blood, which ran from 
the trowsers of Prose in a littlt* rivulet. “ lb quick, 
Mr. Seymour, and get on the gunwale, or they'll have you 
too.” The fact w’as, that the deck being composed of 
bamboos, as already described, one of the pirates below 
bad passed bis creese tlirough llie spaces betw'cen them int^) 
Pros(‘s body, when he came <lown on deck in a sittifig 
posture, and bad repeated the blow when he faik\l to re- 
cover Itis feet after the tirst Avound. 

One of the seamen, who Iiad not provided himself wrh 
shoes, noAV recto ved a severe wound ; and after I’rose h. d 
been handled into one of the boats, a consultation was held 
.IS to the most eligible method of proceeding. 

It W'as soon dceitled that it Avould be the extreme of 
folly to attack such desperate people below, where tluy 
w'ould have a gn at advantage with their creeses over the 
cutlasses of the seamen ; and as there apjieared no chaiuv 
of inducing them to come up, it Avas detcnmiiicd to cut the 
cables, and tow the vessed alongside of the frigate, who 
could sink her Avith a broadside. 

The cables Avt*re c^t, and a few men being left on board 
to guard the hatchways, the boats eommonced towing out ; 
z 
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but scarcely had they got way on her, when, to their 
astonishment, a thick smoke was followed by the flames 
bursting out in every direction, consuming all on board 
with a rapidity that seemed incredible. From the deck, 
the fire mounted to the rigging ; thence to the masts and 
sails ; and before the boats could he backed astern to take 
them out, those who had been left were forced to leap into 
the sea to save tliemselves from the devouring element. 
The pirates had themselves set fire to the vessel. Most of 
them remained below, submitting to suffocation with sullen 
indifference. Some few, in the agony of combustion, were 
perceived, through the smoke, to leap overboard, and seek 
in preference a less painful death. The boats laid upon 
their oars, and witnessed the scene in silence and astonish- 
ment. 

Desperate and determined to the last,” observed the 
first-lieutenant. 

In a very few minutes the proa, whose fabric was of the 
slightest materials, filled, and went down. The last column 
of smoke, divided from her by the water, ascended in the 
air as she sunk down below, and nought remained but a few 
burnt fragments of bamboo, which lay floating on tiie 
wave. A few seconds after the vessel had disappeared, 
one of the pirates rose to the surface. 

There is a man alive yet,” observed Courtenay. Let 
U6 save him if we can.” 

The boat, by his directions, pulled a few strokes of the 
oars, and having rather too much way, shot ahead, so as 
to bring the man close to the counter of the boat. Courte- 
nay leaned over the gunwale to haul him in ; the malignant 
■wretch grasped him by the collar with his left hand, and 
with his right darted his creese into Courtenay’s breast ; 
then, as if satisfied, wdth an air of mingled defiance and 
derision, immediately sunk under the bottom of the pin- 
nace, and was seen no more. 

Ungrateful viper ! ” murmured Courtenay, as he fell 
into the arms of bis men. 

The boats hastened back to the frigate ; they had but 
few men hurt, except those mcntionid in our narrative ; 
but the wounds of Courtenay and of Prose were dangerous. 
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Tile creeses of the pirates had been steeped in the juice of 
the pineapple, which, when fresh applied, is considered as a 
deadly ])oison. The Aspasia soon afterwards anchored in 
Madras Roads, and a removal to a more invigorating^ clime 
was pronounced essential to the recovery of the two officers- 
f Courtenay and Prose were invalided, and sent home in an 
East Indiainan, but it w'as many months before they were 

in a state of convalescence. Captain M ;giivc an acting 

order as lieutenant to Seymour, and when he joined the 
admiral, expressed himself so warmly in his behalf, that it 
was not super‘veded ; and our hero now walked the quarter- 
deck as third-lieutenant of II. M.’s ship Aspasia. 

If the reader is not by this time tired of India, I am. 
To narrate all that occurred would far exceed the limits of 
this work. I shall therefore confine myself to stating 

that, after three years. Captain M (juitted the country, 

having during his stay gained much in rejiutation, but lost 
more in constitution. When we return to the frigate, she 
will be well advanced on her })assage home. 


CHAPTER VII. 


When souls which sliould .rireo to will the saiue — 
To h.ive om* c’oiiinio’i obicc t for their wishes, 

I.ook tiifl ’rent ways, rejiarclk-ss it( each other, 

Tlniik what a tram ot wretchedness ensues! 

Kowe. 


But we must return to England, or we shall lose sight 
of the Rainscourt family, in ivliicli much that is interest- 
ing has occurred since our hero’s absence in the East. 

Mr. Rainscourt made occasional visits to the Hall, with 
the hope of inducing his wife to break through her reso- 
lution, and once more to reside with him under tlie same 
roof ; but in this he could not succeed : for although 
Mrs. RaiUvSeourt received him with kindness andiiihanity 
she was too well aware, by information received from many 
quarters, of thq life, of excess which he indulged in, ever 
again to trust her happiness in his keeping. Nevertheless 
z 3 
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pursuing his point with an obstinacy that seemed surprising, 
Jlainscourt always was to be found at the watering-place to 
W'hich Mrs. Rainscourt might remove for change of scene ; 
and for nearly five years from the time when he first paid 
a visit to his once neglected wife, did he continue to press 
his suit. The fact was, that, so far from tiring, his anxiety 
to effect the reunion was constantly on the increase, from 
tlicgeiieral admiration which 'was bestowed upon Emily wlieii 
she made her appearance in public ; and Rainscourt feit 
that his house would be more resorted to, and his company 
be more courted, if he could have under his immediate 
protection one who had beauty sufficient to satisfy the most 
fastidious, and a certainty of ultimate wealth, exceeding the 
views of the most interested. 

It was twm years, or more, after the de])arture of Sey- 
mour, that Mrs. llainscourt and Emily determined upon 
passing the autumnal months at Cheltenham, accoin})anied 
by the M‘Elvinas. A few days after their arrival, Mr. Ivains- 
court made his a])pearance. He was now’ determined, if 
possible, to bring his suit to an issue. Some months hack, 
be had formed the plan wdiich he thought most likely to 
snccccd. This was to repair and refurnish the castle in 
(Jahvay, and persuade Mrs. Rainscourt to pass a few’ weeks 
then' — wlien he hoped that, having her in a more isolated 
position, she might be induced to accede to his wislu'js. 

^\^)rkmcn had been employed for some time rejiairing 
the exterior of the ancient pile — the interior had been 
embellished nnder the gnidance of a man of taste, and 
'I'^ithout any regard to expense. Splendid furniture had 
already been forw'anled fn»m London ; so that Mr. Rains- 
court's agent had written to him, that in a feAv W’eeks the 
castle would he ready for liis reception. 

Upon his arrival at Cheltenham, Mr. Rainscourt astonish- 
ed every body by his splendid equipage. His carriages. Ins 
stud, and the whole of his establishment, were quite uiii(]ue. 
On the other hand, Mrs. Rainscourt and her daughter were 
equally objects of curiosity, not likely to pass uinioticcd in 
such a place as Cheltenham, where people liave nothing 
else to do but talk scandal, and to drink salt water as a 
punishment. 
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The arrival of a pretty heiress iiicrca'scrl very much the 
flow of bile ill the young ladies, and in their mammas, 
who did not bring them to Cheltenham merely to drink 
the waters. The gentlemen, moreover, did not admire 
being so totally eclipsed by Mr. Rainscoujrt, who rendered 
insignificant wliat, previous to his appearance, had beqn 
considered ‘‘ to Ik* quite the thing/’ The ladies would talk of 
nothing but Mr. Jlainscourt and his equipage — and such a 
liandsome man, too. But, on the whole, the females were 
the most annoyed, as there threatened to he a stagnation in 
the market, until this said heiress was disposed of. Gen- 
tlemen, who had been attentive more than a week, who had 
been asked twice to dinner, and who liad been considered 
to liavc nibbled a sufficient time to ensure their eventually 
taking the bait, had darted in full liberty in the direction 
of the great heiress. 

’S'oung ladies, wdio were acknowledged to have the most 
attractions, pecuniary or personal, who simpered and smiled 
to twenty ynung phikanderers, as they took tlieir morning 
glass, now poured down their lukew'arm solution in indig- 
nant solitude, if Mrs. llainscourt and her daughter made 
their appearance on the pioincnade. Ileal cases of bile 
became common ; and the fair sex, in despair, although 
they did not, as they were evidently requested by the con- 
duct of the gentlemen, “ to a nunnery go,” to preserve 
tlieir complexions, were necessitated to repair to the pump. 

“ Don’t you think that Miss Rainscourt’s nose is rather 
too straight?” asked a young lady, with one on her owm 
face that that had a strong tendency towards the jiug. 

Indeed, I do not,"' rejdicd a light-hearted Irish girl, 
“ although she has put ours out of joint, as they call it. 
I only wash 1 ’d her face or her fortune — cither the one or 
the other — and I wouldn't be coming to Clieltenhain after 
a husband — the gentlemen should trot over to Ireland." 

“ How very odd that Mr. and Mrs. Rainscoiiit should 
not live together — such good friends as they seem to be.” 

Dll, I know the reason of that : I was told it yester- 
day by Lady M'agtail. It was a runaway match, and they 
happened to be related within the canonical law ; they are 
both Roman Catholics : and ^lie Pope found it out, and 
z 4 
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ordered them to be separated, upon pain of excommunica- 
tion.'* 

Indeed 

Yes, and Mr. Rainscourt is waitincj for a license from 
the conclave — a dispensation they call it. They say it is 
expected from Rome next post, and then they can be united 
again immediately.” 

‘‘ What beautiful horses Mr. Rainscourt drives ! 

Yes, that curricle, with the greys and the outriders, is 
quite superb. lie always drives through the turnpike, I 
observe.” 

To be sure he does. Why, they say that he has 
40,000/. a year.” 

And the whole is entailed upon his daughter.” 

Every farthing of it.” 

And who are those M^EIvinas ? — Mliat an odd 
name ! ” 

Oh, I can tell you. Mrs. Fitzpatrick says that he is 
of a very ancient Irish family — they aie very rich. 
Mr. M^Elvina made his fortune in India, by a si)eculatiori 
in opium, and his wife was tlje only daughter of a stock- 
broker in the city, who died worth a plum.'^ 

No. 4 — a little warm, if you ph'ase, Mrs. Bishop.” 

Yes, miss.” 

About a fortnight after his arrival, Rainscourt received 
the intelligence from his agent that every thing was com- 
plete at the castle, and he determined to go oxer himself 
to examine it previous to communicating his interested act 
of gallantry to his wife. He proposed to M' Elvina, xvith 
whom he w^as on very friendly terms, to accompany him, and 
M'Elvina xvas decided in accepting the oficr, in conse- 
quence of Mr. Rainscourt s having informed him that a 
large property, contiguous to his own, which had almost 
from time immemorial been in possession of the M‘Pllvina 
family, was noxv for sale, the last possessor having gambled 
the whole of it away. 

It may be worth your xvhile,” continued he, “ if you 
are inclined to possess landed property, to look at it ; as my 
agent informs me that it wdll he di spoiled of very cheap, 
and will give you good interest for your money.” 
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M^Elvina had long wished to live in Ireland, from which 
country he derived his descent, and he could not but feel 
that some untowaTd recognition might possibly take place 
in such a ])lace of numerous resort as Cliellenham, by 
which some of thi* passages in his early career might be 
exposed. This appeared to he a chance which might not 
again present itself, and he gladly consented to accompany 
Rainscourt in his excursion. 

After an absence of three weeks they returned. The 
castle had been fitted out in a style of lavish expenditure 
and taste, and Rainscourt could find little to improve or 
add. 7^he jiroperty which M‘K'lvina went over to examine, 
suited him both in price and in situation ; and having con- 
sulted his wife, wlio cordially acquiesced in his view, he 
wrote to Mr. Rainscourt’s agent, requesting him to conclude 
the purchase. 

Rainscourt now determined upon making his last effort 
for a resumption of marital rights. Having introduced 
the conversation by stating in minute detail the alterations 
and improvements which lie had made at ilie castle, he 
then informed Mrs. liainscourt that he had been to that 
expense in the hope tliat slie would take possession of it for 
the remainder of the autumn. 

If,” said he, you knew the jdeasure it would give me 
once more to see you surrounded with every luxury, in the 
place w here we formerly resided in poverty — if you knew 
the joy wdiicli your presence would diffuse auiong your 
affectionate tenants, and the anxiety with which they are 
ex])ecting your ajipearance, — for I must acknowledge that I 
promised them tliat you should gladden them with your 
return, — you would not refuse the request 1 have made.” 

But Rainscourt had not calculated well. If there W’^as 
any spot of whicli the reminiscences were peculiarly pain- 
ful to his wife, it was the castle in Galway. It w'as there 
that she had Ix’en treated with severity and contemiit — it 
W’as there that she had been cruelly deserted by her husband 
when he was restored to affluence. With the bitter feel- 
ings attendant upon these recollections, Mrs. Rainscourt 
penetrated into ike motives which had induced her hus- 
band to act, and the balance was more than ever against 
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his cause. If you have fitted up the castle to oblige me, 
Mr. llainscourt, I return you my grateful thanks for your 
kindness and consideration ; but 1 do not think that 1 could 
enter the castle with pleasure ; there Are so many more 
painful than agreeable remembrances connected with it, 
that I had rather decline going there — the more so as I 
consider it too secluded for Emily/' 

Jlut not too .secluded, Mrs. Rainscourt,” replied her 
husband, rl Topping on one knee, “ for me to beseech par- 
don for iny errors, and prove the sincerity of my repent- 
ance. Let me conjure you to allow it to be the scene of 
the renewal of iny love and iny admiration, as it unfortu- 
nately was of my folly and indifference.'’ 

“ Mr. Rainscourt, this interview must he decisive. 
Knon, once for all, that such a reconciliation as you would 
desire never can or shall take place. Spare me the pain of 
recapitulation. It is enough to say that, once thrown from 
you, 1 cannot nor will not he resumed at your pleasure 
and fantasy. Although injured in the teiulerest point, 1 
forgive all that has ])asscd, and shall he happy to receive 
you as a friend, in private as well as in public ; but all 
attemjits to obtain more will only meet with mortification 
and defeat. Rise, IMr. Rainscourt, Take my hand in 
frierulsliij) — it is offered with cordiality; hut if you again 
resume iJie subject of this meeting, I shall be forcetl to 
deny myself to you when you call.” 

Rainscourt turned pale as he comjdied with her request. 
He had liumiliated himself to no purpose. Mortifitd pride, 
mingled with rejected pa'^sion, formed a compound of 
deadly liate, which raged with fury against the late object 
of his dc«ire. He commanded liimself sufficiently to stam- 
mer out his regrets, and promised not again to introduce 
the subject ; aJid lifting up the offered hand rcs[)e( tfully to 
his lips, he (juitted her presence to meditate upon revenge. 

The lilieral settlements which he had made at the time 
of separation, were too firmly secureil to be withheld. To 
remove his daughter was the next idea which presented it- 
self ; but that could not becflectcd. Emily was of a reso- 
lute disposition, and would not consent Jo leave her mo- 
ther ; and an appeal to ('hancerv would show how unfit a 
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person he was to have the responsible charge of a young 
woman. The night was pas cd in anxious meditation, 
and before the morning his plans w^ere arranged. Nothing 
could be accomplished by force ; he must therefore resort 
to address — lie would be more than ever attentive, and trust 
to time and oppoi tunity for the gratification of his revenge. 

'J'he parties continued at (’heltcnhain ; and Mr. Rains- 
court, following up his plan, made an ^vowal to his wife, 
that he had now abandoned all hopes of success, and would 
not importune Jicr any more. He only requested that she 
would receive liim on those terms of intimacy in which 
consisted the present liaj»piness of his life. Mrt^ Rains- 
conr^, who, although she had resolution sufficient to refuse 
him. felt (as every woman must feel who has once loved a 
man ' gieat struggles in her own mind to decide the victory 
in f.'iNonr of prudence, now leaned more favourably to- 
waivh ijer hushaiul tlian before. Ilis assiduity for years — 
hi^ indilfercnce to money in fitting up the castle to ]dcase 
her — I'.is humiliation when he kneeled to her, an attitude 
that haunted lier e\en in her dreams — his subsequent 
hundile expressions of regret — his jiolite attention, not- 
withstanding his repulse — and, added to all these, her gra- 
tified ])ii(fi* — all tended to soften her heart; and it is 
more tinm ])rohahle that, in a few months, she would have 
tliouglit him sufficiently ]nmished to have acceded to his 
wishes; — hut it was fated to he otherwise. 

One morning, Ralnseourt called in his curricle, and as 
the horses stood at the door, cham])ing their bits, and toss- 
ing their heads as they were held by the dismounted 
grooim, Mrs. Rainscourt, who was looking out of the win- 
dow with her husband, and whose heaii was fast warming 
tow aid.', him (for the tide once turned, the flow of affection is 
ra})id), ])layfully observed, “ Mr. Rainscourt, you often 
take Kmily out wdth you in your curricle, hut you Iiave 
never ofTi*red to take me; 1 presume you think that 1 am 
too old.'’ 

Indeed, Mrs. Rainscourt, if 1 had thought that you would 
have ventured, Rinily would not .so often have lieeii seated 
at iny side. J< not too late, ami you will jiardon my neg- 
ligence, oblige me by permitting me to drive you iiow.'^ 
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I don’t know whether I ought to do so ; but as mar- 
ried ladies have been, from time immemorial, forced from 
the field by their daughters, 1 believe I shall submit to the 
affront, and accept your offer.” 

1 feel much flattered,’’ replied he, by your kind ac- 
quiescence ; but you must allow me to desire my grooms to 
take these horses out, and put the others to, which are 
much quieter. It will be a delay of only a few minutes.” 

Mrs. Ilainscourt smiled, and quitted the room, to pre- 
pare for her excursion, while Ilainscourt descended to the 
street door. 

‘‘ Wijliam, drive to the stables ; take these horses out, 
and put in the two others.” 

'‘The others, sir!” replied the man with surprise; 
“ what ! Smolensko and Pony-towskv ? ” 

“ Yes—* be smart, and bring them round as soon as you 
can.” 

" Why, sir, the two young’uns have never beem in to- 
gether yet — Smolemko's but a rum customer, when aside 
of a steady horse ; and as for Pony-towsky, he jibs just as 
bad as ever.” 

Never mind — put them in and bring them round.” 

" Then I’d better tie up the dog, sir, for they can’t neither 
of them abide him.” 

“ Never mind — they must be accustomed to him — 
let the dog follow as usual. Be quick and Kainscourt 
returned to the house. 

“ Sam, I can’t for the life of me fancy what master ’s at 
to-day,” said ^Villiarn, who had doliveied his horse over to 
the other groom, and had mounted the curricle to »lrive it 
to the stable. " If he means to drive them two devils 
together, there ’s no road in England wide enough for 
him.” 

“ I ’in sure 1 can't tell,” replied the other. 

‘•No man in his senses would do it — unless, indeed, 
he's going to drive his wife.” 

“ Why hardly tliat, for they say he wants to marry her 
again. 

“ Marry his wife affain / — no, no. Bill ; master 's too 
wide awake for that.” 
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The curricle re-appeared at tlie door — Rainscourt 
handed in his wife, and the horses set tightly reined 
by Rainscourt, and flying to and fro from the pole, so as 
to alarm Mrs. Rainscourt, who expressed a wish to alight. 

They are only fresh at first starting, my dear — they 
will be quiet directly." 

Look there ! ” observed one of the promcnaders;^*^ there's 
Rainscoint driving his wife in the curricle." 

‘‘ Oh then, the hull has arrived, you may depend upon it.” 

As they spoke, the dog made a spring at the horses’ heads, 
— they plunged violently, and shortly after set off at full 
speed. 

Rainscourt could not have stopped them if he had 
wished it ; but the fact was, that he had entered the cur- 
ricle determined to hazard his own life rather than not 
gratify his revenge. All that was left for Inm was to 
guide them, and tiiis he did so that the near wheel came in 
contact with a post The horses, with the pole and broken 
traces, continued their rapid career, leaving Rainscourt, his 
wife, and tlu' fragments of the vehicle, in the road. 

Rainscourt’s plan had been successful. Although much 
coiitusi'd by tlie fall, he was not severely injured. Mrs. 
Rainscourt, who had iKxn thrown out with more violence, 
over tile head of her husband, was taken u[) with a frac« 
thred skull, and in a few minutes breathed her last. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

Oh, for a fortv-parson power lo chant 
Thy praise, JJypoerisy! Oh, l<u a hymn 
Loioi as tlic virtues thou dost loudly vaunt. 

Not practise! By&on. 

Hjpocnsy, th«- thriving’st calliuft. 

The only s.imt’s-lieil that rings all in : 

A gift that ifi not only able 
To doriiiiiee*r .tiiioiig the rabble*, 

J5nt by the law 's, empowered to rout. 

And aue the greatest that stand out. 

Iludtbras. 

All-pervading essence, whose subtle spirit hath become 
a part component of every thing this universe contains — 
power that jircsidest over nations and countries, kingdoms 
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and cities, courts and palaces, and every liuuian tenement, 
even to the lowly cot — leaven of the globe, that workest ui 
the councils of its princes, in the reasonings of its senates, 
in the atmosphere of the court, in the traffic of the city, in 
the smiles of the enamoured youth, and in the blush of the 
responding maid — tliou that clothest with awe the ser- 
geant’s coif and the bishop’s robe — thou that assistest at 
our nurture, our education, and our inariiage, our deatii, 
our funeral, and Jjahiiimeiits of woe, — all hail ! 

Cdiameleon spirit — at once contributing to the misery 
of our existence and adding to its fancied bliss — at once 
detested and a charm, to be eschewetl and to he practised 

— that, with thy mystic veil, dimmest the bright beauty 
of virtue, and concealest tlie dark deiojmiiy of vice — im- 
])erishablc, glorious, and immortal IluivinuG ! Hail ! 

Thee 1 invoke — and thus, with talisnianic pen, com- 
mence my spells, — and charge tliee, in tlie name of cour- 
tiers’ bows, of groat men’s promises, of bribery oatlis, of 
woman’s smiles, and tears of residuary legatees — 

“ Appear ! 

By thy favourite works, — thy darling sinking fund, 

— the blessings of free trade, — thy joint-stock companies, 

— the dread of Popery, — the liberality of East Imlia 
Directors, and the sincerity of ATest India philanthro- 
pists — 

“ Descend ! 

By the annual pageants — by the Lord Mayor's shou , 
and reform in ])arlianient — by Burdett’s democracy, and 
the first of April — by ex})lanations, and calls for ])a})ers 
— - by Bartlemy fair, and the minister’s budget — 

‘‘ Ooine ! 

By lawyers’ consultations, and (’ban eery delay — pub- 
lic meetings, and public dinners, — loyal toasts, and ‘ three 
times three’ — lady patronesses, and lords directors, — and 
by the decoy suhscrijition of the chair — 

“ Descend ! 

“ By the nolo episcopari of the Bishops — 

** Come ! 

' By newspaper puffs, and newspaper, reports, — by 
patent medicines, and portable dressing cases, wine-mer- 
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cliaiii’s bottles, iie-plus-ultra corkscrews, — fl t’s 

com, C It's maize, W *s blacking, and 's 

clianij)agne — 

“ Appear ! 

“ By thy professional followers, the fashionable tailors, 
hair-dressers, boot-makers, milliners, jewellers — all the 
auctioneers, and all tlie bazaars—- 

('oiiie to my aid ! 

By thy interested woishipjieis — by shuffling W e* 

hy Z M y. Lawyer S ns, W in S th. 

'r 1 B n. Sir (i r ]V1‘G r, and Dom 

M 1— 

“Appear ! 

“ By thy talcnteil votaries — 

“ Descend ! 

“ Still heedless ! — Then by the living B m, and the 

shade of C g, come ! 

“ Ilcbellious and way^vard spirit ! 1 tell thee, come ihou 
must, whether thou art at a council to w’age a war in which 
thousands shall ])erish, or upon the padding of a coat, by 
wliich, unpaid for, but one ninth part of a man shall sufier 
— whether thou art forging the powerful artillery of w'o- 
man against unarmed man, .and diiecting the fire from her 
(VO, which, like that of the Egypti.an queen, shall lose an 
( umpire — or art just as busy in the adjustment of the bustle*^ 
of a lydy's-maid — appear thou must. I'liere is one po- 
tent spell, one powerful name, which shall force thee trem- 
bling to my ])resence. — Now — 

By all that is roNfonptihlr — 

“ By all bis patriotism, bis affection for the army and 
ihe navy — by Ins flow’ of eloquence, and bis strength of 
.argument — by ibe coriectness of his statements, and the 
precision of bis arithmetic — by his sum iotthj and by 
Joey 11 — e, himself — 

“ Appe.ar ! ” 

[^Iluiiihiig (irsrnifj.s-^ ainirh-t a (liavhargd of Pronitthean 
and copperplate thandev. ^ 

* I am not certam wlirthrr 1 ‘.pHl tins modem invention eorrcctly ; if not, 
I must plead ignoranre. 1 have asked .several ladies ol my aequamtance, 
ileclare that they nevi* heard of i>uth a thing, Aihich, perhaps, the reader will 
egree with me, ir. all iiumbiig. 
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’Tis well ! Now perch upon the tip, and guide my pen, 
and contrive that the wickedness and hypocrisy of the in- 
dividual may be forgotten in the absurdity of the scene.’* 

The grooms made no scruple, after the catastrophe, to 
state all that had passe I between tlu'm and their master ; 
it was spread through f'heltenham witli the usual rapidity 
of all scandal, in a place where people have notliing to do 
but to talk about each other. The only confutation which 
the report received, was the conduct of Mr. Kainscourt. 
He was positively inconsolable — he threw himself upon 
the remains, declaring that nothing should se])arate him 
from his dear — dear Clara. Tlie honest ohl curate, who 
had attended Mrs. Ilainscourt in her last moments, had 
great difficulty, with the assistance of the men servants, in 
removing him to another chamber on the ensuing day. 
Some declared that he repented of his unkind behaviour, 
and that he w^as struck with remorse ; the females observed, 
that men never knew the value oF a wife until they lost her ; 
others thought his grief was all humbug, although they ac- 
knowledged, at the same time, that they could not find out 
any interested motives to induce him to act such a part. 

But when Mr. Ilainscourt insisted that the heart of the 
deceased should be embalmed, and directed it to be en- 
shrined in an urn of massive gold, then all (’heltenham 
began to think that he was sincere, — at least all the ladies 
did ; and the gentlemen, married or single, w'ere either 
too wise or too polite to offer any negative remark, when 
his conduct was pronounced to be a pattern for all hus- 
bands. Moreover, Mr. I’otts, the curate, vouched for his 
sincerity, in consequence of tlie handsome gratuity wffiicli 
he had received for consigning Mrs. Ilainscourt to the 
vault, and the liberal largess to the poor uj>on tlie same 
occasion. How could any man ])rove his sincerity 
iriore.^” thought Mr. Potts, who, blinded by gratitude, 
forgot that although iii affliction our hearts are softened 
towards the miseries of others, on the other hand, w’e are 
quite as (if not more) liberal when intoxicated wdlh good 
fortune. 

Be it as it may, the conduct of Mr. Ilainscourt was 
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)>ronounced most exemplary. All hints and surmises of 
former variance were voted scandalous, and all Cheltenham 
talked of nothing but the dead Mrs. Rainscourt, the living 
Mr. Rainscourt, the heart, and the magnificent gold urn. 

Have you heard how poor Mr. Rainscourt is?^" was 
the usual question at the pump, as tlie ladies congregated 
to pour down No. 3, or No. 4, in accordance with the 
directions of the medical humbugs. 

More resigned — tliey say he wag seen walking after 
dark.*' 

Was he‘, irjdeed ? to the churchyard, of couise. 
Poor dear man \ 

“ Miss Emily’s maid told my Abigail last night, th:*.t 
she looks quite beautiful in her mourning. But I suppo.se 
she will not come on the promenade again, before she leaves 
Cheltenham.” 

She ought not,” replied a young lady, who did not 
much approve of so handsome an heiress remaining at 
(dieltenham. It will be very incorrect if she does ; some 
one ought to tell her so,” 

M'ith the exception of Mr. Potts, no one had dared to 
br(‘ak in u])on the solitude of Mr. Rainscourt, who Inid 
remained the whole day upon the sofa, with the urn on the 
table betore him, and the shutters closed to exclude the 
» liglirf. The worthy curate called upon I)in» e^ery evening, 
renewing hi.s topics of consolation, and pointing out the 
duty of Christian resignation. A deep sigh ! a heavy Ah ! 
or a long drawm Oh ! were all the variLly of aiifewers 
that could lie obtained for some days. But time does 
wonders r.and Mr. Rainscourt at last inclined an ear to 
the news of (he day, and listened with marked attention to 
the answers which he elicited from the curate, by his 
indirect questions, as to what the world said about him. 

“ Come, come, Mr. Rainscourt, do not indulge your 
grief any more. Excess becomes criminal. It i.s my 
duty to tell )Ou so, and yours to attend to n.c. It is not 
to be expected that you will immediately it turn to the 
world and its amusements ; but as there must be a bc^gin- 
ning, why not coipe and take your family dinner to-day 
with Mrs. Potts and me? Now let me persuade you — she 

A A 
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will be delighted to see you — we dine at five. A hot 
joint — nothing more.^' 

liainscourt, who was rather tired of solitude, refused in 
such a way as to huluce the worthy curate to reiterate his 
invitation, and at length, with great apparent unwilling- 
ness, consented. The curate sat with him until the dinner 
hour, when, leaning on the pastor’s arm, llainscourt 
walked down the street, in all tlic trappings of his woe, 
and his eyes never once raised from the ground. 

'^There’s Mr. llainscourt!’* “There’s Mr. llains- 
court ! ” whispered some of the promenaders who were 
coining up tlie street. 

“ No ! that’s not him.” 

“ Yes it is, walking with Mr. Potts ! Don’t you see his 
iK'autiful large dog following him ? lie never walks v/ith- 
out it. An’t it a beauty It’s a Poly gar dog from the 
East Indies. 1 1 is name is Tippoo,” 

The house of the curate was but a short distance from 
the lodgings occupied by Mr. llainscourt. They soon 
entered, and were hid from the prying eyes of the idle and 
the curious. 

“ I have persuaded Mr. Rainscourt to come and take a 
family dinner with us, my dear.” 

“ Quire delighted to see him,” replied Mrs. Potts, cast- 
ing a sidelong angry glance at her husband. 

Mr. llainscourt made a slight bow, and threw himself' 
on the sofa, covering his face with his hand, as if the 
light was hideous. 

Mrs. Potts took the opportunity of escaping by the door, 
beckoning to her husbanil as soon as she was outside. 

“And I will go and decant the wine. — Quite in tlie 
family w'ay, Mr. Rainscourt — no ceremony. You’ll cx- 
cu^e me,” continued the curate, as he obeyed the summons 
of his wife, like a scliool-boy ordered up to be hirvhi ih 

“ W^ell, iny dear,” interrogated Mr. Potts, humblv, as 
soon as the door was closed. Rut Mrs. Potts madr no 
reply, until she had led her husband to sucli a distane<’ 
from tlie pai'lour as she imagined would prevent Mr 
Rainscourt from being roused by the Ingli pitch to whidi 
che intended to raise her voice. 
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I do declare, Mr. Potts, you are a complete fooL 
Saturday — all the maids vrashiiig — and ask him to dinner I 
There *s positively nothing to eat. It really is too pro- 
voking.” 

W ell, my dear, what does it matter ? 'I'he poor man 
will, in all proljability, not eat a hit — he is so overcome.” 

So over-flddlesticked ! ” replied the lady. (irief 
never hurts the appetite, Mr. Potts ;• on the conliary, 
people care more then about a good dinner than at oiln r 
times. It's the only enjoyment they can have witlioiu 
being accused by the world of want of feeling.” 

Well, you know better than 1, my dear ; but I really 
think, that if you were to die I could not eat a l)it.’' 

“ 7\nd 1 tell you, Mr. Potts, I could, if you v/ere to d.ie 
to-morrow. — So stupid of you ! — Sally, run and take off 
the table-cloth, — it’s quite dirty ; put on one of the fine 
damask.” 

They will be very large for the table, ma'am.’’ 

Ni‘Vor mind — be quick, and step next door, and ask 
the old (iermaii to come in and wait at table. He shall 
have a pint of strong beer.” 

Sally did as she was hid. Mr. Potts, whose wine liad been 
decanted Jong before, and Mrs. Potts, who had vented her 
s})leen upon her husband, returned into the parlour together. 

•* My dear Mr. Potts is so particular about decanting 
his wine,” observed the lady, with a gi acinus smile, as sl»e 
entered — he is so long about it, and scolds me so, if ever 
1 wisli to do it for him.” 

Mr. Potts was a little su^pri^ed at the last accusation ; 
hut as he had Jong been drilled, be laughed asstnt. A 
tedious half hour — during which the lady hehl all the con- 
veisation to herself, for the curate answered only in mono- 
sylial>ic conij)liance, and Kainscourt made no answer 
uhalever — «'l:ipsed before dinner was announced by the 
(iernian meicenary who had been subsidised. 

“ Me'iilieer, de dinner tvas upon de table.” 

('ome„ Mr. RainscourU” said the curate in a per- 
suasive tone. 

Kainscourt got up, and without offering his arm to the 
lady, vrho had her own Inmyd-out in readiness, stalked 

A A 2 
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out of the room by the side of Mr. Potts, followed by his 
wife, who, by her looks, seemed to imply that she con- 
sidered that the demise of one woman was no excuse for a 
breach Of politeness towards another. 

The covers were removed — two small soles, (much too 
Hmall for three people,) and a dish of potatoes. Will 
you allow me to offer you a little sole, Mr. Rainscourt ? I 
am afraid you will have a very poor dinner.** 

Haiiiscouit bowed in the negative, and the soles disap- 
jiraicd in a very short time between the respective organs 
of mastication of Mr. and Mrs. Potts.” 

The dishes of the first course were removed ; and the 
German appeared with a covered dish, follow'ed by Sally, 
v'ho brought some vegetables, and returned to the kitclien 
for more. 

I am afraid you will have a very poor dinner,*’ re- 
peated the lady. — Take off the cover, Sneider. — Will 
you allow me to help you to a piece of this ’* 

Rainscourt turned bis head round, to see if the object 
offered was such as to tempt his appetite, and beheld a 
— amokbiij hillock* s heart ! 

“ My wife, my w’ife ! exclaimed he, as he departed 
from his chair ; and covering his face, as if to hide from 
his sight the object which occasioned the concatenation of 
ideas, attempted to run out of the room. 

But his escape W'as not so easy. In liis hurried move- 
ment he had entangled himself with tin* long table-cloth 
that trailed on the carpet, and, to the dismay of the i>arty, 
ev(ry thing that was on the table was sw’ept off* in his 
retreat : and as he had blindfolded himself, he ran w ith 
f uch force against the German, who was in the act of re- 
ceiving a disli from Sally, that, precijiitating him against 
her, they both rolled prostrate on the flo(»r. 

Ah, mein Got, mein Got ! ** roared the German, as 
his face was smothered with the hot stewed peas, a dish of 
which he was carrying as he fell on his hack. 

“ Oh, my eye, my eye ! ” bellowx'd Sally, as she roiled 
upon the floor. 

My wife, my wife ! ’* reiterated Rainscourt, as he 
ti am pled over them, and secuicd his retreat. 
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And oh, my dinner, my dinner • ** ejaculated the 
curate, as he surveyed the general wreck. 

“ And oh, you fool, you fool, Mr. Totts ! ” echoed the 
lady, with her arms a-kimbo — to ask such a man to 
(line with you ! ” 

“ Well, I had no idea that he could have taken it so 
much to heart/’ replied the curate meekly. 

But we must follow llainscourt, who — whether really 
agitated by the circumstance, or, aware* that it would be 
bruited abroad, thought that a display of agitation would 
be advisable — proceeded with hurried steps to the pro- 
menades, where he glided through the thoughtless crowd 
with the silent rapidity of a ghost. Having sufficiently 
aw'akened the curiosity of the spectators, he sank down on 
one of the most retired benches, with his eyes for some time 
throwui up in contemplation of the fleecy clouds, beyond 
which kind spirits are supposed to look down, and weep 
over the follies and inconsistencies of an erring world. 
Casting his eyea to earth, he beheld — horror upon horrors 

— the detested bullock’s heart, which his great Polygar dog 
had seized during the confusion of the dinner scene, and had 
followed him out with it in his mouth. Finding it too hot 
to carry immediately after its seizure, he had, for a time, 
laid it down, and had just arrived with it. There he 
was, not a foot from the bench, his jaws distended with 
the prize, tossing up his head as if in mockery of his 
master, and w'agging his long, feathered tail. 

llainscourt again made a precipitate retreat to his own 
lodgings, accompanied by the faithful animal, who, de- 
lighted at the unusual rapidity of his master's movements, 
bounded before him with his treasure, of wdiich he was 
much too polite to think of making a repast until a more 
seasonable opportunity. llainscourt knocked at the door 

— as soon as it was opened, the dog bounced up before 
him, entering the chamber of W'oe, and crouching under 
the table upon which the golden urn w'as placed, with the 
heart between his i)aw's, saluted his master with a rap or 
two of his tail on the carpet, and commenced liis dinner. 

The servant ^as summoned, and llainscourt, without 
looking at either the urn, the dog, or the man, cried — in 
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HM angry tone, Take that heart, and throw it away 
immediately.’" 

Sir ! ” replied tlie domestic with astonishment, who 
did not observe the dog and. his occupation. 

“ Throw it aWay immediately, sir — do you hear ? ” 

Yes, sir,” replied the man, taking the urn from the 
table and ipiitting the room with it, muttering to himself, 
as he deseended tlie stairs, ‘‘ I thought it wouldn’t last 
long.” Having obeyed his supposed instructions, he 
leiuriied — If you please, sir, where am 1 to put the 
|iiece of plate ? ” 

The ])iece of plate ! ” Rainscourt turned round, and 
beheld tlie vacant urn. It was too much — that evening 
lie ordered the horses, and left Cheltenham for ever. 

Various were the reports of the subsequent week. 
Some said that the fierce dog had broke oj>en the urn, and 
devoured the embalmed heart. Some told one story — 
some another ; and, before the week was over, all the 
‘•lories had become incomprehensible. 

Ill one point they all agreed — that Mr. Kainscouit’s 
g*-ief was all humbug. 

# ^ . He m * * + » 

“ ’T is well ! — Thou hast ‘ done thy spiriting gently,* 
C'l*, for thy tardy coming, 1 would have sentenced thee to the 
task of infusing thy spirit into the consistent Eldon, oriiit(» 
Arthur Duke of 'Wellington — wliere, like a viper at a Hit, 
thou shouldest have tortured thyself in vain.” 


CHAPTER IX. 


There leviathan. 

Hugest of living ereaturcs, on tJie cleo]>, 

Stretch’d like a jjroinontoiy, blecpis or bwinis. 

Milton 

ConohatiHjATE me. Reader, that, notwithstanding 1 have 
been heating against wind arnl tide, that is to say, writing 
this hook through all the rolling and j?itching, head-ache 
and indigestion, incident to the confined and unnatural 
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life of a sailor, I have arrived at my last chapter. You 
may be surprised at this assertion, finding yourself in the 
middle of the third volume ; but such is the fact. Doubt- 
less you have imagined, that, according to the usual 
method, 1 had liegun at the beginning, and would have 
finished at the end. Had I done so, this work would not 
have been so near to a close as, thank Heaven, it is at 
jiresent. At times I have been gay, at others, sa{l ; and I 
am obliged to write according to my humour, which, as 
variable as the wind, seldom continues in one direction. 
I iiave ])roceeded with this book as J should do if I had 
had to build a ship. The dimensions of every separate 
piece of timlier I knew by the sheer-draught which laid 
before me. It therefore made no difference upon which I 
began, as they all were to he cut out before I bolted them 
together. I should have taken them just as they came 
to hand, and sorted them for their respective uses. My 
ketd is laid on the slips, and my stern is raised ; these will 
do for futtocks — these for beams. 1 lay those aside for 
riders ; and out of these gnarled and twisted pieces of oak, 1 
select my knees. It is of little consequence on which my 
adze is first emjdoyed. Thus it was that a fit of raelan- 
clioly prodxiced the last half of the third volume ; and my 
Ktern..])ost, transoms and fashion-pieces, Vi^ere framed oui 
,tlmost before my floor-timbers were laid. 

But you will ]»erceive that this is of no consequence. All 
are now bolted together ; and, with the exeeption of a little 
dubbing away here and there, a little gingerbread woik, 
and a coat of paint, she is ready for launching. 

Now all is ready. — Give me tlie bottle of wine — and 
as she rushes into the sea of public opinion, upon whicli 
her merits are to be ascertained, I christen her “ Tut: 
Kin(/s Own.” 

And now that she is afloat, 1 must candidly acknowledge 
that 1 am not exactly pleased with her. To speak tech- 
nically, her figure-head is not thrown out enough. To 
translate this observation into ])lain English, I find, on 
turning over the different chapters, that my hero, as T 
have often de6igj:iated him, is not sufficiently the hero of 
my tale. As soon as he is shipped on board of a man-of- 
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war, he becomes as insignificant as a midshipman must 
unavoidably be, from his humble situation. I see the 
error — yet I cannot correct it, without overthrowing all 
* rules and regulations,’* which I cannot persuade myself 
to do, even in a work of fiction. Trammelled as I am by 
the service,** I can only plead guilty to what it is impos- 
sible to amend without commencing de novo — for every 
tiling, and every body, must find their level on board of a 
king’s ship. 

Well, I *ve one comfort left — Sir Walter Scott has never 
succeeded in making a hero ; or, in other words, his best 
characters are not tliose which commonly go under the 
designation of the hero.” I am afraid there is something 
irreclaimably insipid in these pretix chevaliers. 

But I must go in search of the Aspasia. There she is, 
with studding-sails set, about fifty miles to the northward 
of the Cape of Good Hope ; and I think that when the 
reader has finished this chapter, he will be inclined to sur- 
mise that the author, as well as the Aspasia, has most 
decidedly doubled the Cape.** 

'rhe frigat(* w^as standing her course before a light 
breeze, at the rate of four or five knots an hour, and Cap- 
tain M was standing at the break of the gangway, 

talking with the first- lieutenant, when the man stationed at 
the mast-head called out, A rock on the lee-bow' ! ” 
The Telemaque shoal, which is supposed to exist some- 
where to the southward of the Cape, but whose situation 
has never been ascertained, had just before been the sub- 
ject of their conversation. 

Startled at the intelligence. Captain M orderetl the 

studding-sailstobe taken in, and, hailing the man at the mast- 
head, inquired how far the rock was distant from the ship. 

I can see it oft’ the fore-yard,’* answered Pearce, the 
master, who had immediately ascended the rigging upon 
the report. 

The ft ist-licn tenant now went aloft, and soon brought it 
down to the lower ratlines. In a few minutes it was dis- 
tinctly seen from the deck of the frigate. 

The ship’s course was altered three orafour points, that 

no risk might be incurred ; and Captain M , directing 

the people aloft to keey a sHarx) look-out for any change in 
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the colour of the water, continued to near tiie supposed 
danger in a slanting direction. 

'riie rock appeared to be about six or seven feet above the 
water’s edge, with a base of four or five feet in diameter. 
To the great surprise of all parties, there was no apj)arent 
change in colour to indicate that they shoaled their water ; 
and it was not until they l)ove-to within two cables’ length, 
and the cutter was ordered to be cleared away to examine 
it, that they perceived that the object of their scrutiny 
was in motion. This was now evident, and in a direction 
crossing the stern of the sliip. 

1 think that it is some kind of fish,’' observed Sey- 
mour ; “ J saw it raise its tail a little out of the water." 

And such it proved to be, as it shortly afterwards 
passed the ship within half a cable’s length. It was a 
large spermaceti whale, on the head of which some disease 
had formed an enormous spongy excrescence which had 
the appearance of a rock, and w^asso buoyant that, although 
the animal made several attempts as it approached the ship, 

it could not sink under w^ater. ('a])tain M , satisfied 

that it really was as we have described, again made sail, 
and pursued his course. 

“ It is very strange and very important," observed he, 
“ that a disease of any description can scarcely be confined 
to one individual, but must pervade the whole species. 
This circumstance may account for the many rocks leported 
to have been seen in varioxis parts of the southern 
hcinisjiliere, and which have never been afterwards fallen 
in will). A more complete deception 1 never witnessed." 

“ Had we hauled off sooner, and not have examined it, I 
should have had no hesitation in asserting, most conhdeiitly, 
that we had seen a rock," answered the first-lieutenant. 

C'aptaiii M went below, and was soon after at 

table with the first-lieutenant and Macallan, who had been 
invited to dine in the cabin. After dinner, the subject 
was again introduced. “ 1 have my doubts, sir,” observed 
the first-lieutenant, “ whether 1 shall ever venture to tell 
the story in England. I never shoujd be believed." 

“ Le vrai n^iat pas toa jours le vraisvinblahlej^ answered 

Captain M ; “ and I am afraid that too often a great 

illiberality is shown towards travellers, who, after having 
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encountered great uifficulties and dangers, have the morii- 
fi cation not to be crc<Uted upon their return. Although 
credulity is to be guarded against, I do not know a greater 
proof of Ignorance than refusing to believe any thing 
because it does not exactly coincide with one’s own ideas. 
The more confined these may be, from want of education 
or knowledge, the more incredulous peopl(‘ are apt to be- 
come, Two of the most enterprising travellers of modern 
days, Bruce and Le Vaillant, were ridiculed and dibcredited 
upon tluir return. Subsequent travellers, who went the 
same track as the former, wdtli a view to confute, were 
obliged to corroborate his assertions ; and all who have 
followed the latter have acknowledged the correctness of 
his statements.” 

“ Vour observations remind me of the story of the old 
woman and her grandson,” replied the hrst-lieuteiiant. 

You recollect it, T presume.” 

Indeed I do not,” said Ca})tain M ; pray 

favour me with it.’* 

The first-lieutenant then narrated, with a con si dei able 
degree of humour, the following story ; — 

A lad, who had been some years at sea, returned 
home to his aged granduiotlu r, wiio was naturally curious 
to hear his adventures. — ‘ Now, Jack,* said the old woman, 

' tell me all you *ve seen, and tell me the most wonderful 
things first.* 

K t ^V^ell, granny, when we were in the Red Sea, we 
anchored close to the shore, and wdien we hove the anchor 
up, there was a chariot wheel lianging to it.' 

‘ Oh ! Jack, Pharaoh and his host were drowned in 
the Red Sea, you know ; that proves tlie Bible is all true. 
\Yell, Jack, and what else di<l you see ? ’ 

“ ^ Why, granny, when I was in the West Indies, I 
saw'^ whole mountains of sugar, and the rivers between 
them were all rum.’ 

“ True, true/ said the old woman, smacking her lips ; 

‘ we get all the sugar and rum from there, you know'. 
Pray, Jack, did you eycr see a mermaid ? * 

^ ^Vhy no, mother, but I Ve seen a mc^^'man. 

“ ‘ Well, let’s hear. Jack/ 

‘ Why, mother, when we anchored to the northward of 
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St. Kitfs one Sunday morning, a voice called us from 
alongside, and when we looked over, there was a merman 
just come to the top of the water ; he stroked down his 
liair, and touched it, as wc do our hats, to the captain, and 
told him that he would feel much obliged to him to trip 
his anchor, as it had been let go just before the door of his 
liousc below, which they could not open in consequence, 
and his wife would be too late to go to church. 

“ ‘ (lod bless me ! ’ says the old woman ; ‘ why, they ’re 
Cdiristians, I do declare ! — And now. Jack, tell me some- 
tliing more.’ 

Jack, whose invention was probably exhausted, then 
told her that he had seen hundreds of fish flying in the 
air. 

“ ^ (!omo, come. Jack,' said the old woman, ^ now 
you ’re hnmmhig me — don’t attempt to put such stories 
off on your old granny. The chariot wheel 1 can believe, 
because it is likely ; the sugar and rum I know to be true ; 
:'.iid al ‘0 the merman, for 1 have seen pictures of them. 
But as for fish flying in the air, Jack — that ’s a lie.’ 

Excellent,” said Captain ISI ; then the only part 

that was true she rejected, believing all the monstrous lies 
that he had coined.” 

If any unknown individual,” observed Macallan, and 
not C'aptain (’ook, had re])oited the existcnct‘ of such an 
animal as the ornithorynchiis, or duck-bilh’d jilatypus, 
wdtbout bringing home tlie specimen as a proof, who would 
have credited his statement ? ” 

“ No one,” rcjilied Captain M . Still, such is 

the scepticism of the present age, that travellers must he 
content with having justice done to them after they are 
dead,’’ 

“•That’s but cold comfort, sir,” replied the first-lieu- 
tenaiit, rising from the table, whicli movement was irnme- 
ciiately followed by the remainder of the guests, who bowed, 
and quitted the caliin. 

N(tTK — It i8 Singular that tne almost incredible story in the above chapter 
iR, peihaps, the only real tact in the whole book. It will be found in the log 
of the ship, and signed by all the olficers ; and yet many of my readers will be 
indinwl to reject this, and lielicve a considerable portion of tJio remainder of 
the comi»osition to have been drawn from living characters ; if so, they will be 
like the old woman. 
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CHAPTER X. 


Ci/m fiuuJci Ills n.id 
CJpdu'luh uet'k a mole, a ^a.l(^ulne ■■tar 
/</■/ 'I'lllS Ih hf. 

Who liath upon him itill that stamp 

SliAK^PCAKE. 

When Mr. Rainscourt left Cheltenham, he wrote a hasty 
note to the M'Ehinas, requesting that they woiihl take 
charge of Emily, whose presence would be necessary at the 
Hall — and, when they had arranged their own aHaiis, would 
bring her with them over to Ireland, where it was liis 
intention to reside for some time. A few days after 
Rainscourt had quitted Cheltenham, Emily, wdio, since 
her mother’s death, had remained with the M'Elvinas, was 
accompanied by them to that home which, for the first 
time, she returned to with regret. 

It may be inquired by the reader, whether Rainscourt 
was not harassed by his conscience. I never heard that he 
showed any outward signs. Conscience has been describe d 
as a most impoitunate monitor, paying no respect to per- 
sons, and making cowards of us all. Now\ as far as I have 
been able to judge from external evidence, there is not 9 
greater courtier than conscience. It is true, that, wdien in 
adversity, he upbraids us, and holds up the calalogue of 
our crimes so close to our noses, that we cannot help read- 
ing eveiy line. It is true, that, when suffering with disease, 
and terrified with the idea of going we know not where, he 
assails tlic enfeebled mind and body, and scares away the 
little resolution we have left. Rut in tlie hey-dey of youth, 
in the vigour of health, wdth the means of administering to 
our follies, and adding daily and hourly to our crimes, 
he never mentions hell to ears polite.” In fact, he never 
attacks a man who has more than ten thousand a year. 
Like a London tradesman, he never presents his bill as long 
as you give him fresli orders that will increase it; hut once 
prove yourself to be cleaned out,'’ by no longer swelling 
the amount, and he pounces upon you, ar.d demands a 
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post-obit bond upon the next world, which, like all others, 
will probably be found very disagreeable and inconvenient 
to liquidate. Conscience, therefore, is not an honest, 
sturdy adviser, but a sneaking scoundrel, who allows you 
to run into his debt, never caring to tell you, as a caution, 
but rather concealing your bill from you, as long as there 
is a chance of your increasing its length — satisfied that, 
eventually, he must be paid in some sha])e or other. 

The M'KJvinas, who could not leave Emily by herself, 
took up their abode at the Hall, until the necessary arrange- 
ments had been completed, and then removed with her to 
the cottage, tltat tliey might attend to their own affairs. 
Emily was deeply affected at the loss of her mother. She 
had always been a kitid and indulgent friend, who had 
treated her more as an equal than as one subject to autho- 
rity and controul. The IVi^Elvinas were anxious to remove 
Emily from the Hall, where every object that presented it- 
self formed a link of association with her loss, and, trifles in 
themselves, would occasion a fresh burst of grief from the 
affectionate and sorrowful girl. And she may be pardoned 
wild! 1 state, that, perhaps, the bitterest tears which were 
shed were those when she threw herself on that sofa where 
she had remained after the abrupt departure of William 
Seymour. 

• The vicar hastened to offer his condolence ; and finding 
that Emily was as resigned as could he expected, after a 
long visit walked out with M‘Elvina, that he might have a 
more detailed account of the unfortunate event. M'Elvina 
related it circnnistantiully, but without communicating the 
suspicions uhicli the story of the grooms'liad occasioned, for 
Ih* was aware that the vicar was too charitable to allow 
any thing but }>ositive evidence to be of weight in an accu- 
sation so degrading to human nature. 

“ It is strange,” observed the vicar, very gravely, ^M)ut it 
Noeras as if a fatality attended the possessors of this splen- 
did estate. The death of Admiral de Courcy was under 
most painful circunistancejj, without friend or relation to 
close his eyes; it was followed by that of his immediate 
lieir, who uas drowned as soon almost as the property de- 
volved to him — and I, who was appointed to be his guar- 
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dian, never beheld my charge. Now we have another 
violent death of the possessor — and all within the space 
of twelve or thirteen years. You have probably heard some- 
thing of the singular history of the former heir to the 
estate ? ” 

I heard you state that he was drowned at sea ; but 
nothing further.” 

Or^ rather, supposed to be, for we never had ])roof 
positive. He was sent away in a prize, which never was 
heard of; and, although there is no confirmaiicjii of tlu* 
fact, I have no doubt but he was lost. 1 do not know 
when I was so much distressed as at the death of that child. 
There was a peculiarity of incident in his history, the 
facts of which 1 have not as yet communicated to any 
one, as there are certain points which even distant branches 
of the family may wish to keep concealed — yet, upon a pi ('- 
mise of secrecy, Mr. M^Elvina, 1 will impart them to yon.'’ 

The promise being given, the vicar commenced witli 
the history of Admiral de Courcy, — his treatment of his 
wife and children, — the unfortunate marriage, and jnor 
unfortunate demise of Edward Peters, or rather of Edward 
de (lourcy — the acknowledgment of his gi aiidson I \ 
Admiral de Courcy on his death-bt*d — the account of 
Adams — his death — the hoy being sent away in a ])rizi', 
and drowned at sea, “^1 have all tlie ])ariiculars in 
writing," continued the good man, and the necessary 
documents ; and his identity was easy to be proved by the 
mark of the broad-arrow imprinted on his shoulder by old 
Adams.'' 

“ Heavens ! is it possible?” exclaimed MH^^dvina, gras] - 
ing the arm of the vicar. 

What do you mean ? ” 

Mean! — I mean that the boy is alive — has been in 
your company within the last two years.” 

That boy ? ” 

Yes, that boy — that boy is William Seymour.'’ 

Merciful God ! how inscrutable are thy ways ! ” ex- 
exclaimed the vicar with astonishment and reverence. 

Explain to me, my dear sir, — how can you establish 
your assertion ? ” 
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If the reader will refer back to the circumstance of the 

vicar calling upon Captain M , he will observe, that, 

u])on being made acquainted with the loss of the child, he 
was so much shocked that he withdrew without imparting 
the particulars to one who was a perfect stranger ; and, on 

the other hand. Captain M , wlien Seymour again 

made his a])pearance, after an interval of three years, not 
having been put in possession of these facts, or even know- 
ing the vicar's address or name, had no* means of commu- 
nicating the intelligence of the boy’s recovery. 

“ I must llO^^, sir/’ said M‘Elvina to the vicar, 

return the confxleuee which you have placed in me, 
under the same promise of secrecy, by making you 
ac(juaiiitcd with some particulars of wy former life, at 
Avhicli I acknowledge 1 have reason to blush, and wdiicli 
nothing l>iit the interests of William Seymour would have 
induced me to disclose. 

M‘Elvinathen acknowledged his having formerly been 
(•rigagul ill smuggling — his picking up the boy from 
tile wreck — liis care of him for three years — the cap- 
ture* of his vessel by C’aptain M , and the circum- 
stances that had induced Captain M to take the boy 

under his protection. The mark w^as as legible as ever, 
and there could be no doubt of bis identity being satisfac- 
torily established. 

’riie vicar listened to the narration with the interest 
wliich it deserved, and acknowledged his conviction of the 
clearness of the evidence, by observing — 

“ ddiis will he a heavy blow to our dear Emily.’’ 

Not a very heavy one, 1 imagine,” replied M‘Elvina, 
wdu) immediately relieved the mind of the worthy man 
by coniiniinicatiiig the attachment between them, and the 
lionourahle lieliavioiir of Seymour. 

‘‘ How very strange this is!” replied the vicar. “It 
leally would be a good subject for a novel. I only trust 
that, like all inventions of the kind, it may end as happily.” 

“ 1 trust so too ; but let us now consider wdiat must be 
done.” 

“ 1 should atjvise his being sent for immediately.*' 
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Ami so should I : but I expect, from the last accounts 
which 1 received from him, that the ship will have left her 
station to return liome before our letters can arrive there. 
My plan is, to keep quiet until his return. The facts are 
known, and can be established by us alone. Let us imme- 
diately take such precautions as our legal advisers may 
think requisite, that proofs may not be wanting in case of 
our sudden demise ,* but we must not act until he arrives 
in the country, for Mr. Rainscourt is a difficult and 
dangerous person to deal with.” 

You are right,’’ replied the vicar; when do you 
leave this for Ireland ? ” 

In a few days — but I shall be ready to appear the 
moment that 1 hear of the ship’s arrival. In the mean- 
time, I shall make the necessary affidavits, in case of 
accident.” 

M^Klvina and the vicar separated. M^Elvina, like a 
dutiful husband, communicated the joyful intelligence to 
his wife, and his wife, to soothe Emily under her afflic- 
tion, although she kept the secret, now talked of Seymour. 
In a few days the arrangements were made — the cottage 
w^as put into an agent’s hands to be disposed of; and, 
quitting with regret an abode in which they had passed 
some years of unalloyed happiness, they set off for Galway, 
where they found Rainscourt on their arrival. Consigning 
his (laughter to his care, they removed to their own house, 
which was on the proj)erty which M‘Elvinu had purcliased, 
and about four miles distant from the castle. M‘Elvina’s 
name was a passport to the hearts of his tenants, who 
declared that the licad of the house had come unto his 
own again. That he had the true eye of the M ‘Elvinas, 
there was no mistaking, for no other family liad such an 
eye. That his honour had gladdened their hearts by see- 
ing tlie property into the ould family again — as ould a 
one as any in ould Ireland. 

M‘Elvina, like a wisc^ man, held his tongue ; and then 
they talked of their misfortunes — of the had potato crop 
— of arrears of rent — one demand was heaped upon 
another, until M‘Elvina was ultimately ci2)Iiged to refer 
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them all to the agent, whom he lequested to be as lenient 
as ])Ossiblc. 

Emily was now reinstated in tlie castle where she had 
passed the first years of her existence, and found that all 
in it was new, except her old nur^e, No rah. The conti- 
guity of the ]Vr Elvinas was a source of comfort to her, 
for she could not admire the dissipated companions of her 
father. Her life was solitary — but she hail numerous 
resources within herself, and the winter passed rapidly 
away. 

Ill the s])ring, she returned to London with her father, 
who proudly introduced his daughter. Many were the 
solicitations of those who admiied her jicrson, or her purse. 
Hut in vain: her heart was pre-engaged; and it was 
with pleasure that she returned to Ireland,* after the season 
was over, to lenew her intimacy with the M'^Elvinas, and 
to cherish, in her solitude, the rcmemhrance of the hand* 
s,ome and high-minded ^Villiam Seymour. 


CHAI»TEK XI. 

And now, witli s.nls dr( Inicd, 

The wnndorin!4 drovo In Ion* tlu' u md , 

'I’oss’d ,uul rc't(>s-,M aloli, and tlu n alow , 

Nor })oit tlH \ -.odv, n.n (trtain tourso tiu'y knov^, 
lJut Lvi I V uiomcnt wait the coming blow. 

Duyui ,v 

Tniinn days after the Aspasia had taken a fresh departure 
from the \Vestern Isles, a thick fog c ime on, the continu- 
ance of which prevented them fiom ascertauiing their 
situation hy the ehroiiomcter. 1'he wind, \\hich blew 
favourably from the south-east, had, by their dead reckon- 
ing, driven them as far north as the latitude of l ^-h int, 
without their once having had an ojqioitunity of tiiiding 
out the precise situation of the frigate. The wind now 
shifted more to tlie eastward, and ineua''ing to a gale, 

f!aptain M determined upon making ('a{)e (dear, on 

tlie southern coast of Ireland ; but having obtained sights 
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for the ehronometers, it was discovered tliat they were far 
to the westward of the reckoning, and had no chance of 
making the point of land Which they l)ad intended. For 
many days they hsid to contend against strong easteily 
gales, wMth a heavy sea, and had sought shelter under the 
western coast of 1 1 eland. 

The weather moderating, and the wind veering again to 
the southward, the frigate’s liead was ])nt towards the 
shore, that they might take a fiesh departuie; but scarcely 
had they time to congratulate themselves upon th(‘ pr()s])i>ct 
of soon gaining a port, wdien there was every a])})earance 
of anotlier gale coining on from the south-west. As tliis 
was from a (piarter which, in all probability, would scarcely 
allow the fiigate to weather Mi9:en-head, she was hauled off 
on the larboard tack, and all sail put on lier which ])nidence 
would permit in the heavy cross sea, which had nor yet 
subsided. 

“ We shall have it all back again, i am afraid, sir,” 
observed the master, looking to windward at the horizon, 
which, black as pitch, served as a back- ground to rclic\e 
the white curling tops of the seas. “ ishall we have the 
trysails uj), and bend them ? ” 

The l)oatswain is down after them now, Pearce,” sc.id 
the drsulitnitenant. 

“ ’i'lie weather is indeed threatening,” rejilied the cap- 
tain, as he turned from the weather gangway, where 
liad been standing, and wiped the spray from his face-, 
with w'hich the atmosphere was charged ; “ and I jiercelve 
that the glass is very low. Send the small sails down out 
of the to])S ; as soon as the staysail is on her, lower the 
gaif, and lurl the spanker ; the wnitch will do. M"hen we 
go to quarters, we ’ll ilouhle-hreech the guns. Tjct the 
carpenter have his tarpaulins ready for hattening down — 
send for the boatswain, and let the boats on the booms he 
well secured. Is that eight bells striking.'^ I'hen pi{)e to 

supper first; and, Mr. Ilaidy,” added (Captain M , 

as he descended the companion ladder, they may as well 
hook the rolling-tackles again.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir,” replied Hardy, as tbe captain disap- 
peared. “ I say, master, the .skipPer don’t like it — I li 
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swear that, by his look as he turned from the gangway. 
He was us stern as the figure-head of the Mars/' 

'J'hat’s just his way; if even the elements threaten 
him, he returns the look of defiance.” 

“He does so,” replied the master, who appeared to be 
unusually grave, (as if in sad prc'sentiment of e\il.) “ I ‘ve 
watched him often. — Hut it’s no use — they mind but 
one.” 

“ \'ery true — neither can you conciliate them by smil- 
ing ; tile only way to look is to look sharp out. Eh, 
master ! ” said the first-lieutenant, slapping him familiarly 
on the back. 

“Come, no skylarking. Hardy — it’s easy to tell the 
skijiper isn’t on deck. 1 expect as much sleep to-night as 
a dog vane — these south-westers generally last their three 
(lays. ’ 

“ I am glad to hear that,” said Merrick, a youngster, 
^vith an oval laughing face, who, being a favourite with 
both the otlicers, had ventured to the weather-side of the 
(piarter-deck in the absence of the captain. 

“And wliy, Mr. Merrick?” inquired the master, 
gravely. 

< >h ! it’s my morning watch to-morrow. IVe shall 
he all snug ; no sails to tiirn, no sai’s to set, and no Jtoly- 
^tofnng the deck — nothing to do but to keep myself waini 
ujidcr the weather bulwaiks.” 

“ Ahj you idle scam]>,” said the first -lieutenant, smiling. 

*• So, young man, }Oii wish us to he on deck all night, 
that you may have nothing to do in the morning. Tlie 
d<iy well come wdien you will know what responsibility is,” 
retorted Pearce. 

“ If you’ie up all night, sir,” replied the boy, laughing, 
‘‘ you’ll want « cup of coffee in the morning w^atch. J shall 
come in for my share of tliat, you know,” 

All, well, it’s an ill wind that hlow's nobody good,” 
observed Pearce, “but you are young to be selfish.” 

“ Indeed I am not selfish, sir,” rejdied the boy, hurt at 
the rebuke from one who had been kind to him, and to 
whom he was attached. “ I was only joking. I only 
meant,” continued he, feeling deeply, but not at the moment 

Jt B 2 
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fiblc to describe his feelings — ^‘1 only said — oh ! d — n 
the coifeo.” 

And now you arc only swearing, I suppose/* replied 
the master. 

“ AFell, it ’s enoiigli to make a saint swear to be accused 
of being selfish, and by you too/’ 

Well, well, youngster, there’s enough of it — you spoke 
witliout thinking. Ho down to your tea now, and you 
shall have your share of the cofiee to-morrow, if there is 
any.” 

After su])])cr tile watch was called, and the directions 
given 1/y the captain to the first-lieutenant were punctually 
ohi vcvl. The drum then heat to quarters earlier than usual ; 
the guns wcie doiihly secured ; the dead-lights sliipjied 
aliaft ; the nuinht'r of iuchch of water in the well made 
known hy the carpenter ; the sobriety of the nu*n ascer- 
tained hy the ofiicers statioiu'd at their la^spectivc guns ; 
and every thing that was ordered to be ex(‘caled, or to 1 k‘ 
held in readiness, in the several departments, reported to 
the captain. 

Now, ^Ir. Hardy, we ’ll make her all snug for tin* 
night. Furl the fore ami mi/.cn-topsail, and close-reef the 
main — that, with the foresail, fore-staysail, and trysail, 
will he enough for her.” 

Had we not better reef the foresail, sir? ” said Pearce. 

I snsjieet we shall have to do it before twelve o’clock, if 
we do not now.” 

Very light, Mr. Pearce — we will do so. Is the main- 
trysail bent ? ” 

All bent, sir, ami tlie sheet afr.” 

’Pheii beat a retreat, and tuin the hands up — shorten 
sail.” 

’Phis duty was performed, ami the hammoeks piped down 
as the last glimmering of dayliglit disappeared. 

The gale increased rapiilly dining the first watch. Large 
drops of rain mingled witli the spray, distant thunder rolled 
to windward, ami occasional gleams of lightning ])iereed 
through the intense daikness of the night. Tiie ofiicers 
and men of the w^atches below, with sealecfeyes and thouglit- 
less hearts, Avere in their liainmocks, trusting to those on 
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deck for security. But the night was terrific, and the cap- 
tain, first-lieutenant, and master, from tlie responsibility of 
their situations, continued on deck, as did many of the 
officers termed idlers, such as the surgeon and purser, who, 
although their presence was not required, felt no inclination 
to sleep. * 

By four o’clock in the morning the gale w'as at its height. 
The lightning darted through the sky in every direction, 
and the thunder-claps for the time overpowTred the noise 
of the wdnd as it roared through the shrouds. Tlie sea, 
striking on the fore-channels, was thrown aft with violence 
over the quarter-deck and waist of the ship, as she laboured 
through the agitated sea. 

If this lasts much longer we must take the foresail off 
of her, and give her the main-staysail,” said Hardy to the 
master. 

“ We must, indeed,'" replied the captain, who was 
standing by them ; but the tlay is bi caking. Let us 
wait a little — ease her, qiiavler-masler.” 

“ Ease her it is, sir.” 

At daylight, the gale having rather increased than shewn 
any symptoms of abating, lhi‘ c.ijuain giving directions 
for the foresail to be taken off, when the seaman who was 
stationed to look out on the h'o-gangvvay, cried out, A 
saif on the Icc-bcarn ! ” 

“ A sail on the lee-beam, sir ! reported th.e officer of 
tin* watch to the captain, as he held on by a rope Avith one 
hand, and touched his hat wuth the other. 

“ Here, youngster, tell the sentry at the cabin door to 

give you my deck glass,” said Captain M to Herrick, 

wlio w*as one of the midshipmen of tlie morning Avatch. 

‘‘ She ’s a large sliip, sir — main ainl mizcii masts both 
gone,” rejiortod Hardy, who hail mounted up three or four 
ratlines of the main-rigging. 

The midshijmian brought up the glass ; and the captain, 
first passing Ins arm round the foie-brace, to secure iiim- 
self from falling to leeward Avith the lurching of the ship, 
as soon as he could bring tlie strange vessel into the field of 
the glass (no easy task under such circumstances except to 
the practised eye of a sailor), exclaimed, “A line-of- battle 
It H 3 
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ship, by Heavens ! and if I am any judge of a hull, or the 
painting of a ship, she is no Kiiglishiririn.” 

Other glasses were now produced, and the opinion of the 
captain was corroborated by that of the officers on deck. 

Keep fast the foresail, Mr. Hardy. We ’ll edge down 
to her. Quarter-master, see the signal halyards ^1 clear.” 

The captain went down to his cabin, wlnle the fiigatc 
was kept away as he directed, the master standing at the 
conn. He soon came up again : Hoist No. 5 at the fon*, 
and No. 8 at the main. We ’ll see if she can answer tlie 
private signal.” 

It was done, and the frigate, rolling heavily in the trough 
of the sea, and impelled by the furious elements, rapidly 
closed with the stranger. 

In less than an hour they were within half a mile of her ; 
hut the private signal remained unan.swert'd. 

“ Now then bring her to the wind, Mr. IVarce,” said 
(.’ai)taiii M , who bad bis glass upon the vessel. 

’I’he frigate was luffed handsomely to the wind, not how- 
ever without shipping a lieavy sea. The gale, which, during 
the lime that she was ke})t away before the wind, had tiie 
a’ppcaraiice, which it always has, of having decreas(‘d in 
force, now' that slie presented her broadside to it, roaied 
again in all its fury. 

Call the gunner — clear aw'ay the long gun forw'ard — 
try with the rammer wliether the shot has started from the 
eartridge, and then fire across the bows of tliat vessel.” 

The men cast loose the gun, and the gunner taking out the 
hetl and coin, to obtain the grc*atest elevation to couiiter.wt 
the heel of the frigate, watched the lurch, and pitched the 
sliot close to the forefoot of the disabled vessel, who imme- 
iliately showed French colours ovew her weather-quarter. 

French colours, sir 1” cried tw'o or three at a breath. 

Beat to (juarters, Mr. Hardy,” said ( aptain M . 

“ Shall wc cast loose the main-deck guns t ” 

No, no — that will be useless; we sludl noi be ab't' to 
fp'e them, and we may have them through the sides. AV'e’ll 
try her with the carronadcs.” 

It w'as easy to perceive, without the as^.istance of a glr.ss 
that the men on board the French line-of- battle ship were 
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attemptinp:, in no very scientific manner, to a jnry-inast 
uj) abaft, that, by putting after-sail on lier, tliey might keep 
tlu'ir vessel to the wind. The foresail tln*y dared not take 
off, as, without any sail to keep her steady, the remaining 
mast w'ould in all probability have rolled ovi'r the side ; but 
Without after-s'dl, tlie ship would not keep to the wind, 
ainl the conseciuence was, that she was two points off the 
wiinl, forging fast through the water, notwithstanding that 
the helm was hard a-lec. 

“ AVhere are we now, Mr. Pearce?” interrogated the 
captain — about eight or nine h'agues from the land ? ** 
Say seven leagues, sir, if you please,^’ replied the 
master. ‘‘ until I can give you aii exact answer,” and he 
descended the comjiani<m ladder to work up his reckoning. 

“ She leaving us, Mr. Hardy — keep more away, and 
run abreast of her. Now, my lads, watch the weather 
roll. — round and grape — don’t throw a shot away — aim 
at tile tjuarter-deck ports. Tf we can ])revent her from 
gelling up her jury-masts, she is done for,” 

“As for the matter of that,” said I lie quarter-master, Avho 
■vva<i captain of one of the quarter-deck guns, we might 
save our shot. ''I'hey liav ’n’t enough to get them up 
if left all to themselves — how’ever, here ’s a slap at her.” 

'J’hc frigate had now closed within three cables’ length 
of* the liiie-of-batil(‘ ship, and consideiing the extreme 
diHIculty of hitting any mark under such disadvantages, a 
well-directed fire was thrown in by her disciplined seamen. 

'The enemy attempted to return the file from the weather 
main-deck guns, hut it was a service of such difficulty and 
danger, that he more than once abandoned it. Tw^o cr 
three guns disappearing fiom t!ie ports, proved that they 
iiad either rollerl to h'l ward, or bad been precipitateil down 
the hatclnvays. This was indeed the case, and the Fierich 
sailors were so much alarmed from the serious disasters that 
had already ensued, that they either quitted their quarters, 
or, afraid to stand behind the guns when they were fired, 
no aim tvas taken, and the shots were thrown away. Had 
the two ships been equally manned, the disadvantage, under 
all the misfortui#es of the Frenchman, would have been on 
'.he side of the frigate ; but^the gale itself Avas more than 
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sufficient employment for the undisciplined crew of theline- 
of- battle ship. The fire from the friirate wras kcj)t up wdth 
vigour^ although tlie vessel lurched so heavily as often to 
throw the men who were stationed at the guns into the lee 
scuppers, rolling one over the other in the water with which 
the decks were floated ; hut this was only a subject of 
merriment, and they lesumed their task with the cttrelcss 
spirit of British vseamen. 'I'hc tire, difficult as it was to talie 
any precise aim, had the effect intended, that of preventing 
the French vessel fiom rigging any thing like a jury-mast. 
Occasionally the line-of- battle ship kejit more away, to avoid 
the grajie, by inci easing her distance ; hut the frigate’s 
course W’as regulat(Ml by that of her opponent, and she con- 
tinued her galling jnirsuit. 


C'HAPTFll XII. 


Heaven's loud .irtilUrv bep.in to play, 

A lid uratli <livine iii d e.idliil peiK convey ; 
Darkness <ind r.ifrmi: ’vind'- their tenets lom. 

And slorins o( lain with storms ot hte < oinhine 
Some run a>hore npon the slnuly laiul 

llLAeii^MORr . 


It ivas no time for man to war against man. The powers 
of heaven were loose, and in all their fury. "J’lie wind 
howled, the sea raged, the thunder stunned, and the light- 
ning blinded. 1’he Eternal was ])rcsent, in all his majesty; 

yet pigmy mortals were contending. But Captain M 

w'as unmoved, uiiawed, unchecked : and the men, stimu- 
lated by his example, and careless of every thing, heeded 
not the warning of the elements. 

Sit on your powder-hox, ami keep it dry, you young 
monkey,” said the quarter- in aster, who was captain of the 
gun, to the lad who had the cartridge ready for reloading 
it. The fire u])oii tlie French vessel was warmly kept up, 
when the master again came on deck, and stated to the 
captain, that they could not be more than four leagues from 
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a (lead lee-shore^ which, by ke(‘ping away after the French 
vessel, they in list he nearing fast. 

She cannot stand tin's long, sir. Look to windward — 
the gale increases — there is a fresh hand at the ‘ bellows.’ ” 

The wind now redoubl(‘d its fury, and the rain, that 
took a horizontal, instead of a ])erpendicnlar direction, 
from the force of tin* wind, fed the gale instead of lulling 
It. The thundiT rolled — and the frigate w^as so drenched 
with water, tliat the guns were priined and reprimed, 
without the fiie coininunicaiing to the powuler, which in a 
few seconds was saturated wnth the rain and spray. This 
w^as hut of little consequence, as the squall and torrents of 
rain had now" hid the enemy from their sight. Look out 
for her, my men, as soon as the squall parses over,"’ cried 
('a])t(iin M . 

A fl.isli of lightning, that blinded them for a time, was 
follow'ed 1)\ a peal of thnnder, so close, that the timbers of 
the vhi[) treniblc'd with the vibration of the air. A second 
hostile nurtiiig of electricity took place, and the fiiiid 
daited down the side of the fiigate’s mainmast, passing 
through the (jiiarter-dcek in the direction of the ])owder- 

magazine, (’aptain iM , the first-lieutenant, master, 

and fifty or sixty of the men, w’cre struck down hy the 
\iohnce of the shock. Many wx're killed, more w'Oiindeil, 
afld the le^i, blinded and stunned, staggered, and fell to 
leewaial witii tlu* lurching of the vessel. (Iradnally, those 
who wa>re only stunned recovered their legs, and amongst 
the tiist was the captain of the frigate. As soon as he 
eon 1(1 recall his scattered senses, with Ins usual jircseiice of 
mind he desired the “ fiie-roll” to he heat hy the drum- 
mei , and sent down to ascertain the extent of the mischief 
A stioiig sulphureous smell pervaded the ship, and flew up 
the liateliwavs ; and such W'as the confusion, that some 
minutes ela))scd before any report could he made. It 
appeared, that the elecirie fluid had pas^ed close to the 
>piiit room and after-magazine, and eseajied through the 
bottom of the vessel. Uefore the report had been made, 
the captain had given directions for taking the wounded 
flow n to the surgeon, and the bodies of the dead under the 
half-deck. Tile electiic matter had divided at the foot of 
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tlie mainmast, to which it liad done no injury — one 
j)art, as before mentioned^ having gone below, while the 
other, striking the iron bolt that connected the lower part 
of the main-bitts, had thence ])assed to the two foremast 
quarter-deck carronades, bring them both off at the ^ame 
moment that it killed and wounded the men who wen' 
stationed at them. The effects of the lightning were 
various. TJie men who were close to tlie foot of the 
mainmast, liolding on by the ropes belayed to the main- 
bitts, were burnt to a cinder, ami their blackened corpses 
lay smoking in the remnants of their clothes, emitting an 
overpowering ammoniacal stench. Some were only woumh tl 
in the arm or leg; but the scathed member was shrivelled 
up, and they were borne down the hatchway, howling with 
intolerable pain. I’lie most awful effects were at the guns. 
'J’he ca])tains of the tw’o carronadt‘s, and stweral im*n that 
•were near them, tvere dead — hut had not the equipoise of 
the bodies been lost by the violent motion of the ship, 
their dieadful fate would not have been immediately per- 
ceived. Not an injury appeared — every muscle was fixed 
to the same position as when the fluid entered — th.e same 
expression of countenance, the same energy of cliaracter, 
the eye like life, as it w'utched the sipht on the gun, the 
body bent forward, the arm extended, the lingers still 
holding the lanyard attached to the lock. Notliiiig hut 
palpable evidence could convince one tliat tliey weie dead. 

The hoy attending with his powder-box, upon wdiieh he 
had sat by the directions of the captain of the gun, was 

desired by Captain M to jump up and assist the men 

in carrying down the wmundod. He sat still on his box, 
supported between the capstan and the stanchions of the 
companion hatclnvay, his eyes apparently fixed upon the 
captain, but not moving in obedience to the order, although 
repeated in an angry tone — lie was dead I 

During the confusion and panic attending this cata- 
strophe, tfie guns had been deserted. As soon as the 
wounded men had been taken below, the captain desired 
the boatswain to pipe to (jiiarters, for the drummer, when 
called to beat the fire-roll," had, with ethers, been sum- 
moned to his last account. The guns w^ere again manned 



and the firing recommenced ; hat a want of energy, and 
tile melancholy silence which prevailed, evidently showed 
that the men, although they obeyed, did not obey cheerfully. 

‘"Another pull of the fore-staysail, Mr. Hardsett/’ cried 
CJajUain M , through his .speaking-trumpet. 

“ Ay, ay, sir ; clap on him, my lads,'' replied the boat- 
swain, holding his call between his teeth, as he lent the 
assistance of his }>()vverful frame to the exertions of the 
nu n. The sheet was aft, and belayed, and the boatswain 
indulged in muttered quotations fr(>m the Seri jitures : — 
"" lie bringelh forth tlie clouds from the ends of the world, 
aiifl sendelh forth lightnings, with rain ; bringing the 
winds out of liis treasures. He .smote the first-born of 

Kgyi't.” 

'file tirst-lieutenant and master were in close consultation 
to windward. 'Phe captain stood at the lee-gangway, 
occasionally desiring the quarter-master at the conn to 
alter the course, legulating his own by that of his disabled 
enemy. 

‘“I’ll speak to liim, then,’’ exclaimed Pearce, as the 
conlerence broke uj), and he went over to leeward to the 
ca]Uain. 

“ ( ag'tain ]\I , 1 have had the honour to serve under 

yonr coinniaiid some time, and 1 trust you will allow that 
I ha\(’ iK'.t r bliown any want of zeal in the discharge of 
ii;y duty?” 

“No, iMr, Pearce,” leplied the captain, with a grave 
smile; “v.ithout compliment, you never have.' 

“ 'riieii, sir, you will not he alfionted at, or ascribe to 
nil worthy motives, a remark which 1 wish to make." 

“ Mest certainly not ; as 1 am persuaded that you will 
never make any obscivation inconsisli nt w itb your duty, or 
infringing ujani the rules of the seivice.'' 

'I'hen, sii, v. uh all due .submission to you, I do think, 
and it is tlie oi)iiiion of the other oflicers as well, tliat our 
])res(‘nt einjiloyineiil, under existing circumstances, is tempt- 
ing, if not insulting, the Almighty. Look at the sky, 
look at the raging sc*a, luar the wind, and call to mind 
the effects of iliejightiung not one half-honr since. When 
the Almighty a])pears in all his wra h, in all his tremendous 
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majesty, is it a time for us poor mortals to be at strife ? 
What is our feeble artillery, wliatis the roar of our cannon, 
compared to the withering and consnniing artillery of 
Heaven ! Has he not told us so ? — and do not the sliij)'s 
company, by their dispiriteil conduct since the vessel was 
struck, acknowledge it ? The officers all feel it, sir. Is it 
not presumptuous, — with all due subinissioii, sir, is it not 
wicked ? ” 

1 respect your feelings as a Cdiristian, and as a man,'’ 

replied Captain M ; “ but 1 must ililler with you. 

That the Almighty ])ow'er appeals, I grant; and J fei'l, as 
you do, that God is great, and man weak and impotent. 
But that this storm has been raised — that this tlmnder 
rolls — that this lightning has blasted us, as a irantiny, I 
deny. The causes emanate from the Almiglity ; hut he 
leaves the effects to the arrangemimts of Na'ure, which is 
governed by immutable law's. Had there been no other 
vessel in sight, this lightning wmuld still have struck us ; 
and this storm will not cease, even if we were to luglect 
what I consider a duty to our country.” 

The master touched his hat, and made no answ'er. It 
■was now about one o’clock, and the horizon to leeward, 
clearing up a little, showed the land upon the li'e-beam. 

Land ho ! ” cried one of the men. 

Indeed,” observed the captain to the master — ,ve 
are nearer than yon thonglit.” 

Something, sir, perliajis ; but recollect how many 
hours you have kept away after this ves^el.’' 

Very true,” rejoined the captain ; “ and tlie iii-drauglit 
into die bargain. 1 am not snrjnised at it.” 

Shall we haul our wind, sir } w'e are on a dead lee- 
shore.^^ 

‘^^No, Mr. Pearce, not until the fate of that vessel is 
decided.” 

“Land on the weather-bow !” reported the boatswain 
from the fort casile. 

“Indeed!” said the captain, — “then the affair will 
soon be decided.” 

The vessels still continued their course in a slanting 
direction towards the land, jmrsuer and pursued running 
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on to destruction ; but altliough various indirect hints were 

given by the iirst-lieutenaiit and others, ("aptain M — 

turned a (leaf ear. He surveyed the dangers which pre- 
sented themselves^ and frowned upon thein^ as if in defi- 


CHAPTER XIII. 


An univcisal ory re^(H^n(^. ulniul, 

Tilt* .sailor^ I nil in hoaps.a holj>less cn)wd j 
A rt lads, and eniiraj'e tails , no .succour noar , 

'Uaiiy waves, as many deaths appeal. 

()\ji>. DtyUcu's Ttamlaiton, 

However we may be inclined to extend our admiration 
to the feelings of self-dt'votion wdiieh governed the con- 
duct of Capt.iin iM , it cannot he a matter of surprise 

that the ollieers of tiie frigate did not coincide with his 
total inditlerema* to self, in the discharge of his duty. 
IVInniuir they did not ; hut they looked at each other^ at 
tlu‘ c:ii)taiii, and at the jieriloiis siiuation ( f the vessel, in 
silence, and with a n^stltss change of position that indicated 
their anxiety. Macallan was below attending to the wounded 
men, or lie would probably have been deputed by the 
otliers to have nnuoiistrated with the captain. A few 
minutes more had elujised, when the master again addressed 
him. 

I am afraid, sir, if we continue to stand on, that we 
shall lose the frigate,*' said he, respeclfully touching his 
hat. 

“ lie it so,” replied (kiptain M ; the enemy will 

lose a line-of-battle-shij) ; onr country will be the gainer, 
when tlie account is balanced.’ 

I must he p(>rniitted to doubt that, sir ; tiie value of 
the enemy’s ship is certainly greater ; but there are other 
considerations.’’ . 

V/hat are they p** 
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The value of the respective officers and companies, 

which must inevitably share the fate of the two ves^t'ls. 'flu 
captain of that shij) is not v'orth his .salt. It \Nould la* 
politic to let him live, and continue to command. 1 1 is shi]) 
will always he ours, when we want it ; and in tht' evrnt 
of a general action, he would make a gap in tlie ein in\\ 
line, which might jirove of the greatest im])ortance. Now . 
sir, without drawing the parallel any fiirtlier, — willmiit 
taking into consideration the value of the n‘sj»ective oflieeis 
and men, — I must take the lilierty of observing, that, on 
your account alone, Knglaiid wull be no gainer by the jo‘'S 
of both vessels and crews.” 

Thank you for the compliment, which, as it is onlv 
feather -weight, 1 tvill allow to be thrown into the scale. 
Hut I do not agree with you. 1 consider war hut as a 
game of chess, and will never hesitate to sacriticc* a 
for a vn.stlv. Provided that <vnv//c is lost, Mr, Peirce,” c /o- 
tinued the captain, jiointiug to the French vessel — this 
little frigate, if necessary, shall he kuujht-en’ant eiiongh to 
bear her company.” 

Very good, sir,” re])lied I’earce, again touching his 
his hat ; as master of this ship, I considered it my duty 
to .state my opinion.” 

‘‘ You have done your duty, IMr. l\'arce, and I thank 
you for it ; hut I ha\e also my duties to pi iforin. Oik* 
of them (according to my ideas of the ser\iee) is, not to 
allow the live.s of one ship’s compain , however hiave and 
-well-disciplined (and such I must allow to he the om(‘ 1 
have the honour to command), to interferi' AVilli tlie general 
inUTcstsof the country we contend for. AI'Iumi a man enters 
his Majesty’s service, liis life is no longer to be eoiisiderfd 
his own ; it belongs to bis king and country, and is at 
their disposal. If w'e are lost, tliere will be no gicat diffi- 
culty in collecting another slii])'s C()m])any in old Ihigland, 
as brave and as good as this. Otfieers as experienced aie 
anxiously waiting for employment ; and (notw'ithstanding 
your compliment, Mr. IVarce) the Admiralty -will liave 
no trouble in selecting and appointing as good, if not a 
better captain.” 

The contending ships were now about tw o cables’ leiigii 
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from each other, with a high rocky coast, lashed with a 
tremendous surf, about three quarters of a mile to leeward. 
The promontory extended about two points on the weather- 
bow of the frigate, and a low sandy tongue of land sj)reiid 
Itself lar out on her weather quarter, so that both vessels 
were completely embayed. I'lie line-of-battle ship again 
made an attempt to get up some after-sail : but the ^ell- 
directed fire of the frigate, whenever she rose on the tops 
of the mountainous waves, which at intervals hid the hulls 
of both vi'ssels from each other, drove the Freneluneri from 
their task of safety, and it was now evident that all com- 
mand of her was lost. She rolled gunwale under, and her 
remaining mast went by the board. 

“ Nothing can save her now, sir,” rejilied the master. 

‘‘ No,” riqilied the captain. We lia^e done our work, 
and must now try to save ourselves.” 

“ Secure the guns — be smart, my lads, yon Avork for 
A our lives. ^V’’e must })ut the mainsail on her, Mr. Pearce, 
and claw off if vjv can.’' 

The master shook his head. Hands by the cine- 
garneU and buntlines — man the mainsheet — let go those 
ieech-liiies, youngsLer — haul aboard.” 

“ If's a pity too, by (i — d/’ said the captain, looking 
over the hainmock-rads at the French atsscI, A\dnch was 
now running before the wind right on to tlic shore, drag- 
ging the wreck of her masts on each side of her — “ Eight 
or nine hundred j>oor devils wm' 11 be called to their last 
account in the course of a few minutes. 1 wish aax‘ could 
save them.” 

“ You should have thought of that before, sir,” said the 
master, with a grave smile at this reaction of feeling on 
the ])ait of the c;)[)tain. Nothing can save them, ami 1 
am afraid that nothing but a slant of wind or a miracle 
can help ourselves.” 

She has struck, sir, and is over on her broadsidt*,” 
said the quarter-master, who avus standing on the carronade 
slide. 

“ Mind your conn, sir: keep your eyes on the weather- 
leech of the sail^iand not upon that ship,” answered the 
captain, v/ith asperity. 
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In the meantinno tlie maiii'^ail had been sol by the first- 
lieutenant, and the crow, unoccupied, hatl their eyes 
directed for a little while upon the French vessel, which 
lay on her beam-ends, enveloj od in spray : but they also 
perceived what, dunmi: tin* occu]):ition and anxi(‘ty ol' action 
they had not had leisme to attend to, nanu ly, the desperate 
situation of tluir own sluj). The promontory was now 
broad on the weather bow% and a reef of rooks, jiartly above 
water, extended from it to leeuard of tiu* frii:^ate. ftucli 
was the anxiety of the ship’s eompanv for their own safety 
that the eyes of the men were tnnud away from tlie 
stranded vessel, and fixed upon the r. eks; and the dreadinl 
fate of the enemy was quite unheeded, hein^'j; absorbed in 
that hnpendin}:^ over tliemselves. 1’lie fru;ate did all tlhit 
a gallant vessel could do, rising from the trough I'f the sea, 
and shaking the water from her, as she was occasionallv 
buried forecastle under, from the erent iircs^ure of tlie sail, 
cleaving the huge masses of lh(‘ element wth her sliarj) 
stem, and trembling fore and aft with the vioienci' of lu i 
own exeitions. lUit the* mountainons wa\es took hen- uitii 
irresistible force fioin her ehevstree, reta»*ding her velocity, 
and forcing lier each moment neaier to the le^ 

W’ear ship, Mr. Hardy said the captain, wlio had 
not spoken one ivord since lie rebuked ilie quarter-master — 
we have but just room.” 

The master diiccted the man at the uhcel to put helm 
up, in a firm hut subdued tone, for he was at that moiueut 
thinking of his wife ami childn'n. 

'J’he sliij) had just paid ofl‘ and gatluTcd fresii way, wlieii 
she struck upon a sunken rock. .\ loud ai.d pnicing cry 
from the shiji’s company, uho ran aft, was followed h\ an 
enormous sea striking die frigato on the comutw, at once 
heeling her over and forcing her aliead, so that she siipja-d 
off' from the rock again into dee]' Avater. 

She ’s of!' again, sir,” said the maMer. 

^^It’s God’s meicy, Mr. IVaice! Jlring her to th(‘ 
wind as soon as you can.” leqdied tlie captain, with com- 
posure. Hut the carpeiitei now ran uj) the hatchway, and, 
with a pallid face and liurrietl tone, decLeed tliat the ship 
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was filling fast, anti could not be Icept afloat more than a 
few minutes. 

** Going down ! — down ! ” was spread with 

dreadful rapidity throughout the sl)ii>, and all discipline and 
suhordinatioii appeared to be at an end. 

Some of the men flew to tl)c boats hoisted up on the 
tjuarters, and were casting loose the ropes which secuietl 
them, w ith hands thatwere tremulous with anxiety and fear. 

“ Silence there, fore and aft ! roared the captain, in 
the full compass of his powerful voice. “Every man to 
his station, (’ome out of those boats directly,” 

‘All obeyed, except one man, who still continued to cast 
loose the gripes. 

( ome out, sir,"’ repeated i4ie captain. 

“Not 1, by G — d 1 '* repeated the sailor, coolly. 

I'lie boarding-pikes, which haa been lashed round the 
spanker-boom, had been detached, either from the shot of 
the enemy, or some other means, and were lying on the 
deck, close to the cabin skylight. 1’he captain seizing one, 
and ])oising it brandished over his head, a third time oi- 
dered the sailor to leave the boat. 

“ Every man for himself, and God for us all !” was the 
cool answ er of the refractory seaman. 

'fhe pike flew', and entered the man’s bowels up to the 
hilt* The poor wretch staggered, made a snatch at the 
davit, missed it, and fell backwards over the gunwale of the 
boat into the sea. 

“ My lads,” said Captain M- , emphatically address- 

ing the men, who beheld the scene with dismay, “ as long 
as one plank, ay, one toothpick^ of this vessel sw’ims, T com- 
mand, and will be obeyed. Quarter- master, put the helm 
u}i. 1 have but few words to say to you, my men. The 
\esscl is sinking, and we must put her on the leef — boats 
are useless. If she hangs togetlier, do you h.ang to her as 
your only chance. And now farewell, iny brave fellows, 
tor we are not all likely to meet again. Lot>k cut for a soil 
]>]ace for her, Mr. Pearce, if you can.” 

“ I see but one spot where there is the least chance of 
Ikt being thrown up, sir. Starboard a little — steady ! — 
so ” — were the cool directions of the master, as the ship 
c c • 
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flew with increased velocity to her doom. The captain 
stood on the carronade slide, from which he had addressed 
the men. His mien was firm and erect — not a muscle of 
his countenance was observed to change or move, as the 
sailors watched it, as the barometer of their fate. Awed by 
the dreadful punishment of the mutineer, and restrained by 
their long habits of discipline, they awaited their doom in a 
state of intense anxiety, but in silence. 

All this latter description, however, was but the event of 
about two minutes — which had barely expired, when the 
frigate dashed upon the reef ! 


CHAPTER XIV. 

Thou. God of this great vast, rebuke those surges which wash both heaven 
and hell ; and thou that hast if|)on the winds command^ bind them in brass, 
having called them from the deep ^SiuKtiPKARE. 

The shock threw the men off their feet as they raised an 
appealing cry to Heaven, which was mocked by the howling 
of the wind, and the roar of the waters. The masts, wliicli 
were thrown out from their steps, waved once, twice, and 
then fell over the sides with a crash, as an enormous sea 
broke over the vessel, forcing her further on the rocks, and 
causing every timber and knee in her to start from its jilace. 
The masts, as they fell, and the sea, that at the same mo- 
ment poured over like an impetuous cataract, swept away 
thirty or forty of the seamen into the boiling element under 
the lee. Another and another shock from the resistless and 
furious waves decided the fate of the resolute captain and 
master. The frigate parted amidships. The fore part of 
her, which was firmly wedged on the rocks, remained. The 
quarter-deck and after-part turned over to the deep water, 
and disappeared. An enornnous surge curled over it as it 
went down, and, as if disappointed at not being able to 
wreak its fury upon that pait' of the vessel, which, by 
sinking, had evaded it, it drove in revenge upon the re- 
mainder^ forcing it several yards higher ujpon the reef. 
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Two thirds of the ship's company were now gone, — 
the captain, the master, and the major part of the officers 
and men, being on the quarter-deck when the ship divided. 
The cry of the drowning was not heard amidst the roaring 
of the elements. The behaviour of the captain and llie 
officers at this dreadful crisis, has not been handed down : 
hut, if we may judge from what has already been narrated, 
they met their fate like British seamen. . 

The fore-part of the ship still held together, and, for- 
tunately for the survivors, heeled towards the land, so as to 
afford some jirotection from the force of the seas, which 
dashed over it at each succeeding swell of the billows. 
Daylight left them, and darkness added to the despair and 
liorror of nearly one hundred wretches, who felt, at eacli 
shock, which threatened to separate the planks and timbers, 
as if death was loudly knocking to claim the residue of his 
destined victims. Not one word wras exchanged ; but, 
secured with ropes to the belaying-pins, and other parts of 
the forecastle where they could pass their lashings, they 
clung and huddled together, either absorbed in meditation 
or wailing with despair. Occasionally, one who had sup- 
ported himself in a difficult and painful position, stimulated 
with the faint hopes of life, to which we all so fondly and 
so foolishly cling, would find that his strength was ex- 
liauSted, and that he could hold no longer. After vainly 
imploring those near him to allow him to better his con- 
dition by a slight personal sacrifice on their part (an appeal 
that received no answer), he would gradually loose his hold, 
and drop into the surge, that was commissioned by death 
to receive his prey. 

There are situations in human life of such powerful ex- 
citement, and in which the mechanism of the human frame 
becomes so rapid in its motion, that the friction of a few 
days w'ill wear it out. The harrowed feelings of these 
poor creatures on the wreck, during the short time that 
they remained, had a greater effect iu undermining the 
constitution than many years of laborious occupation on 
shore. 

Fellow-couritrynien, if you are at all interested with tlu‘ 
scenes I am now describing, and which, if you have any 
c c 2 
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feelinp:, you must be (however imperfect the description), 
let the author, a sailor himself, take this favourable oppor- 
tunity of appealing to you in behalf of a service at once 
your protection and your pride. For its sake, as well as 
your own, listen not to those who, expatiating upon its ex- 
pense, and silent upon its deserts, would put a stop to hardly- 
earned promotion, and blast with disappointment the ener- 
gies of the incipient hero. And may those to whom the 
people at large have delegated their trust, and in whom 
they have rej^osed their confidence, treat with contemi>t the 
calculations, and miscalculations, of one without head and 
without heart ! 

Daylight again, as if unw’illingly, appeared, and the wild 
scud flew past the dark clouds, that seemed to sink down 
with their lieavy burdens till they nearly touched the st‘a. 
The waves still followed each other mountains high : the 
w’ind blew with the same violence ; and as the stormy 
petrels flew over the billows, indicating by their presence 
tliat the gale w'ould continue, the unfortunate survivojs 
looked at each other in silence and despair. 

1 Know not whether ail seamen feel as I do ; but I have 
witnessed so many miraculous escapes, so many sudden re- 
verses, so much, beyond all hojie and conception, achieved 
hy a reliance upon Providence and your own exertions, 
that, under the most critical circiinistanees, I never should 
despair. If struggling in the centre of the Atlantic, with 
no vessel in sight, no stiength remaining, and sinking under 
the W'a\e that boiled in my ear, as memory and life v\ere 
departing, — still, as long as life did remain, as long as 
recollection held her seat, I never should abandon Hope, — 
never believe that it is all over with me, — till I awoke in 
the next world, and fouml it confirmed. 

What would those men have valued their lives at in the 
morning ? Yet at noon a change took jilace : the wcatfier 
evidently moderated fast ; and silence, tliat had reigned for 
so many hours, lost Ids empire, and the chances of being 
saved began to he calculated. A reef of rocks, many of 
them above water, over which tlie breakers still raged, 
lay between the wreck and the shore, arid the certainty ol 
k dng dashed to pieces precluded all attempts at reach- 
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in" it, till the .weather became more moderate and the 
sea less agitated, lint when might that be ? — anci how 
long were they to resist the united attacks of hunger 
and fatigue ? 

Tlie number of men still surviving was about seventy. 
Many, exhausted and wounded, were hanging in a state of 
insensibility by the ropes with whidi they had secured 
themselves. That our hero was among those who remained 
need hardly be observed, or there would have been a close 
to this eventful history. He was secured to the weather 
side of the foremast-bitts, supported on the one side by the 
boatswain, and on the other by Price, the second-lieutenant, 
next to whom was the captain of the forecastle, one of 
the steadiest and best seamen in the ship, who had been 
pressed out of a iVest Indiaman, in which he had scTVcd 
in the ca[)acity of second mate. 

Our hero had often turned round with an intention to 
spejik to Price ; but observing that he sat crouched with 
his face upon his hands and knees, he \vaited until his 
messmate should raise his head up, imagining that he was 
occupied in secret prayer. Finding that he still contijiued 
in the same position, Seymour called to him several times. 
Not receiving any answer, he extended his arm and shook 
Price by the collar, fearing that he had swooned from cold 
and* fatigue. 

I’rice slowly raised his head, and looking at Seymour, 
answered not. His vacant stare and w^ild eye proclaimed 
at once that reason had departed. Still, as it afterwards 
appeared, his ruling passion remained ; and, from that in- 
comprehensible quality of our structure, 'which proves that 
the mind of man is moie fearfully and wonderfully made 
than the body, the desertion of one rense was followed by 
the return of another. His rnvntory was perfect, now' that 
his reason was gone. Surveying the scene around him, he 
began, -wnth all the theatrical action which the ropes that 
secured him would permit, to quote his favourite author : — 

* Wow winds a'ld crack your checks — rage — blow. 

You cataractb iiud liurricdiiocs, spout — ’ 

* Poor Tom *s a-cold * ” — then, shuddering, he covered 
up his face, and resumed his former position. 

c o ^ 
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Is this a time for spouting profane plays, Mr. Price ? '* 
said the fanatical boatswain, who was not aware of the poor 
man's insanity. Hold your peace, and call not judgment 
on our heads, and I prophesy that we shall be saved. ^ 'I'he 
waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly ; hut yet the 
Lord who dwelleth on liigh is mightier.’ ” 

Silence ensued, which, after a few minutes, was inter- 
rupted by Seymour, lamenting over the fate of Captain 
M and the rest of the crew who had perished. 

Well, they are in heaven before this, I hope ? ” ob- 
served Robinson, the captain of the forecastle. 

‘ Many are called, but few chosen,* ** rejoined the boat- 
swain, who appeared, by the flashing of his eye, to be in a 
state of strong excitement. No more in heaven than you 
would be, if the Almighty was pleased to cut you off in his 
wrath.” 

Where then, Mr. Hardsett ? ” inquired Robinson. 
'' Surely not in ” 

I know — I know” — cried Price, who again lifted 
up his head, and, with a vacant laugh, commenced singing — 

“ Nothing of him that doth fade 
But doth suflhr a sea change 
Into something rich and strange ; 

Sea nymphs hourly ring his knell j 
Hark! now 1 bear tliein — ding-dong-bell ” 

‘‘ For shame, Mr. Price ! ” interrupted the boatswain. 

Ding dong — ding-dong-bell.” 

Mr. Price, what does the Scripture say ? * Judgment'^ 
are prepared for scorners,’ ” continued the boatswain, with 
vehemence. 

Price had resumed his former attitude, and made no an- 
swer. As soon as the interruption of the lieutenant hail 
ceased, Robinson resumed his interrogatory to theboatswain : 

WJiere then ? — not in hell, I hope.” 

‘‘ Ay,” returned the latter, in the fire that is never 
quenched, and for ever and ever.’* 

‘^1 hope not,” replied Robinson; I may deser\c 
punishment, and I know I do. I ve l^en overhauling iriy 
log-book, while the sea here has been dashing over my bows, 
and washing my figure-head^ and there are some things I 
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wish I could forget ; — they will rise up in judgment 
against me ; but surely not for ever ? 

You should have thought of that before, my good fel- 
low. I am sorry for you, — sorry for all of those who 
have perished, for they were good seamen, and, in the 
worldly service, have done well. 1 was reflecting the other 
day whether, out of the whole navy, 1 should be able to 
muster one single ship’s company in heaven.” 

“ >YcIl, Mr. Hardsett, it's my firm opinion, that when 
the hands are turned up for punishment in the next world, 
we shall be sarved out according to our desarts. Now, 
that ’s my belief ; and 1 shan’t change it for yours, Mr. 
Hardsett, for I thinks mine the more comfortable of the two.” 

“ It won’t do, Uobinson, you must have faith.” 

So I have, in God’s mercy, boatswain." 

That won’t do. Yours is not the true faith.” 

Mayhap not, but I hope to ride it out with it never- 
theless, for I have it wtdl backed with hope ; and if I still 
drive ” — said Robinson, musing a short time — why, I 
have charity as a sheet anchor, to bring me up again. It ’s 
long odds but our bodies will soon be knocked to shivers in 
those breakers, and we shall then know who s right, and 
who ’s wrong. I see small chance of our saving ourselves, 
unless indeed we could walk on the sea, and there was but 
one that ever did that.” 

Had the apostle had faith, he would not have sunk," 
rejoined the boatswain. 

Have you then more faith than the apostle? ’’ 

I have, thanks he to Jehovah, the true faith,” cried 
the l>;)atswain, raising his eyes and hands to heaven. . 

Then wal/£ on shore,'* said the captain of the forecastle, 
looking him steadfastly in the face. 

Stimulated by the request, which appeared to put his 
courage as a man, and his faith as a Christian, to the test, 
and, at the moment, fanatic even to insanity, the boatswain 
rose, and casting off' the ropes which he had wound round 
his body, was about to comply with Robinson’s request. 

A few moments more, and the raging sea wmuld have 
received him, ha4l not our hero, in conjunction with the 
captain of the forecastle, held him dowm with all his power 
c o 4 
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“ We doubt not your faith, Mr. Ilardsett,” said Seymour, 
“ but the time of miracles is past. It would be selt- 
murdcr. He who raised the storm, will, in his own good 
time, save us, if he thinks fit.” 

Price, who had listened to the conversation, and had 
watched the motions of the boatswain, who was casting off‘ 
the lashings which had secured him, had, unperceived, 
done the same, aud now jumped upon his legs, and collared 
the astonished boatswain, roaring out — 

“ Zounds, show me what thou ’It do ! 

VVoul’t weep? woul’t fight? woul’t fait? woul’t tear thyself''” 

Why, he ’s mad ! ** exclaimed the terrified boatswain, 
who was not far off the point himself. 

Mad ! ” resumed Price. 

“ Not a soul 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks «>f desperation. 

The king’s ton Ferdinand, 

With hair upstaring (then like reeds, not hair\ 

Was the first man that leaped ; cried, Hell is empty, 

And all the ticvils are here! ’* 

As the maniac finished the last words, before they could 
be aware of his intention, he made a spring from the deck 
over the bulwark, and disappeared under the wave. The 
boatswain, who had been diverted from his fanatical at- 
tempt by the unexpected attack of Price, more than by the 
remonstrances of his companions, resumed his position, 
folding his arms, and casting his eyes to heaven. ^J'he 
captain of the forecastle was silent, and so was our hero — 
the thoughts of the two weie upon the same subject — 
eternity. 

Eternity ! — the only theme that confuses, humbles, and 
alarms the proud intellect of man. What is it ? "I'lie 
human mind can grasp any defined space, any defined tiim*, 
however vast ; but this is beyond time, and too great for 
the limited conception of man. It had no beginning, and 
can have no end. It cannot be multiplied, it cannot be 
divided, it cannot be added unto — you may attempt to 
subtract from it, but it is useless. Take millions and 
millions of years from it, take all the time that can enter 
into the compass of your imagination, it is still whole and 



THE. KINGS OWN. 


303 

undiminished as before — all calculation is lost. Think 
on — the brain becomes heated, and oppressed with a sen- 
sation of weight too powerful for it to bear ; reason totters 
in her scat, and you rise with the conviction of the impos- 
sibility of the creature attempting to fathom the (heator — 
humiliated with the sense of your own nothingness, and 
impressed with the tremendous majesty of the Deity. 

Time is Man — Eternity is God ! 


CHAPTER XV. 


Thou art perfect, then, that our ghip hath touched upon the deserts of 
Bohemia. 

Ay, my lord, and fear we have landed in ill time. Winter's Tale. 

Anoi/T midnight the moon burst through the clouds, which 
gradually rolled away to the western horizon, as if they had 
been furled by some invisible spirits in the air. The wind, 
after several feeble gusts, like the last breathings of some 
expiring creature unwilling to loosen the silver cord,” 
subsided to a calm. It then shifted round to the eastward. 
The waves relaxed in their force until they did little more 
than play upon the side of the wreck, so lately the object 
of their fury. The dark shadow’s of the rocks were no 
longer relieved by the white foam of the surf, which had 
raged among them with such violence. 

Before morning all was calm, and the survivors, as they 
shrunk and shivered in their wet garments, encouraged each 
other with the prospect of a speedy termination to their 
sufferings on the re-appearance of daylight. The sun rose 
in splendour, and seemed, as he darted his searching rays 
through the cloudless expanse, to exclaim in his pride. 

Behold how 1 bring light and heat, joy and salvation, to 
you, late despairing creatures I ” I'he rocks of the reef 
above water, which had previously been a source of horror, 
and had been contemplated as the sure engines of their de- 
struction, were ^now joyfully reckoned as so many resting 
spots for those who were about to attempt to reach the land. 
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The most daring and expert swimmers launched them- 
selves into the water, and made for the nearest cluster of 
rocks, with difficulty gaining a footing on them, after 
clinging by the dark and slippery sea-weed which covered 
their tops, like shaggy hair on the heads of so many emerg- 
ing giants. 

The waving of the hands of the party who had succeeded 
in gaining the roqjcs, encouraged a second to follow ; wliile 
others, who could not swim, were busily employed in 
searching for the means of supporting themselves in the 
water, and floating themselves on shore. 

Self, that had predominated, now lost its ground. Those 
who had allowed their shipmates to perish in attempting to 
gain the same place of security as themselves, witliout an 
effort in their favour, or one sigh for their unlucky fate, 
now that hope was revived almost to a certainty of deliver- 
ance, showed as much interest in the preservation of others 
lying in a state of exhaustion, as they did for their own. 
The remaining officers recovered their authority, which 
had been disregarded, and the shattered fragments of the 
Aspasia rcassuined its rights of discipline and obedience to 
the last. 

In a few hours, sick, disabled, and wounded were all 
safely landed, and the raft which had been constructed re- 
turned to the wreck, to bring on shore whatever might be 
useful. 

Our hero, who was the only officer who had been saved, 
with the exception of the lioatsw^ain, to whom he was 
senior in rank, had taken upon himself the command, and 
occupied himself with \he arrangements necessary for the 
shelter and sustenance of his men. A range of barren hills, 
abruptly rising from the iron-bound coast, covered with 
large fragments and detached pieces of rock, without any 
symptom of cultivation, or any domesticated animal in 
sight, which might imply that human aid was not far dis- 
tant, met the eye of Seymour, as he directed it to every 
point, in hopes of succour for his wounded and exhausted 
companions. One of the men, whom he had sent to re- 
connoitre, returned in a few minutes, stating, that behind 
a jutting rock, which he pointed to with his finger, not 
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two hundred yards distant, he had discovered a hut, or 
what in Ireland is termed a shoalirig, and that there ap- 
peared to be a bridle road from it leading over the mountain. 
To this shelter our hero determined to remove his disabled 
men, and, in company with the boatswain and the man who 
had returned with the intelligence, set off’ to examine the 
spot. Passing the rock, he perceived that the hut, which 
bore every sign, from its smokeless chimney and air of 
negligence and decay, to have been st>me time deserted, 
stood upon a piece of ground, about an acre in extent, which 
had once been cultivated, but now was luxuriant with a 
spontaneous crop c/f weeds and thistles. He approached 
the entrance, and as the rude door creaked upon its hinges 
when he threw it open, was saluted by a faint voice, which 
cried, “ Qui va Id ?” 

Why, there ’s Irishmen inside,” observed the sailor. 

Frenchmen rather, I should imagine,” replied our hero, 
as he entered and discovered seven or eight of the unfor- 
tunate survivors of the French line-of-battle ship, who had 
craw-led there, bruised, cut, and apparently in the last state 
of exhaustion, 

“ Jion jour, vantarade,** said one of them, with diffi- 
culty raising himself on his elbow — An-tu d*eau de 
vie?** 

• 1 am afraid not,” replied Seymour, looking with 

compassion on the group, all of which had their eyes di- 
rected towards him, although, from their wounds and 
bruises, they were not able to turn their bodies. We 
are shipwrecked, as well as you.” 

What ! did you belong to tliat cursed frigate 

We did,” replied Seymour, “ and there are fiht few 
of us alive to tell the tale.” 

“ Vive la France!’* cried the Frenchman; pitis 
quelle. 71 a pan (chnppee, — je iiai plus des 7'egrets!’ 

Viva, xnva ! ” repeated the rest of the French party, 
in faint accents. 

El moi, je meu7',s content ! ” murmured one, who, in 
a few seconds afterwards, expired. 

Are you the only survivors? ’’ demanded Seymour. 

All that ar^ left,” replied the spokesman of the party, 
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out of eight hundred and fifty men — Sacristie — as-tu 
d'eau de vie ? ’* 

I hardly know what we have — something has been 
saved from the wreck, ’ replied Seymour, ‘‘ and shall 
cheerfully be shared with you, with all the assistance we 
can afford. Wc were enemies, but we arc now brothers 
in affliction. 1 must quit you to bring up our wounded 
men ; there is sufficient room, I perceive, for all of us. 
Adieu ^ pour Ic moment ! 

Savez-voua que cest un hra-ve Qfir^on ce lieutenant Ja 
observed the Frenchman to his companions^ as fceyniour 
and his party quitted the hut. 

Seymour returned to the beach, and, collecting his men, 
found the survivors to consist of forty-four seamen and 
marines, the boatswain, and himself. Of these fifteen were 
helpless, from wounds and fractured limbs. The articles 
which had been collected were a variety of‘ s])ars and frag- 
ments of wood, some of the small sails which had been 
triced up in the rigging, one or two casks of beef and pork, 
and a puncheon of rum, which had miraculously steered 
its course between the breakers, and had been landed with- 
out injury. The sails, which had been sj)read out to dry, 
were first carried up to form a bed for the sick and w'ound- 
ed, who, in the space of an hour, were all made as com- 
fortable as circumstances would admit, a goneial bed 
having been made on the floor of the hut, upon wliich they 
and the wounded Frenchmen shared the sails between 
them. The spars and fragments w^ere then brought up, 
and a fire made in the long deserted hearth, w hile another 
was lifted outside for the men to dry their clothes. The 
cask m rum was rolled up to the door, and a })ortiori, 
mixed wdih the water from a rill that trickled down the 
sides of the adjacent mountain, served out to the ex- 
hausted parties. The seamen, stripping off' their clothes, 
and spreading them out to dry before the fire which had 
been made outside, collected into the hut to shield their 
naked bodies from the inclemency of the weather. 

The spirits, which had been supplied wdth caution to 
the survivors of the French vessel, had been eagerly seized 
by the one who had first addressed our hero, and in half an 
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hour he seemerl to be quite revived. He rose, and after 
trying his limbs, by moving slowly to and fro, gradually 
recovered tbe entire use of them — and by the time that 
the circulation of bis blood had been thoroughly restored by 
a second dose of spirits, appeared to have little to complain 
of. He was a powerful, well-looking man, with a large 
bead, covered with a profusion of shaggy hair. Seymour 
looked at him earnestly, and thought be could not well be 
mistaken, long as it was since they bad been in company. 

Excuse me — but I think we once met at Cherbourg. 
Is not your name Debriscau ? ** 

Sarristie ! " replied tbe Frenchman, seizing himself 
by the hair, snis' connii ! And who arc you } 

Oh ! now I ’rn sure it 's you,’^ replied Seymour laugh- 
ing — that’s your old trick — do you not recollect tbe 
boy that Captain M‘ Elvina took off the wreck 

Ah, iHoii ami — Seymour, I believe — midshipman, I 
believe,” ciied Debriscau. ** Entice done vou.s ? Mats, 
man J)ieu, que c'cH drole^^ (again pulling bis hair as he 
grinded bis teeth,) “ vn diahle de rencontre ! ” 

‘‘ And bow is it that you have been on board of a 
French man-of-war } 

How ! oh, I was unlucky after M^Elvina went away, 
and I thought, on reflection, notwithstanding his argu- 
ments, that it was a dishonest sort of concern. Being 
pretty well acquainted with the coa.sts, I shipped on board 
as pilot.” 

“ Hut, Dehriseau, are you not a native of (Guernsey, 
which is part of the British dominions } ’’ 

Ball ! it ’s all one, iiion ami ; we islanders are like 
the bat in the fable — beast or bird, as it suits us — we 
belong to cither country. For my part, 1 have a strong 
national affection for both** 

The conversation was here interrupted by the entrance 
of the boatswain, wlio had remained outside, in charge of 
the cask of rum, upon which he had seated himself, occu- 
pied with his Bible. Here’s assistance coming, Mr. 
Seymour. There ’s at least twenty or thirty men desceml- 
ing the hill.” 

Hurrah forbid Ireland ! they are the boys that will 
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look after a friend in distress/’ shouted Conolly, one of tlie 
seamen, who thus eulogised his own countrymen, as he 
hung naked over the fire. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

With daunticits hardihood 
And brandish’d blade rush on him. 

And shed the luscious liquor on the ground, 

♦ • • though he and his cursed crew 
Fierce sign of battle make, and menace high. 

Milton, 

The information received from Mr. Hardsett induetd 
our hero to break off his conversation with Dehriseau, and 
he immediately quitted the hut. A party of men, wild in 
their appearance and demeanour, were bounding down 
through the rocks, flourishing their bludgeons over their 
heads, with loud shouts. They soon arrived within a few 
yards of the shealing, and, to the astonishment of Seymour 
and the boatswain, who, with a dozen more, had resumed 
their clothes, seemed to eye them with hostile, ratlier than 
with friendly glances. Their intentions were, however, 
soon manifested by their pouncing upon the habiliments of* 
the seamen, which were spread out to dry, holding them 
rolled up under one arm, while they flourished their siiil- 
lelahs in defiance with the other. 

“ Avast there, my lads !” cried the boatswain ; ‘‘ v\liy 
are you meddling with those clothes ? 

A shout, with confused answers in Irish, was the in- 
comprehensible reply. 

Conolly,"’ cried Seymour, ^*^you can speak to tlicin. 
Ask them what they mean ? ” 

Conolly addressed them in Irish, when an exchange of 
a few sentences took place. 

“ Bloody end to the rapparees ! ” said Conolly, turning 
to our hero. It 's helping themselves they’re a’ter, in- 
stead of helping us. They say that all that comes on shore 
from a wreck is their own by right, and ♦hat they’ll have 
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They asked me what was in the cask, and I told them 
it was the ciatur, sure enough, and they say that they must 
have it, and every thing else, and that if we don’t give it 
up peaceably, they ’ll take the lives of us,” 

Seymour, who was aware that the surrender of the 
means of intoxication would probably lead to worse results, 
tui ned to his men, who had assembled outside of the hut, 
and had armed themselves with spars and fragments of 
the wreck on the first appearance of hostility, and directed 
them to roll the cask of rum into the hut, and prepare to 
act on the defensive. The English seamen, indignant at 
such violation of the laws of hospitality, and at the loss of 
their clothes, immediately complied with his instructions, 
and, with their blood boiling, were with difficulty re- 
strained from commencing the attack. 

A shaggy -headed monster, apparently the leader of the 
hostile party, again addressed (lonolly in his own language. 

It ’s to know whether ye ’ll give up the cask quietly, 
or have a fight for it. The devil a pair of trousers will 
they give back, not even my own, though I ’m an Irish- 
man, and a Galway man to boot. By J s, Mr. Sey- 

mour, it *s to be hoped ye ’ll not give up the cratur without 
a bit of a row.” 

“ No,” replied Seymour. ^‘Tell them that they shall 
n«t have it, and that they shall be punished for the tbeft 
they have already coin ini tted.” 

“ You’re to come and take it,” roared Conoll), in liish, 
to tlie opposing party. 

Now, my lads,” cried Seymour, “ you must fight hard 
for it — they will show little mercy, if they gain the day.” 

The boatswain returned his Bible to his breast, and, 
seizing the mast of the frigate's jolly-boat, which hadbeeii 
thrown up with the other spars, poised it with both hands 
on a level with his head, so as to use the foot of it as 
a battering ram, and stalked before his men. 

The Irish closed with loud yells, and the affray com- 
menced with a desperation seldom to lx* witnessed. Mahy 
were the wounds given and received, and several of either 
party were levelled in the dust. The numbers were about 
even ; but the \<!^anons of the Irish were of a better de- 
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scription, each man being provided with his own shillelah 
of hard woodjwdiich he had been accustomed to wield. 

But the boatswain did great execution, as he launched 
forward his mast, and prostrated an Irishman every time, 
with his cool and welhdirected aim. After a few minutes’ 
contention, the Englishmen were beaten back to the sheal- 
ing, where they i allied, and continued to stand at bay. 
Seymour, anxious at all events that the Irish should not 
obtain the liquor, directed Robinson, the captain of the 
forecastle, to go into the hut, lake the bung out of the casks, 
and start the contents. This order w^as obeyed, while the 
contest was continued outside, till M^Dermot, the leader of 
the Irish, called off liis men, that they might recover their 
breath for a renew^al of the attack. 

If it ’s the liquor you want,” cried C-onolly to them, 
by the direction of Seymour, “ you must be quick about 
it. There it ’s all running away through the tloors of the 
shealing.” 

This announcement, had, however, the contrary effect 
to that which Seymour intended it should jiroduce. En- 
raged at the loss of the spirits, and hoping to gain pos- 
session of the cask he fore it was all out, the Irish returned 
with rencw'cd violence to the assault, and drove the En- 
glish to the other side of the shealing, obtaining possession 
of the door, which they burst into, to secure their prey. 
About eight or ten had entered, and had seized upon the 
cask, wdiich was not more than half emptied, when the 
liquor, which had run out uiuh r the door of the hut, com- 
municated, in its course, wdth the lire that had been kindletl 
outside. With the rapirlity of liglitning the flame lan up 
the stream that continued to flow, igniting the whole of the 
spirits in the cask, which blew up with a tremendous explo- 
sion, darting the fiery liquid over the whole interior, and 
communicating the flame to the thatch, and every pait o^ 
the building, which w’as instantaneously in ardent combus- 
tion. The shrieks of the poor disabled wretches, stretched 
on the sails, to which the fire bad communicated, and who 
were now lying in a molten sea of flame like that described 
in Pandemonium by Milton — the yells of the Irish inside 
of the hut, vainly attempting to regain *.he door, as they 
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writhed in their flaming apparel, which, like the shirt of 
Nessus, ate into their flcsli — the burning thatch which 
had been precipitated in the air, and now descended 
in fiery flakes upon the parties outside, wlio stood aghast 
at tile dreadful and unexpected catastrophe, — the volumes 
of black and suff‘ocatiiig smoke which poured out from 
every quarter, formed a scene of horror to which no 
pen can do adequate justice. But all was soon over. The 
shrieks and yells had yielded to suffocation, and tlie flames, 
in their fury, had devoured every thing with such rapidity^ 
that they subsided for the want of further aliment. Ju 
a few minutes, nothing remained hut the smoking walls, and 
the blackened corpses which they encircled. 

Ill-fated wretches! ye had escaped the lightning's blast 
— ye had been rescued from the swallowing wave — and 
little thought that you would encounter an enemy more 
cruel still — your fellow-creature — man. 

Tile first emotions of Seymour and his part), as soon 
as they had recovered from the horror which been ex- 
excited by the catastrophe, were those of pity and commi- 
seration ; but their reign ivas short — 

“ Uovenpp imiJationt rose, 

And threw his blood-stain’d sword in tiiundcr down.** 


The smoking ruins formed the altar at which he received 
their vows, and stimulated them to the sacrifice rd’ further 
victims. 

Nor dnl he fail to inspire the breasts of the other party, 
indignant at the loss of their companions, and disappointed 
at the destruction of what they so ardently coveted. 

Debriseau, who liad played no idle game in the previous 
skirmish, was the first who rushed to the attack, ('rying 
out, with all the theatrical air of a Frenchman, winch 
never deserts him, even in the agony of grief, “ J/e.v /nv/re.s’ 
mmpafptons^ vom {<ercz vchi/cs J he flew at Derm oi, 
the leader of the Irish savages. 

A brand of half-consumed wooil, witli which he aimed 
at M^Dermot’s head, broke across the bludgeon vvhicli was 
raised to ward the blow. Debriseau closed ; and, clasping 
his arms round neck, tore him with his strong teeiii 

D T» 
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with the power and ferocity of a tipper, and they rolled to- 
gether in the dust, covered with the blood which poured 
in streams, and struggling for mastery and life. An Ame- 
rican, one of the Aspasia’s crew, now closed in the same 
way with another of the Irish desperadoes, and as they 
fell together, twirling the side-locks on the temples of liis 
antagonist round his fingers to obtain a fulcrum to his lever, 
he inserted his thumbs into the sockets of his eyes, forced 
out the balls of vision, and left him in agony and in derk- 
qess. 

“ The sword of the Lord ! ’’ roared the boatswain, as he 
fractured the skull of a tliird with the mast of the boat, 
which, with herculean force, he now whirled round his 
head. 

“ Fight, Aspasias, you fight for your lives,” cried Sey- 
mour, who was every where in advanee, darting the still 
burning end of the large spar into the faces of his antago- 
nists, who recoiled with suffocation and pain. It w^as, 
indeed, a struggle for life; the rage of each had mountetl 
to delirium. The English sailors, stimulated by the passions 
of the moment, felt neither pain or fatigue from their pre- 
vious sufferings. The w'ant of weapons had been supplied 
by their clasp knives, to wJiich the Irish liad also resorted, 
and deadly wounds were given and received. 

M^Dermot, the Irish leader, had just gained the mastery 
of Debriseau, bestriding his body and strangling him, with 
his fingers so fixed in his throat that they seemed deeply 
to have entered into the flesh. The Guernsey man was 
black in the face, and his eyes starting from their sockets : 
in a few minutes he would have been no more, when the 
mast in the hands of the boatswain descended u])()n the 
Irishman’s head, and dashed out his brains. At the same 
moment, one of the Irishmen darted his knife into the side 
of Seymour, who fell, streaming with his own blood. The 
fate of their officer, wdiieh excited the attention of the sea- 
men, and the fall of iVrilermot on the opposite side, to 
whose assistance the Irish immediately hastened, added to 
the suspension of their powders from want of breath, pro- 
duced a temporary cessation of liostilitit^. Dragging away 
their killed and wounded, the panting antagonists retreated 
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to the distance of a few yards from each other, tired, but 
not satisfied with their revenge, and fully intending to re- 
sume the strife as soon as they had recovered the power. 

But a very few seconds had elapsed, when they were 
interrupted by a third party ; and the clattering of horses’ 
hoofs was immediately followed by the appearance of a 
•female on horseback, who, galloping past the Irishmen, 
reined up her steed, throwing him on. his haunches, in 
liis full career, in the space between the late contending 
parties. 

’ Tis the daughter of the House ! ” exclaimed the 
Irishmen, in consternation. 

There wanted no such contrast as the scene described to 
add lustre to her beauty, or to enhance her charms. Fair 
as the snow-drift, her cheeks mantling with the ros('ate blush 
of exercise and animation — her glossy hair, partly uii; 
Turied, and still played wdth by the amorous breeze, hanging 
in long ringlets down her neck — her eye, which alternately 
beamed with pity or flashed with indignation, as it was 
directed to one side or the other — lier symmetry of form, 
which the close riding dress displayed — her graceful 
movements, as she occasionally restrained her grey palfrey, 
who fretted to resume his speed, all combined with her 
sudden and unexpected appearance to induce the boatswain 
and his men to consider her as superhuman. 

She’s an angel of light! ” muttered the boatswain to 
himself. 

She turned to the Irish, and, in an energetic tone, ad- 
dressed them in their own dialect. What she had said was 
unknown to the English party, but the eflect which her 
language produced was immediate. Their weapons were 
thrown aside, and they hung dowm their heads in confusion. 
They made an attempt to walk away, but a few words 
from her induced them to remain. 

The fair equestrian was now joined by two more, whose 
pace had not been so rapid ; and the boatswain, who had 
been contemplating her v/ith astonishment, as she was ad- 
dressing the Irish, now that she was about to turn towards 
him, recollected th^at some of his men were not exactly in 
a costume to mcet'‘Hj lady’s eye. lie raised his call to his 
i> n*2 
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mouth, and, with a sonorous whistle, cried out, ^^All you 
without trousers behind shealing, hoy I ” an order imme- 
diately obeyed by the men who had been deprived of their 
liabiliments. 

Conolly, who had understood the conversation which 
had taken place, called out, in Irish, at the same time as he 
walked round behind the walls, 1 think ye ’ll be after 
giving us our duda now, ye ^irty spalpeens, so bring ’um wid 
you quick;” a request which was iininediately complied with, 
the clothes being collected by two of the Irish, and taken to 
the men who had retired behind the walls of the shealing, 

Mr. Ilardsett was not long in replying to her interroga- 
tions, and in giving her an outline of the tragical events 
which had occurred, while the ladies, trembling witli pity 
and emotion, listened to the painful narrative. 

Are you the only officer then of the frigate that is 
left ? ” 

No, madam,’* replied the boatswain, the third-lieu- 
tenant is here, but tliere he lies, poor fellow. (les|>erately 
wounded by these men, from whom we expected to have 
had relief.” 

AVliat was the name of your frigate ? 

The Aspasia, Captain M 

“ O heaven ! ” cried the girl, catching at the collar of tjie 
boatswain’s coat in her trepidation. 

And the wounded officer’s name ?” 

Seymour.” 

A cry of anguish and horror escaf>cd from all the party 
as the beautiful interrogatress tottered in her seat, and then 
fell off into the arms of the boatswain. 

In a few seconds, recovering herself, she regained her 
feet, “ Quick, quick — lead me to him.” 

Supported by Hardsett, she tottered to the spot where 
Seymour lay, with his eyes closed, faint and exhausted 
with loss of blood, attended by Robinson and Dehriseau. 

, She knelt down by his side, and taking his hand, which 
she pressed between her own, called him by his name. 

Seymour started at tlie sound of the voice, ojiened his 
eyes, and in the beauteous form which y^as reclining over 
him, beheld his dear, dear Emily. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


Ah me ! whit peril'! do environ 

I'he man that im'diMvs with cold iron I 

What ]>la)ruy misihiel*! and mishaps 

To doy him still with attcr-claps. Hudihras. 

The melancholy loss of lives which we have detailed, 

occurred upon a reef of rocks, close to Cape , on the 

coast of (lalway, and not four miles from the castle and 
property held hy Mr. Jlainscourt. The intelligence had 
been communicated to M'^Elvina by some of his tenants 
early in the morning of the day on which the survivors had 
gained the shore. 'Phe western gales, sweeping the Atlantic, 
and blowing with such fury on the coast, would not permit 
any vegetation or culture so near the beach ; but when 
once past the range of hills w'hich exposed their rugged 
sides as barriers to the blast, the land was of good quality, 
and thickly tenanted. The people were barbarous to an 
excess, and, as they had stated, claimed a traditionary right 
to wliatever pro])erty might he thrown up from the nume- 
rous wrecks which took place upon the dangerous and iron- 
b»und coast. This will account for the tragical events of 
the day. 

AVhen IVPElvina was informed of vessels having been 
stranded, he immediately went up to the castle to procure 
the means of assistance, which were always held there in 
readiness, and as many of llainscourt’s people as cnuld he 
collected. This, however, required some little delay ; and 
Emily, shocked at the imperfect intelligence which had 
been conveyed to her, determined to ride down immediately, 
ill company with Mrs. M‘ Elvina, and a young friend who 
was staying with her during her father’s absence. On 
their arrival at the sea-range of hills, the ex]>losion of the 
shealing, and subsequent conflict between the parties, nrfet 
their eyes, Emily's fe^ars, and knowledge of the Irish 
pc'asantry, immediately suggested the caiis(‘, and, aware of 
her influence with the Rainscourt tenants, she made all the 
D V 3 
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haste that the roads would permit to arrive at the spot, 
galloping down the hill, in so bold and dexterous a style 
that her companions neither could nor would have dared 
to keep pace with her. 

How fortunate was her arrival need hardly be observed^ 
as ill all probability the English seamen would eventually 
have been sacrificed to tlie cupidity and resentment of the 
natives. 

‘^William, do you know me?*’ whispered Emily, as 
the tears rolled down her cheeks, and her countenance 
betrayed the anguish of her mind. 

Seymour pressed the small white hand that trembled in 
his own, and a faint smile illuminated his features; but 
the excitement at the appearance of Emily was too great — 
the blood again gushed from his wound, his eyes closed, 
and his head fell on his shoulder, as he swooned from the 
loss of blood. 

“ Oh, God, preserve him !** cried Emily, clasping her 
hands, and raising her eyes to Heaven, and then sinking 
down in mental and fervent prayer. 

My dear M‘ Elvina, 1 am so glad that you have come 
at last,’* said Susan, bursting into tears. Look at whose 
side Emily is kneeling, — ’t is William Seymour, dying.** 

Seymour !’* cried M‘Elvina, who had but that moment 
arrived ; but aware of the importance of prompt assistaiir*e, 
he called for the basket containing the restoratives, and 
gently removing Emily, be took her situation by the side 
of our wounded hero. 

To strij) off‘ his clothes, examine the wound, bandage it, 
so as to jirevent a further loss of blood, and pour down 
bis throat some diluted wine, was the work of a few mi- 
nutes. Seymour, wlio had only fainted, reopened his eyes, 
and soon showed the good effects of M ‘Elvina’s presence 
of mind. 

M‘Elvina, — is it not? — Hid not I see Emily ?’* 

“ Yes, you did, my dear fellow; but keep quiet. I do 
not think your wounil is dangerous.’* 

“ 1 am better now, M‘Elvina — much better; but 1 
must see Emily.” 

M‘Elvina thought it advisable to ac-^,ede to his wish 
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and returned to his wife, who was supportinpj the fainting 
girL A glass of water, the assurance that Seymour would 
do well, if not too much agitated, and a promise exacted 
from her to say hut little, was followed by an interview 
which had a reviving effect upon both. 

Medical practitioners, who dive into the inmost recesses 
of the human frame in pursuit of knowledge, and who 
search through the mineral and vegetable kingdom for re- 
lief, wdieii will you produce a balm so liealing, a sjiecific 
so powerful, an elixir so instantaneous or restorative, as — 
joy ? 

M‘Elvina was in the mean time occupied in preparations 
for removing the wmunded, and portioning out food and 
necessaries to the rest of the party. When he beheld the 
sad relics in the shoaling, and heard from the boatswain 
the tragical events of the day, his indignation was beyond 
hounds. Seven Fienchmcn, fifteen Englishirnm, and eight 
Irishmen, had been burnt alive; three Englishmen and 
five Irishmen had been killed in the affray ; making, in- 
dejiendently of many severely wounded, a total of thirty- 
eight who had pcrislied on this disastrous morning. 

The Irish who had attacked them were all tenants of 
the property belonging either to him or llainscourt — an 
immediate notice to (juit was given to them on the spot, and 
the dreadful wmrd, emigration, thundered in their ears. 
This brought them on their knees, with such crying and 
beseeching, such uncouth and ridiculous gestures, as almost 
to create a laugh among the English seamen who were 
w'i til esses to the scene. 

“ MT‘ll, if them an’t funny beggars. 111 be blowed,” 
cried one of tlie Eiiglisli seamen. 

“ Just tlie way wid ’em,'* observed Conolly, ‘‘all honey 
or all vinegar — there *s never a good turn they won’t do 
ye now. If it had not been for the ‘ cratur,* there wouldn’t 
have been this blow-up.’^ 

But to continue. The bodies of the dead in the shealing 
were consigned to the earth as they lay, the four walls 
composing a mausoleum where animosity was buried. The 
corpses of M‘Dermot, and the Irish who had lieen killed 
in the conflict, were removed by their friends, that they 
D Tl) 4 
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rnifrlit be walced. By the direction of M'^Elvina, the 
wounded Kn<rlish were carried up by their former an- 
tagonists to the small town at the foot of the castle, where 
surgical assistance was to he ohtuined. Seymour was placed 
on a sort of bier that had been coiistructi*d for him — 
Emily and her com])anions riding by his side; and the 
cavalcade wound up the lull, the rear brought up by Mr. 
Hardsett and the remainder of the English crew. 

Jn two hours all were at their respective destinations ; 
and Seymour, who bad been examined by the surgeon 
U])on his arrival at the castle, and whose wound had been 
pronounced by no means dangerous, 'was in bed and fast 
asleep, Susan and Emily watching by his side. 

Dehriseau, who had recognised his quondam friend 
M‘E Ivina, and perceived by his ap]iearance, and the resjiect 
that was shown to him, that be had been more fortunate 
in bis career, since they had parted, than he had himself, 
from a proud feeling of the moment, did not make himself 
known. That AE Elvina, who had no idea of meeting him 
in such a (|uartcr, should not, in the hurry of the scene, 
distinguish his former associate, covered as lie wa.s with 
dust anil blood, and having the appearance more of a New 
Zealand warrior, tlian of any other living being, was not 
surprising — and Debriseau joined the English party in 
the rear of the cavalcade, and remained wdlh them at tlie 
town, wdiile M‘ Elvina and the rest of the cortege con- 
tinued their route to the castle, wdth the wounded Sey- 
mour. 

As soon as our hero’s wound had been dressed, and the 
favourable ojiinion of the surgeon had been pronounced, 

Elvina lode down to the town, to make arrangements 
for tile hoard and lodging of tlie English seamen. It was 
then that lie was asked by Mr. Hardsett, what was to be 
done with the Erenchman who had hern saved. 

AVliere is he?” demanded M ‘Elvina. 

Debriseau w'as summoned to the magistrate, and having 
cleaned himself of the dust and gore, was immediately 
recognised. 

“ Debriseau!” exclaimed M ^Elvina, with astonishment, 
and a look of disiileasurc. 
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Even so, Captain ^1‘ Elvina,” replied Debriseau, 
haughtily ; “you do not seem very well pleased at meeting 
an old acquaintance.” 

“ Captain Debriseaii, will you do me the favour to step 
on one side with me. I ivill ' be honest,’ with you/' 
continued M'Elvina to the CJuernseyman, when they were 
out of lu'aring of the boatswain and the rest ; “ and confess 
that, although I wish you well, I was t)ot ])leased at meet- 
ing witli you here. You addressed nu' as C\aptain iM ^El- 
vina — that title has long lx‘en drojiped. J did once con- 
fide to you the secret of my former life, and will own, 
what I little imagined at ihe time, that I have in con- 
sequence piit it into your power to do me st*rious injury. 
You must now listen to me, while I give you a sketch 
of n^y memoirs, from the time that we parted at Cher- 
bourg.” 

]\rElviiia then entered into a short history of wdiat the 
reader is accjuainted with. — “Judge, then, Debriscau,” 
j)ursu('d he, “ if, after what has passed, 1 could ‘ Uanvstlij' 
say that 1 was glad to see you — tvho not only, by your 
prestuice, reminded me of my former irr(‘gularities, but 
had the means, if you thought ])ro})er, of accpiainting my 
friends and acquaintances with what I wish 1 could forget 
tjiyself.” 

“ Captain — I beg your pardon — Mr. M'^KIvina,” re- 
plied Dehriseau witli dignity, “ I will Ik? as honest as you, 
I am here w ithout a sous, and without a shirt, and when I 
leave this, I know not where to lay my hand u])on either ; 
hut rather than betray a confidence rejiosed in me, rather 
than injure one who always was my friend, or, what is 
still more unworthy, attempt to work upon your fears to 
my owui advantage, I would suffer death, nay, more — 
Surristiv — 1 Avould sooner turn custom-house officer. 
No, no, M‘ Elvina — Jv sain jFrari^ois-j mot — hah, i mean 
1 am a true Englishman. Never mitul wdiat I am — all 
countries arc alike, if a man’s heart is in the right place. 
I sincerely wish you joy of your good fortune, and know 
nobody that in iny opinion deserves it more. I shall go 
to prison with some resignation, now that 1 know you 
have been so forainate ; and do me not the injustice to 
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imagine, that you will ever be troubled by either seeing or 
hearing from me.’* 

I waited for this answer, Debriseaii : had you made 
any other, I would have run the risk and defied you ; 
nothing would have induced me to have offered to bribe 
your silence. But 1 rejoice in your honest and manly 
conduct — ‘Honesty is the host policy,’ Hebriseau. I 
can now offer, and^ you can a{‘cept, without blushing on 
either sides tliat assistance which I have both the power 
and will lo grant. Theie is no occasion for your going to 
prison. I make the returns as magistrate, and, as you 
are an English subject, will be answerable for the omission. 
AVe are too far from the world here to have any questions 
asked. And now let me know how I can be of any service 
to you, for my purse and interest you may command.” 

“ Well, then, to tell you the truth, 1 am fit for notliing 
on shore. 1 must have another vessel, if I can get one.*' 

“ Not a smuggling vessel, I hope,” replied M ‘Elvina, 
gravely. 

“ I shoidd prefer it, certainly. Why, there’s no harm 
in smuggling, if 1 recollect your arguments right,” replied 
Debriseau, smiling, “ Do you remember the night that 
you convinced me.’’ 

“J do, very w'ell,” said M ‘ Elvina ; “but I have re- 
considered the subject, and 1 have one little remark to 
make, wliich will upset the whole theory ; wliich is, that 
other people acting wrong, cannot he urged as an excuse 
for our own conduct. If it wore, the world would soon 
be left without virtue or honesty. You may think me 
scrupulous; hut I arn sincere. Cannot you hit upon some- 
tliing else ? ” 

“ Why, 1 should have no oljcction to command a fine 
merchant vessel, if I could obtain such a thing.” 

“That you shall,” replied M‘ Elvina ; “and to make 
sure of it, and render you more indeiiendent, you shall be 
part-owmer. C’onsider it as vnr affaire arrangee. And 
now allow me to otter you the means of improving your 
personal appearance — 1 presume the leathern bag is 
empty.” 

“ Bah 1 a long while ago. After I had lost my vessel, I 
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made up to Mademoiselle Picardon ; I thought it would 
not be a bad speculation — but she never forgave me kicking 
that dirty puppy down stairs — little beast !” 

Ah ! you forget some of my remarks/’ replied M‘E1- 
vina, laughing — “ ^ Love me, love my dog/ Now oblige 
me by accepting this ; and, Debriseau (excuse me), there’s 
a capital barber in this street. Au revoir.” 


CHAPTER XVI I L 

Uiulcr his lonlship’ii leave, all must be mine. 

,, Miudlrtox. 

The first moments of leisure that M^Elvina could obtain 
from his duties, w^ere employed in writing to the vicar, 
informing him of the reappearance of Seymour, under such 
peculiar circumstances ; and requesting his immediate pre- 
si'iice, tliat our hero’s rlaims to the property of Admiral de 
Courcy miglit be estaldished. As before observed, Rains, 
court was not at tlie castle, nor was he expected for some 
days, having accepted an invitation to join a shooting party, 
collectetl at the house of an acquaintance, some miles dis- 
tant. A letter was despatched to him by his daughter, 
detailing the circumstances of the shipwreck, stating that 
the wounded officer was in the castle, and that, in conse- 
quence, until his return Mrs. M‘Elvina would remain as 
her companion. 

Although the wound that Seymour had received had 
been proiiounce<l by the surgeon not to be of a dangerous 
tendency, still, lie did not recover so rapidly as might have 
been ex])ected from liis youth and excellent constitution. 
The fact was, that all his love for Emily, who was con- 
stantly at his side, and could not conceal her regard for 
him, had returned with tenfold violence. Tlie same ho- 
nourable principle which had before decided him — that of 
not taking advantage of her prepossession in his favour, 
and permitting her to throw away herself and her large 
fortune upon one of unknown parentage and perinyless 
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condition, — militated against bis passion, and caused such 
a tumult of contending feelings^ as could not but affect a 
person in his weak state. A slow fever came on, wdiich 
retarded the cure, and even threatened more serious con- 
sequences. 

Madame de Stael has truly observed, tliat love occupies 
the whole life of a woman. It is not thert fore surprising 
that w'omcn should be more skilful in di'tectiiig the symp- 
toms of it in others. Mrs. M'EIvina, witli the usual ]>e- 
netration of her sex, discovered wdiat was ])assing in the 
mind of Seymour, and communicate<l her suspicions to her 
husband. An for some days the health of our hero rather 
declined than improved, M^Elvina determined to entrust 
him with the secret of his birth, which, by removing all 
difficulties, be imagined would produce a bcnefieial ehect. 

But there was one point whicli M‘EIvina could not con- 
ceal from our hero, whicli w^as, the melancholy fact of his 
father having, under an assumed name, fallen a sacrifice to 
the offended laws of his country ; and the knowliMlge of 
this had so serious an effect upon Seymour, as almost to 
neutralise the joy arising from the rest of the coinmu- 
niciJtion. 

The first question which lie asked himself \vas, whether 
Emily would or ouglit to marry a man whose fatber bad 
perished by so ignominious a death ; and, now that all 
other impediments to his making her an offer of his hand 
were removed, whether that circumstance alone would not 
be an insuperable bar to tbeir union. Agitated by these 
conflicting doubts, Seymour passed a sleepless night, and 
on the ensuing morning his fever had alarmingly increased. 
This was observed hy the surgeon, who staled that he 
could not account for it, cxcc})t hy supposing that there 
was something heavy on the mind of Ins patient, winch, 
unless removed, would retard, if not prevent, recovery. 

Susan, who with her husband had imagined that the 
disclosure which had taken place would have had a bene- 
ficial effect, htistened to the sick chamber, and soon j)er- 
suaded our hero to make her a confidant of his doubts and 
fears. 'fhere is hut one who can satisfy you on that 
point, my dear William,” replied she ; “ for although I 
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feel convinced that I can answer for her^ it is not exactly a 
case of })roxy — M ‘Elvina will be here directly, and then 
1 will obtain his permission to disclose the whole to Emily, 
and you will have the answer from her own lijis.” 

In the course of the forenoon, Emily was made acijuaintcd 
wdth the eventful history of our hero’s birth and parentage 
— of her no longer being an heiress — of his aident love 
for her, and of^thc fears that he entertained uiion the 
subject. 

“ I am only sorry for one thing,” replied Emi^y, in her 
tears, as Susan finished her communication, that he did 
not ask me to mairy him when 1 thought tliat I was an 
heiress — now, if 1 accejit him, 1 am afiaid it may be 
tlioueht — Oh, if you knew how I have loved him — liow 
I have thought of him when far away,” cried the sohhing 
girl, ‘’^you would not — no one would think me ea]»ahlt‘ of 
inteiested motives. — I am so glad the property is his,*' 
contiiuu'd Emily, looking and smiling through her tears. 

Why, my dear Emily, if you begin to make difficulties 
we sliall he worse than ever. There never was a more 
fortunate oecurrence than this attachment between you and 
Seymour. It reconciles all difficulties, puts an end to all 
I’haricery suits, and will shower general liap])iness, when 
some at least must have been made misertdile. ('ome 
wuili me — AVdliam is very feverish this morning; you 
only can do him good.” 

Airs. AI'EIvina led the .agitated girl into the sick eham her, 
and whisjjering to Seymour that Emily knew all, and that 
all was w£-ll, was so very imjirudent as to allow' her feelings 
to overcome her sense of chuperonism, and left them to- 
gether. 

1 am aware that I now have a fair opportunity of in- 
serting a most interesting conversation, full of o/;.v and 
dvnr.s and swfrts, ike., which would he much relished b^ all 
missi s of seventeen, or thereabouts ; but as J do not write 
novels for tliem, and the young couple h.ive no secrets 
to which the reader is not already a party, 1 shall leave them 
to imagine the exjilaiiation, w’ith all its concomitant retro- 
spections and anticipations, softenetl with tears and sw'cet- 
ciud with kisses ; and, as the plot now tliickens, change the 
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scene to tlie dressing-room of llainscourt, who returned 
late last night, and has now just risen, at hisusu.al liour, viz. 
between two and three in the afternoon. II is French valet 
is in attendance shaving him, and dressing his hair, and 
communicating what little intelligence, foreign or domestic, 
he has been enabled to collect for his master's amusement. 

Monsieur has not seen the young oflicer who was 
wounded.” 

No ; I w'onder why they brought hiiW nj) here. AVliat 
sort of a person is he ? ' 

e'esf vri joli gart^ou^ ]\Tonsintr^ avee fail' Urn dis- 
tingue. — I carried in the water this morning when his 
wound was dressed, for 1 had the curiosity to see him — 

?/n diahle de hirssnre — and the young officer has a 
very singular mark on the right shoulder, like — comment 
fuppeles-vous ? — pied de corbeav.” 

llainscourt started under the oj^eration of the razor : lie 
remembered the mark of the grandchild, so minutely de- 
scribed by the vicar. 

‘‘ Vardan, Monsieur^ ce n est pas ma fautef^ said the 
valet, applying a napkin to stanch the blood which 
flowed from his master's clunk. 

It was not,” replied llainscourt, recovering himself, 

1 had a slight spasm.” 

The operation w’as continued, and fortunately had just 
been finished when the valet resumed, — “ J\f rnppelez- 

vous Monsieur Ic Vivaire de II est arrive hier au 

soir, on a visit to Mr. M‘Elvina.” 

“ 'I'he devil he is?” replied Ilainsroiirt, springing from 
his chair, at the corroborating incident to his previous 
ground of alarm. 

The astonished connt(*nance of the valet restored the 
master to his senses. “ Bring me my coffee — 1 am nervous 
this morning.” 

But llainscourt had not long to endure suspense. He 
had barely finished his toik*t, when he w-as informed that 
the vicar, M‘KJAina, and some other gentlemen, weie 
below, and wished to rjieak to him. 

llainscourt, anxious to know' the worst, descended to 
the library, where he found die parties before mentioned. 
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accompanied by Debriseau and a legal gentleman. We 
shall not enter into detail. To the dismay of Rainscourt, 
the identity of our hero was established beyond all doubt, 
and he felt convinced that eventually be should be forced 
to surrender up the ])roj)erty. ilis indignation was chiefly 
levelled at M Alvina, whom ht‘ considered as tlie occa- 
sion of the whole, not only from having rescued our hero 
from the w^reck, hut because it w^as by his assertions, cor- 
roborated by Debriseau, that the chain of evidence was 
clearly substantiated. l\I‘Klvina, who, from long acijuaint- 
ance, liad a feeling towards Rainscourt which bis conduct 
did not deserve, waited only for his acknowledgment of our 
hero’s claim to communicate the circumstance oj‘ the attach- 
ment between the young peojde, which would have barred 
all further proceedings, and have settled it in an amicable 
arrangement. 

W ell, gentlemen,” observed Rainscourt, with j)ique, 
“ if you can satisfactorily prove in a court of justice all 
you have now stated, 1 shall of course bow to its decision ; 
l)ut you must excuse me if, out of regard to my daughter, 1 
resist, until the assertions can be substantiated on oath. 
You cannot expect otherwise.” 

AV'e <lo not expect otherwise, Mr. Rainscourt,” replied 
M‘Elvina, — “ hut we think it will not be necessary that 
it should go into court.” 

JNIr. ]\PKlvina,” interrupted Rainscourt, angrily, — 

I wish no observations from you. After your inumacy 
with the family, particularly with my daughter, who, by 
your means, will iirobably forfeit all her jirospects, 1 con- 
sider your conduct base and treacherous. You’ll excuse 
my ringing the hell lor the servant to show you the door.” 

M‘Klvina turned ]iale with rage. ‘‘ Then, sir, you 
shall have no suggestions from me. ('orne, gentlemen, 
we will retire,’’ continued M‘ Elvina, now' determined that 
Rainscourt should he left in ignorance for the present ; 
and the jiarties quitted the room, little contemplating that 
such direful comeqiu'iiccs would ensue from this trifling 
altercation. 
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CHAP TER XIX. 


VV<iS thorp ever soon such villany. 

So noativ plottoil, .iiul so vvoll j»orlornriJ, 
liolh hold in hand, and Uatly both hoj/uilod ? 

Ji'iu uj Malta. 


Tiik feelings of Rainscourt were worked up to desperation 
and madness. As soon as the ])arty had quitted the room, 
he paced up and down, clenching his fists and throwing 
tliein in tlie air, as his blood boiled against Elvina, 
wdioin he considered as his mortal enemy. To send him a 
challenge, with the double view of removing him and his 
testimony, and at the same time of glutting his own re- 
venge, was the idea tliat floated uppermost in hi.^ con- 
fu'-ed and heated brain. To surrender up the estates — 
to he liable for the personal property which he had 
s(|uandered — to sink at once from afHuence to ahsolute 
))au}ierism, if not to incarceration, — it was impossible, 
lie continued his rapid movement to and fio, dividing his 
thoughts her ween revenge and suicide, when a taj) at tl^e 
door roused him from his gloomy reveries. It was the 
surgeon who attended Seymour; he came to pay his re- 
s]>ects, and make a report of his patient’s health to Rains- 
court, wdioin he had not seen since his return to the castle. 

Your most obedient, sir. 1 am sorry that in> j»a- 
tient w^as not so well when 1 saw him this morning. I 
hoj)e to find him better wdien ] go up stairs.” 

“ Oh I ” replied Rainscourt, a faint gleam of deliver- 
ance from his dilemmas shining upon his dark and tumbled 
mind. 

“ Yes, indeed,” re]died the medical gentleman, wdio, 
like many others, made the most of his cases, to eidianee 
the value of his services ; like Tom Thumb, wlio “ made 
the giants lirst, and then killed them ” — “ a great deal of 
fever, indeed — i do not like the symptoms. Ilut we 
must see wdiat wc can do.” 

Do you think that tliere is any chance of his not re- 
covering.^” asked Rainscourt, with emphasis. 
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It ’s bard to say, sir : many much worse have n - 
covered, and many not so ill have been taken oft*. If tile 
iVver abates, all will go well — if it docs not. we must 
hope for the best,” replied the surgeon, shrugging up his 
shoulders. 

“ Then he might die of the wound, and fever attending 
it r ” 

Most certainly be might. He might be carried oft m 
twenty-four hours.” 

Thank you for your visit, Mr. B replieil 

Rainscourt, who did not wish for his further company. 

“ (iood morning.” 

“ (iood morning, sir,” replied the surgeon, as liainscourt 
])olitely bowed him out of the room. 

Rainscourt again paced up and down. “He inigiit 
die of this fever and vround in twenty-four hours. There 
eould be nothing surprising in it ; ” and as he cogitated, 
the demon entered his soul. He sat down and pressed 
bis hands to his burning temples, as he rested bis elbows 
on the table many minutes, perplexed in a chaotic laby- 
rinth of evil thoughts, till the fiend pointed out the path 
which must be jiursued. 

lie summoned the old nurse. Those who have lived 
in, or are acijuainted with the jieculiarities and customs of 
t[ie sister kingdom, must know that the attachment of the 
lower Irish to their masters amounts to almost stll- 
devotion. Norah had nursed Rainscourt at her breasl. 
and, remaining in the family, had presided over the cradle 
of Mmily — adhering to Rainscourt in his ])overty, and, 
now’, in the wnnter of her days, basking in the sun of bis 
))rosperity. 

“ 'flic blessings of the day upon the master,” said the 
old w’oinan as she entered. 

Rainscourt locked the door. “ Norab,^’ said be, “ I 
liave bad news to tell you. Are you aware that the castle 
is no longer mine ? ” »> 

“ ^rhe castle no longer yours ! f )cli hone,” replied .the 
old woman, opening her eyes wide with astonishment. 

“ That 1 am a beggar, and shall be sent to prison } ” 
The master to prison — Och bone ! ” 

K £ 
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That my daughter is uo longer an heiress, but wit!»out 
& shilling ? ” 

“ The beautiful child without a shilling — Och hone ! 

That you will have to leave — be turned out of tlie 
castle ? ’’ 

‘‘ Me turned out of the castle — Och hone ! ** 

Yes, Norah, all this will take place in a few days.” 

“ And who will do it? ** 

‘‘ Why, the young man up stairs, whose life we are sav- 
ing, So inucli for gratitude.” 

Gratitinle ! Och hone — and so young — and so 
beautiful^ too, as be is.” 

But he may die, Norab.” 

Sure enough he may die,’* replied the old woman, 
brightening up at tHe idea. t ’s a bad fever that ’s on 
him.” 

And he may recover, Norah.” 

“ Sure enough he may recover/' replied she mournfully^ 
“ he ’s but young blood.” 

Now, Norah, do you love your master — do you love 
your young mistress ? ” 

I)o I love the master and the mistress ? ” replied tlu 
old woman indignantly ; ‘^and it’s you that's after ask- 
ing me such a question ! ” 

Can you liear to see us turned out of house and home 
— to be cast on the wide w'orld with poverty and rags ^ 
Will you permit it, when, by assisting me, you can pre- 
vent it ? ” 

Can I bear it? — will 1 assist ? — tell me the tbiiig 
that you ’d have me do, that ’s all.” 

“ I said that the wounded person might die — Norah, 
he mvat die.” 

The old woman looked up earnestly at Rainscourt’s 
face, as if to understand him, I see ! ” — then remain- 
n.g with her head down for some time, as if in eogitatioii, 
^he again looked up. “ Will father O’Sullivan give me 
absolution for that ? ” 

He will — he shall — I viil pay for ten thourand 
masses for your soul over and above.” 

“ But what would you have me do — so young and so 
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beautiful, too ! I ’ll tliiiik over it to-uiji^bt. I never sleep 
much now, tlie rats are so troublesome.” 

Hats!” cried llainscourt ; “Avhy not ;j;et some arsenic ?” 

Arsenic ! ” echoed the old woman ; “ is it arsenic for 
the rats you mc*an ? 

“ Yes,” replied Rainscourl, sipiificantly ; “ for all sorts, 
of rats — tho-e who would undermine the foundation of 
an ancient house.” 

“ Sure it s an old house, that of the Rainscourts,” re- 
plied the nurse : hut 1 ’m giddy a little — 1 ’ll think a bit.” 

In a second or two, her face brijihtened up a little. 

‘‘ Wdij- don't you many the two together? Such a 
liaiHtsome couple us they’d he ! ” 

Many, you old fool ! Do you think, now that he is 
aware that all the property is his, that lie would marry 
Rmily, without a sixjience No — no.” 

'I'me — and it 's the arsenic you want, then ? — and 
you ’re sure that the priest will give absolution? ” 

“ Sure,” leplied llainscourt, out of patience ; come to 
me at daylight to-morrow moining.” 

“ ^V’ell, 1 'll think alunit it to-night when 1 *m asleep. 
— And so young, and so beautiful, loo. Och hone ! ” 
murinuied the old woman, as she unlocked the door, and 
wdth tremulous gait (juitted (he lOom. 

Raiiiscourt, left to himself, again became the prey to 
conflicting passions. Although his conscience had long 
been proof against any remorse at the commission of the 
every-day ciiines which stained the earth, yet it recoiled at 
meditated murder. More than once he determined to 
leave it all to cliance, ami if Seymour did recover, to fly 
the country with all the money he could raise ; but the 
devil liad possession and was not to he cast out. 

The door was again opened, and Emily, radiant with 
hajipiness after the interview with SeMiiour, in winch she 
had plighted and received the troth of her beloved, en- 
tered llie room. 

My dear Rither, Mr. Seymour is so much better tliis 
evening.” 

“ W ould he were in his grave !” replied Rainscourt, 
bitterly. 
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Emily had come in, at the request of Seymour, to state 
to her fattier what had taken place, but this violent ex- 
clamation deterred her. She thought that it was not a 
favourable moment, and she retired, wishing him good 
night, with no small degree of indignation ex])ressed in her 
countenance at his iniquitous wish. She retired to her 
chamber — her anger was soon chased away by the idea 
that it was for her ^ake that her father was so irritated, and 
that to-morrow all would be well. Bending to hei Creator in 
gratitude and love, and not forgetting Seymour in her visions, 
she laid her head upon her pillow, and visions of future 
happiness filled her di earns in uninterrupted successioii. 

Enjoy them, beautiful and innocent one 1 Revel in 
them, if it were possible, to satiety — for tlu'v are thy last 
enjoyment. liow much would the misery of tliis world 
be increasetl, if we were permitted to dive into futurity. 
How few of us would think it w'orth our while to continue 
the journey ! The life of a man is a pilgrimage in error and 
in darkness. The ignis fatuus that he always pursues, always 
deceives him, yet he is warned in vain — at the moment of 
disappointment, he resolves — sees another, and pursues 
again. Tlic fruit is turned to ashes in his mouth at the 
fancied moment of enjoyment — warning siieceeds warning 
— disappointment is followed up by disappointment — every 
grey hair in his head may be considered as a sad memento of 
ilear bought, yet useless experience — still lie continues, 
spurred on by Hope, anticipating every thing, in ])ursint 
of nothing, until he stumbles into liis grave, and all is over. 

Little did ATElvina and the vicar think wliat the conse- 
quences w'ould be of their leaving Rainscourt in his wrath. 
Little did Rainscourt and the nurse imagine how dreadful 
and how lutile w'ould be the results of tln ir wicked inten- 
tions. Little did the enamouroil and guileless pair, who 
now slumbered in anticipated bliss, contemplate what, in 
the never-ceasing parturition of time, the morrow would 
bring forth. 

Early in tlie morning, Rainscourt, who was awake, and 
who had not taken off his clothes, was startled by a low 
tapjiing at his door. It was the nurse. 

VVell,” said Haiiibcourt, hastily, “have you procured 
what we were talking of?'* 
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I have indeed ; hut - 

huts, Norah, or we part for ever. Where is it? 
Who is with him ?” 

One of the women. I tould her I would nurse him 
after day-light.” 

When does he take his fever draughts?’* 

Every two hours — Och hone, he’ll take but one 
more. — So young, and so beautiful, too.” 

Silence, fool ; go aiul scn<l the other woman to bed, 
and then bring in one of the draughts.” 

Tlie old nurse turned back as she w’as hobbling atvay, — 
‘'And the absolution?” 

“Away, and do as I order you,'* cried Rainscourt, with 
violence. 

“ Rlessed Jesus, don’t talk so loud! It’s the whole 
house will hear you,” said the hag, beseechingly, as she 
left the room. 

She returned with the draught. Rainscourt poured in 
the powder, and shook it with desperation. “ Now this is 
the first draught he must take ; give it him directly.” 

“Och hone !” cried the old woman, as she received the 
vial in her trembling hands. 

“ do ; and come back and tell me wdien he has taken it.” 

Norali left the room. Rainscourt waited her return in a 
state of mind so horribly painful that large drops of per- 
spiration pouted from his forehead. At one moment, he 
would have recalled her — tl»e next, beggary stared him in 
the face, and his diabolical resolution was confirmed. 
Ilis agony of suspense became so intense that he could wait 
no longer. He went to the door of the sick chamber, and 
opening it gently, looked in. 

’fhe old w'oinan was sitting down on the floor, crouched, 
with her elbows on her knees, and her face and head covered 
over wdtli her cloak. The noise of the hinges startled her; 
slic uncovered Iter lit ail and looked up. Rainscourt made signs 
to her, iiKjuiring whether he had taken the dt aught. She 
shook her head. lie pointed his finger angrily, desiring 
her to give it. The old woman sunk on her knees, and 
held up her hands in supplication. Rainscourt beckoned 
her out — she followed him to his own looin. 

j-: 1 -. 3 



}2‘i THE king's own. 

“ Do you see these pistols?** said Ilainscourt — ^Uhey are 
loaded. Immediately obey my orders — promise me on 
your soul, that you will, or you shall lie the occasion of 
your master’s death. Swear ’ ” continued he, putting one 
of the pistols to his ear, and his finger to the trigger. 

I will do It — on iny soul I will, master dear,” cried 
Norah. Only put away the pistols, and if he were thou- 
sands more beautiful, and if my soul is to be burnt for 
ever. I’ll do it.” 

Again she returned to the chamber of the victim, 
followed by Ilainscourt, who stood at the door to fortify 
her resolution. 

Seymour was awoke by the old beldame — from a dream 
in Avhich the form of Emily blessed his fancy — to take the 
fatal draught now poured out and presented to him. Ac- 
customed to the febrifuge at certain hours, he drank it off 
in haste, that he might renew his dreaming happiness. 

What is it? It burns my throat !** cried Seymour. 

“ it’s not the like of what you have taken before,” said 
the old woman, shuddering, as she offered him some water 
to take the taste away. 

“ Thank you, nurse,” said Seymour, as he again sank 
on his pillow. 


CHAPTER XX 

Ilor. You SPP hp IS (ippartinp 

('o7-n. Let uip pMiiK' to lum ; give me him as he is If he be turnerl to 
earili, let me but pyive him one hearty kiss, ami you shall pul us both into om 

POlUll — WpBbIkU, 

It w^as but a few minutes after the scene dcscrilied in the 
last chapter, that Emily awoke from her slumbers, and 
chid the sun for rising before her. As soon a.s she was 
dressed, she descended to inquire after the health of him, 
whose fate was now entwined with her ow’ii. She gently 
()]>ened the iloor of the room. Tlie shutters were yet elosetl, 
hut the sun pouied his rays through the chinks, darting, 
in spite of the obstruction, a light which rendered the 



THE KINO S OWN. 


42 *? 


night lamp useless. The curtains of the bed were closed, 
and all was quiet. Norah sat upon the floor, her eyes 
flxed upon the ceiling with wild ami haggard look, and as 
she passed the beads which she was telling IVom one finger 
to the other (her lips in rapid and convuUivo motion, but 
uttering no sound), it a})peared as if she thought the rem- 
nant of her life too sliort for the prayers which slie had to 
offer to the throne above. 

Emily having in vain attempteif to catch her eye, and 
fearful of waking Seymour, tripped gently across, and 
pushed the nurse by the shoulder, beckoning her out of 
the cliainher. Norah followed her mistress into an oppo- 
site room, when Emily, ivlio had been alarmed by the be- 
haviour of the old woman, spoke in a low and hurrietl tone. 
“Good heavens, what is the matter, Norah You look 
so dreadful. Is he worse? 

“ Och hone ! said the nurse, her thoughts evidently 
wandering. 

“ Tell mo, nurse, answer me, is he worse? ” 

“I don’t know,'* replied Norah; “the doctor will 
tell.” 

“ Oh (iod ! he’s worse — I’m sure he is,’’ cried Emily, 
bursting into tears. VVhat wdll become of me, if my 
dear, dear Seymour ” 

• you?' dear Seymour ? ” cried the startled Norah. 

“ Yes, my deai Seymour. I did not tell you — 1 love 
him, nursf' — he loves me — we have jdighted our troth ; 
ant* if he dies, what wdll become of me ? ” continued the 
sobbing girl. 

“ Oeli hone ! and is it the truth, and the real truth, 
that you’re telling me, and was lie to he your husband? ” 

“ Was he! — he />, Norah. ^Vhat did you mean by 
was he? ” cried Emily, in huriied accents, seizing the old 
woman by the wrist, with a look of fearful anxiety. 

“Did 1 say, ivas he? 1 did, sure enough, and it’s 
true too. 1 thought to do my darling a service, and I 
cared little for my own soul. So young, and so beautiful 
too. And it’s a nice pair ye would ha'e made. And it’s I 
that have kilt him 1 ! Och hone ! ” cried Norah, wringing 
her withered hands. 
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“Killed him, Norah ! What have you done? — tell 
me directly,” gcreamed Emily, shaking the old hag with 
all her force — “ Quick ! ” 

The old nurse seemed to have all the violence of her 
mistress's feelings communicated to her as she cried out, 
with a face of horror, “It was all for ye that 1 did it. 
It's the master that made me do it. He said iny darling 
would be a beggar. It's the poison for the rats he's taken. 
Och, och, hone ! ” and the old woman sunk on the floor, 
covering up her head, while Emily flew shrieking out of 
the room. 

When M ‘Elvina and his party quitted the castle, they 
returned to M‘Elvina’s house. “ 1 cannot but pity Mr. 
Rainscourt,” observed the vicar ; “ indeed I wish that, 
notwithstanding his violence, we bad not quitted him with- 
out making the communication.” 

“ So do I,” replied M‘Elvina ; “ but the injustice of his 
accusation prevented me; and 1 must confess that I ha\e 
some pleasure in allowing him to remain twenty -four hours 
in suspense — longer than that, not even my revenge has 
stomach for.” 

“1 am afraid,” observed Hebriseau, “that we have 
done unwisely. The violence and selfishness of the man’s 
character are but too well known, and Seymour is in his 
power.” 

“ Do not be so uncharitable, sir,” replied the vicar, 
gravely. “ Mr. Hainscourt, with all his faults, is inca.. 
liable of anything so base as what you have hinted at,” 

“ 1 trust I have done him injustice,” replied Debriseau ; 
“ but I saw that in his eye, during tlie interview, wdiich 
chilled my blood when I thought of your young friend.” 

“ At all events, when I go up to-morrow morning to 
see how Seymour is, I think it will be right to infoiin Mr. 
Hainscourt of the facts. I shall be there by daylight. 
Will you accompany me, sir?’’ said M‘Elvina to the 
vicars 

“ With pleasure,” replied the other ; and from this 
arrangement the vicar and M‘Elvina were at the castle, 
and had sent their cards in to Mr. Hainscourt, at the very 
time that Emily had beckoned the old nurse out of the 
chamber. 
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As long as the deed still remained to he done, the con> 
flict between the conscience and the evil intentions of 
Kainscourt had been dreadful ; but now that it was done, 
now that the rubicon had been passed, to listen to the dic- 
tates of conscience was useless ; and, worn out as it had 
been in the stiuggle, and further soothed by the anticipation 
of continued prosperity, it no longer had the power to goa^l 
him. In short, conscience for the tin^e Iiad been o\ercome, 
and Rainscoiirt enjoyed, after the tempest, a hollow and de- 
ceitful calm, wdiich he vainly hoped would be continued. 

W'hen M‘Elvina and the vicar were announced, he 
thought it pnulent to receive them. 7'he bottle of brandy, 
to which he had made frequent applications during the 
morning, was removed ; and having paid some slight at- 
trition to his person, he requested that they would walk 
up into his dtessing-room. When they entered, the vio- 
lence of the jjreceding day tvas no longer to be perceived 
in his countenance, wliich wore the appearance of mental 
T;uflering. 7'he consciousness of guilt was mistaken for 
humility, and tiie feelings of both M^Elvina and the vicar^ 
were kindly influenced towards Kainscourt. 

“■ Mr. Ilaii'scourt,” said the former, “ wc pay you this 
eutly visit tliat we may liave the pleasure of relieving yuur 
mind fiom a w’eighf which it is but too evident presses 
Iiea^ily upon it. M'e tliink, wlien you liear wha^^y^have 
to impart, you will agree with us, that there will be no 
occasion for litigation or iH-wmII. Mr. Seymour and your 
daughter have repeatedly met before this, and have long 
been attached to eacli other ; and although Mr. Seymour 
was too In noiirable to make your daughter an offer at the 
tune tiiat he wms friendless and uiiknowm, yet the very first 
moment afiei lie became acquainted with tlie change in his 
cu cunistances, he made a proposal, and was accepted. I 
))ri*sume tliere can be no objections to the match ; and 
allow ns, thtu’hne, to congratulate yon upon sf) fortunate a 
terminatio'i of a very unpleasant business,” 

Kainscourt lieaid it all — it rang in his cars — it was 
torture, lionible torture. M7icn they thought tliat his eye* 
would beam with ilelight, it turned glassy and fixed — 
when they thought that his features would be illumined 
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with smiles, they wine distorted with a^ony — when they 
thought that his hands would he extended to seize theirs, 
offered in congratulation, tin y were clenched with the ri- 
gidity of muscle of the drowning inau. 

7'he vicar and ArElvina looked at him and each other 
in dismay ; hut tlieir astonishment was not to last. The 
,door burst open, and the frantic and slnielvint^ Emily flew 
mil) the rooin, exclaiming, — “They liave nundered him ! 
— Oh, (jod ! they have ]ioisoned him. My father — my 
father — how could you do it ? ” continued the girl, as she 
sank, without animation, on tiie floor. 

The vicar, whose biain rteh'd at the dreatlful intelli- 
gence, had scaicely ])ouer to nio\e to the assistance of 
Emily, while M ‘Elvina, whose feelings of hoiror were 
mingled with indignation, roughly seized llainscourt by 
the collar, and detained him his prisoner. 

‘‘ I am so,” calmly replied Rainseouit, w’ho, stunned 
by the condition of his dauuliter. the futility and blindness 
of his measures, and the unexpected jtroniulgation of his. 
guilt, oflered no resistance. Ilaii you made your com- 
munication yesterday, sir, this wumid not have ha]))>ened. 
I surrender myself np to justice. ’N’oii have no objection 
to *iny retiring a few minutes to my bed-room, till the 
oftio "“s come — T have j'api'rs to arrange?” 

M"*' Ivina acceded ; and Rain-ceurt, liowing low for the 
attention, wt'iU into the adjoining room, ami closed the 
door. A few seconds had but elapsed, wdien the report of 
a pistol was lieard. M 'Elvina lUshed in. and found Rains- 
court dead u})on the floor, the gorgeous tapestry besprinkled 
with the blood and brains of the munleur and the suicide. 

One more scene, and all is over, l>ra\v up the curtain, 
and beliold the chamber in wliieh, but the exening before, 
two soids, as pure as ever spnined the earth and flew to 
heaven, — two forms, perfect as ever nature moulded in 
her hapjiiest mood, — two heaits, that heat res])onsive 
witi out one stain of self, — two hands, that plighted troth, 
and vowed and meant to k>\e and cherish, \xith all that 
this world could offer in jiossession — health, \xeahh, ]mwer 
of intellect and culiivated minds — Jov and Love hand in 
hand smiling on the present — Hope, with her gilded 
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wand, pointing to futurity, — all vanished! And, in then 
place, standing like funeral mourners, at each corner of 
the bed. Misery, — Despair, — Agony, — and Death ! — 
Woe, woe, too great for utterance — all is as silent, as 
horribly silent, as the grave, yawning for its victim. 

M^Elvina and Susan are supporting the sufferer in his 
last agonies ; and as he w’rithes, and his beseeching eyes 
are turned tow^ards them, supply the water, which but fqjr 
a moment damps the raging lire wilhiil. 

The surgeon has retired from his useless and painful 
task — habituated to death, but not to such a scene as tbi^ 

The vicar, anxious to administer religious balm, kno\^ 
that in excruciating torture his endeavours would be Vain, 
and the tears roll down his clieeks as he turns away from 
a sight which his kind heart will not allow him to Ixdiold. 

Kmily is on her knees, holding Seymour's hand, which, 
even in his agony, he attempts not to remove. Her face 
is lying down iijioii it, that she may not behold his suffer- 
ings. Slie speaks not — moves not — weeps not — all is 
^ktm — deeeitful calm lier heart is Irokeii ! 

An<l there he lies — the young, the beautiful, the 
brave ” — in one short hour to lie 

A thjnp 

O’er wind) the raven flaps her funeral wing.” 
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